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ADVEETISEMENT. 


Thk  want  of  some  improvement  in  the  exist- 
lug  Psalmody,  and  particularly  of  an  enlarged 
Mm  arranged  collection  of  Hymns,  suitable  for 
public  ana  private  worship  in  the  Presbyterian 
Church,  has  for  a  considerable  time  been  felt 
and  acknowledged.  In  the  year  1838,  a  Com- 
loittee  was  appointed  by  the  General  Assembly, 
to  which  wiis  entrusted  the  preparation  of  such 
a  collection  as  would  supply  the  exigency,  and, 
at  the  same  time,  such  a  modification  or  im- 
provement in  the  present  version  of  the  Psalms, 
M  might  be  found  to  be  practicable.  After  re- 
porting, from  time  to  time,  the  progress  they 
W  made,  the  result  of  their  laoours  is  sub- 
mitted in  the  present  volume.  The  Psalms 
have  been  left  without  alteration,  the  Committee 
believing  that  it  would  be  extremely  difficult  to 
ftimish  a  nioro  acceptable  version  than  that  of 
Watts.  The  Hymns,  as  may  be  seen,  have  un- 
dergone groat  and  essential  modifications. 

.4E^e<»ably  to  an  act  of  the  Grcneral  Assembly 
in  1842,  the  Committee  was  directed,  after 
having  respectfully  considered  any  emendations 
which  might  in  a  limited  time  be  suggested  to 
it  by  individuals  or  Presbyteries,  to  publish  the 
I  hook,  and  submit  it  to  the  churches;  and  at  the 
lame  time  authority  whh  given  to  URe  \t  \iv  \!ti% 

CM 
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7  His  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tread, 

His  heart  approves  it  well ; 
But  crooked  ways  of  sinners  lead 
Down  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

,  1  Second  Part.  S.  M. 

THE  man  is  ever  blest, 
Who  shuns  the  sinners'  ways, 
Among  their  councils  never  stands, 
Nor  takes  the  scorner's  place : 

2  But  makes  the  law  of  God 
His  study  and  delight,  • 
Amidst  the  labours  of  the  day, 
And  watches  of  the  night. 

8  He  like  a  tree  shall  thrive, 

With  waters  near  the  root; 
Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live. 
His  works  are  heavenly  fruit. 

4  Not  so  th'  ungodly  race ; 

They  no  such  blessings  find  ; 
Their  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chaff 
Before  the  driving  wind. 

6  Hov  will  they  bear  to  stand 
Before  that  judgment  seat, 
Where  all  the  saints  at  Christ's  right  hand 
In  full  assembly  meet? 

6  He  knows,  and  he  approves 
The  way  the  righteous  go  ; 
But  sinners  and  tnoir  works  shall  meet 
A  dreadful  overtlirow. 

1  Third  Part.  L.  M. 

HAPPY  the  man  whose  cautious  feet 
Shun  the  broad  way  where  sinners  go. 
Who  hates  the  place  where  atheists  meet. 
And  fears  to  talk  a«  scoffers  do. 

^  jffe  loves  t'  employ  his  morning  light, 
Among  the  statutes  of  the  Lordj 
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And  spends  the  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
With  pleasure  pondering  o'er  the  word. 

8  He,  like  a  plant  hy  geiltle  streams, 
Shall  flourish  in  immortal  green ; 
And  Heaven  will  shine  with  kindest  beams,"^ 
On  every  work  his  hands  begin. 

4  But  sinners  And  their  counsels  crossed ; 
As  chaff  before  the  tetnpest  flies. 
So  shall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  lost, 
When  the  last  trunapet  shakes  the  skies. 

6  In  vain  the  rebel  seeks  to  stand 
In  judgment  with  the  pious  race ; 
The  dreadful  Judge,  with  stem  command, 
Divides  him  to  a  different  place. 

6  "Straight  is  Uie  way  my  saints  have  trod, 
I  blessSd  the  path,  and  drew  it  plain ; 
But  you  would  choose  the  crooked  road ; 
And  down  it  leads  to  endless  pain." 

SI  FiBST  Part.  8.  M. 

MAKEK  and  sovereign  Lord 
Of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Thy  providence  confirms  thy  word, 
And  answers  thy  decrees. 

2  The  things  so  long  foretold 
By  David,  are  Mfilled; 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  join  to  slay 
Jesus,  thine  Holy  Child. 

8  Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage. 
And  Jews  with  one  accord, 
Bend  all  their  counsels  to  destroy 
Th'  Anointed  of  the  Lord? 

4  Kuleifs  and  kin^s  a^ee 
To  form  a  vain  design; 
Against  the  Lord  their  powers  unite, 
Aghjnsthie  Christ  tbeyjoin 
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Lord  derides  their  rage, 

mL  will  support  his  throne, 

,hat  hath  raised  him  from  the  dead 

ath  owned  him  for  his  Son. 

Sbcond  Part.  S.  M. 

I  UK  Lord's  ascended  high, 

And  rules  the  subject  earth ;  , 

le  merit  of  his  blood  he  pleads. 
And  pleads  his  heavenly  birth. 

»eneath  his  sovereign  sway 

The  G^entile  nations  bend ; 
Far  as  the  world's  remotest  botuids 

His  kingdom  shall  extend. 
The  nations  that  rebel 

Must  feel  his  iron  rod : 
He  '11  vindicate  those  honours  well, 

Which  he  received  from  God. 

1  Be  wise,  ye  rulers,  now, 

And  worship  at  his  throne; 
With  trembling  joy,  ye  judges,  bow 
To  Gk)d's  exalted  Son. 

S  If  once  his  wrath  arise. 
Ye  perish  on  the  place; 
Then  olessed  is  the  soul  that  flieB 
For  refuge  to  his  grace. 

9  Third  Part.  C. 

WHY  did  the  nations  join  to  slay 
The  Lord's  «nointea  Son? 
Why  did  they  cast  his  laws  away. 
And  tread  his  gospel  down? 

2  The  Lord  that  sits  above  the  skies. 

Derides  their  rage  below ; 
He  speaks  with  vengeance  in  his  eyes, 
And  strikes  their  spirits  through. 

B  **I  call  him  my  eternal  Son, 
Ana  raise  him  from  the  dead; 
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I  make  my  holy  hill  his  throne, 
And  wide  his  kingdom  spread. 

4  "Ask  me,  my  Son,  and  then  enjoy 

The  utmost  heathen  lands ; 
Thy  rod  of  iron  shall  destroy 
The  rehel  that  withstands." 

6  Be  wise,  ye  rulers  of  the  earth, 
Obey  the  anointed  Lord ; 
Adore  the  King  of  heavenly  birth. 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

6  With  humble  love  address  his  throne; 
For  if  he  ftrown,  ye  die; 
Those  are  secure,  and  those  alone. 
Who  on  his  grace  rely.'' 

5  FiBST  Pabt.  C.  H. 

MY  God,  how  many  are  my  fears! 
How  fast  my* foes  increase! 
Conspiring  my  eternal  death, 
They  break  my  present  peace. 

2  The  lying  tempter  would  persuade 

There  's  no  relief  in  heaven, 
And  all  my  growing  sins  appear 
Too  great*  to  be  forgiven. 

3  But  thou,  my  glory  and  my  strength, 

Shalt  on  the  tempter  tread ; 
Shalt  silence  all  my  threatening  guilt, 
And  raise  my  drooping  heaoT 

4  I  cried,  and  from  his  holy  hill, 

He  bowed  a  listening  ear ; 
I  called  my  Father,  and  my  God, 
And  he  subdued  my  fear. 

5  He  shed  soft  slumbers  on  mine  eyes, 

In  spite  of  all  my  foes: 
I  woke  and  wondeml  at  the  gract 
That  g^atwded  my  repoBe, 
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6  What  though  the  hosts  of  death  and  hell, 

All  armed,  against  me  stood: 
Terrors  no  more  shall  shake  my  soul ; 
My  refuge  is  my  God. 

7  Arise,  O  Lord,  fulfil  thy  grace. 

While  I  thy  glory  sing: 
My  Gk>d  hath  hroke  the  serpent's  teeth, 
And  death  has  lost  his  sting. 

8  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs; 

His  arm  alone  can  save: 
Blessings  attend  thy  people  here. 
And  reach  boyond  the  grave. 

S  Sbconi>  Fart.  L.  M. 

OLORD,  how  many  are  my  foes, 
In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  and  blood  I 
My  peace  they  daily  discompose. 
But  my  defence  and  hope  is  God. 

2  Tired  with  the  burdens'of  the  day, 
To  thee  I  raised  an  evening  cry ; 
Thou  heardst  when  I  began  to  pray. 
And  thine  almighty  help  was  nigh. 

3  Supported  by  thine  heavenly  aid 
I  laid  me  down  and  slept  secure: 

Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid, 
Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  more. 

4  But  God  sustained  me  all  the  night; 
Salvation  doth  to  Grod  belong: 

He  raised  mv'head  to  see  the  li^ht, 
And  makes  nis  praise  my  morning  song. 

4  First  Fart.  L.  M. 

OGOD  of  grace  and  righteousness. 
Hear  and  attend  when  I  complain : 
Thou  hast  enlarged  me  in  distress. 
Bow  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 

2  Ye  sons  of  men,  in  vain  ye  try 
To  turn  my  glory  into  shame; 
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How  long  will  scoffers  love  to  lie, 

And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour's  name? 

8  Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  saints    . 
From  all  the  tribes  of  men  beside; 
He  hears  and  pities  their  complaints, 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  that  died. 

4  When  our  obedient  hands  have  done 
A  thousand  works  of  righteousness, 
We  put  our  trust  in  God  alone, 
And  glory  in  his  pardoning  grace. 

5  Let  the  unthinking  many  say, 

"Who  will  bestow  some  earthly  good?" 
But,  Lord,  thy  light  and  love  we  pray; 
Our  souls  desire  this  heavenly  fooo. 

6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  powers  rejoice 
At  grace  divine,  and  love  so  great; 
Nor  will  I  change  my  happy  choice 
For  all  their  wealth  and  boasted  state. 

4  Second  Part.  0.  M. 

LORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray, 
I  am  for  ever  thine: 
I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day. 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head 
From  cares  and  business  free, 
'Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

8  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice; 
And  when  my  work  is  done. 
Great  God,  my  faith  and  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  Thus  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  peace 
I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days, 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 
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S  C.  M. 

LORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 
My  voice  ascending  high; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer. 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye: 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone 
To  plead  for  all  his  saints. 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  oomplaints. 

S  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 
The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delieht, 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness! 
Make  everv  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

6  My  watchful  enemies  combine 

To  tempt  my  feet  astray ; 
They  flatter  with  a  base  design 
To  make  my  soul  their  prey. 

7  Lord,  crush  the  serpent  In  the  dust, 

And  all  his  plots  destroy ; 
"While  those  that  in  thy  mercy  trust 
For  ever  shout  for  joy. 

8  The  men  that  love  and  fear  thy  name 

Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfilled; 
The  mighty  God  will  compass  them 
WJtb  favour  as  a  shield. 
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tt  First  Part.  C.  M. 

IN  anger.  Lord,  do  not  chastise. 
Withdraw  the  dreadful  storm; 
Nor  lei  thine  awful  wrath  arise 
Against  a  feehle  worm. 

2  My  soul 's  bowed  down  with  heaTy  cares. 

My  flesh  with  pain  oppressed ; 
My  couch  is  witness  to  my  tears. 
My  tears  forbid  my  rest. 

3  Sorrow  and  pain  wear  out  my  days ; 

I  waste  the  night  with  cries, 
And  count  the  minutes  as  they  pass. 
Till  the  slow  morning  rise. 

4  Shall  I  be  still  afflicted  more, 

My  eyes  oonsumed  with  grief? 
How  long,  my  God,  how  long  before 
Thine  hand  afford  relief? 

6  He  hears  his  mourning  children  speak. 
He  pities  all  our  groans  ; 
He  saves  us  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
And  heals  our  broken  bones. 

6  The  virtue  of  his  sovereign  word 
Restores  our  fainting  breath  ; 
For  silent  graves  praise  not  the  Lord, 
Nor  is  he  known  in  death. 

8  Se(X)nd  Part.  L.  M. 

LORD,  I  can  suffer  thy  rebukes. 
When  thou  with  kindness  dost  chastise. 
But  thy  fierce  wrath  I  cannot  bear, 
0  let  it  not  against  me  rise! 

2  Pity  my  languishing  estate, 
And  ease  the  sori'ows  that  I  feel ; 
The  wounds  thy  heavy  hand  hath  made, 
0  let  thy  gentler  toaches  heal  I 
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8  See  how  in  sighs  I  pass  my  days, 
And  waste  in  groans  the  weary  night: 
My  bed  is  watered  with  my  tears; 
My  grief  consumes  and  dims  my  sight. 

4  Look  how  the  powers  of  nature  mourn ! 
How  long,  almighty  Ck>d,  how  long? 
When  shall  thine  hour  of  grace  return? 
When  shall  I  make  thy  grace  my  song? 

6  I  feel  my  flesh  so  near  the  grave, 
My  thoughts  are  tempted  to  despair ; 
•  But  graves  can  never  praise  the  Lord, 
For  all  is  dust  and  silence  there. 

6  Depart,  ye  tempters,  from  my  soul, 
And  all  despairing  thoughts  depart; 
My  God,  who  hears  my  humble  moan. 
Will  ease  my  flesh  and  cheer  my  heart. 

7  C.  M. 

MY  truftt  is  in  my  heavenly  Friend, 
My  hope  in  thee,  mv  God ; 
Rise,  and  my  helpless  life  Jefend 
From  those  that  peek  my  blood. 

2  With  insolence  and  fury  they 
My  soul  in  pieces  tetvr, 
As  hungry  lions  rend  the  prey 
When  no  deliverer  's  near. 

5  If  e'(?r  my  pride  provoked  them  first, 

Or  once  abused  my  foe. 
Then  let  them  tread  my  life  to  dust. 
And  lay  mine  honour  low. 

4  If  there  be  malice  found  in  me, 
I  know  thy  piercing  eyes; 
I  should  not  dare  appeal  to  thee. 
Nor  ask  mv  God  to  rise. 

b  Arise,  my  God,  lift  up  thy  hand. 
Their  pride  and  power  control; 
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Awake  to  judgment,  and  command 
Deliverance  for  my  soul.  \ 

6  Let  sinners  and  their  wicked  rage 

Be  humbled  to  the  dust ; 
Shall  not  the  Gk>d  of  truth  engage 
To  vindicate  the  just? 

7  He  knows  the  heart,  he  tries  the  reins, 

He  will  defend  th*  upright : 
His  sharpest  arrows  he  ordains 
Against  the  sons  of  spite. 

8  Though  leagued  in  guile,  their  malice  spi'ead 

A  snare  before  my  way ; 
Their  mischiefs  on  their  impious  head 
His  vengeance  shall  repay. 

9  That  cruel  persecuting  race 

Must  feel  his  dreadftil  sword ; 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  praise  the  grace 
And  justice  of  the  Lord. 

8  First  Part.  8    M. 

OLORD,  our  heavenly  King, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine; 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 

I  raise  my  wondering  eyes. 
And  see  the  moon  complete  in  light 
Adorn  the  darksome  skies: 

3  "When  I  survey  the  stars. 

In  all  their  shining  forms. 
Lord,  what  is  man,  Uiat  worthless  thing. 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms  ? 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man  ^ 

That  thou  shouldst  love  him  so? 
Next  to  thine  aneels  he  is  placed, 
And  lord  of  alt  below. 
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6  Thine  honours  crown  his  head. 
While  beasts  like  slaves  obey. 
And  birds  that  cut  the  air  with  wings. 
And  fish  that  cleave  the  sea. 

6  How  rich  thy  bounties  are  I 

And  wondrous  are  thy  ways : 
Of  dust  and  worms  thy  power  can  frame 
A  monument  of  praise. 

8  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

LOBD,  what  was  man,  when  made  at  first, 
Adam  the  ofispring  of  the  dust. 
That  thou  shouldst  set  him  and  his  race 
But  just  below  an  angel's  place? 

2  That  thou  shouldst  raise  his  nature  so. 
And  make  him  lord  of  all  below; 
Make  every  beast  and  bird  submit. 
And  lay  the  fishes  at  his  feet? 

8  But  O,  what  brighter  glories  wait 
To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state ! 
What  honours  shall  thy  Son  adorn. 
Who  condescended  to  be  born ! 

4  See  him  below  his  angels  made, 
Behold  him  numbered  with  the  dead. 
To  save  a  ruined  world  from  sin ; 
But  he  shall  reign  with  power  divine. 

6  The  world  to  come,  redeemed  from  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  fall, 
New  made  and  glorious,  shall  submit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 

9  First  Part.  C.  M. 

WITH  my  whole  heart  I'll  raise  my  song, 
Thy  wonders  I'll  proclaim : 
Thou  sovereign  Judge  of  right  and  wrong. 
Wilt  put  thy  foes  to  sWrnc. 
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2  I'll  sing  thy  majesty  and  grace; 

My  God  prepares  his  throne 
To  judge  the  world  in  righteousness, 
And  make  his  justice  known. 

3  Then  shall  the  Lord  a  refuge  prove 

For  all  the  poor  oppressed, 
To  save  the  people  of  his  love, 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

4  The  men  that  know  thy  name,  will  trust 

In  thy  abundant  grace; 
For  thou  wilt  ue'er  forsake  the  just, 
Who  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

6  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord, 
Who  dwells  on  Sion's  hill, 
Who  executes  his  threatening  word. 
And  doth  his  grace  fulfil. 

9  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

WHEN  the  great  Judge,  supreme  and  just. 
Shall  once  inquire  for  blood, 
The  humble  souls  that  mourn  in  dust, 
Shall  find  a  faithful  God. 

2  He  from  the  dreadful  gates  of  death 
Does  his  own  children  raise; 
In  Sion's  gates  with  cheerful  breath, 
They  sing  their  Father's  praise. 

8  His  foes  shall  fall  with  heedless  feet 
Into  the  pit  they  made; 
And  sinners  perish  in  the  net 
That  their  own  hands  have  spread. 

4  Thus  by  thy  judgments,  mighty  God, 
Are  thy  deep  counsels  known ; 
When  men  of  mischief  are  destroyed, 
In  snares  that  were  their  own. 

6  The  wicked  shall  sink  down  to  hell ; 
Thr  fvnttjj  devour  thp  lands 
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That  dare  forget  thee,  or  rebel 
Against  thy  known  commands. 

6  Though  saints  to  sore  distress  are  brought, 

And  wait,  and  long  complain, 
Their  cries  shall  never  b(5  forgot. 
Nor  shall  their  hopes  be  vain. 

7  Rise,  great  Riedeemer,  from  thy  seat, 

To  judge  and  save  the  poor; 
Let  nations  tremble  at  thy  feet. 
And  man  prevail  no  more. 

8  Thy  thunder  shall  affright  the  proud. 

And  put  their  hearts  to  pain, 
Make  them  confess  that  thou  art  God, 
And  thev  but  feeble  men. 

10  C.  M. 

WHY  doth  the  Lord  depart  so  far. 
And  why  conceal  his  face. 
When  great  calamities  appear. 
And  times  of  deep  distress? 

2  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  still  deride 
Thy  justice  and  thy  laws? 
Shall  they  advance  their  heads  in  pride. 
And  slight  the  righteous  cause  ? 

S  They  cast  thy  judgments  from  their  sight. 
And  then  insult  the  poor ; 
They  boast,  in  their  exalted  height, 
Tnat  they  shall  fall  no  more. 

4  Arise,  O  GU)d,  lift  up  thine  hand, 

Attend  our  humble  cry ; 
No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand 
When  Qtod  ascends  on  high. 

5  Why  do  the  men  of  malice  rage. 

And  say  with  foolish  pride, 
**The  God  of  heaven  will  ne'er  engage 
To  Gght  on  vSion'a  sideV* 
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6  But  thou  for  ever  art  our  Lord, 

And  mighty  u  thy  hand, 
As  when  the  heathen  felt  thy  sword. 
And  perished  from  thy  land. 

7  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray, 

And  cause  tnine  ear  to  hear ; 
Accept  the  vows  thy  children  pay. 
And  free  thy  saints  from  fear. 

8  Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppress. 

No  more  despise  the  just; 
And  mighty  sinners  shall  confess 
They  are  but  earth  and  dust. 

11  L.  M. 

MY  refuge  is  the  God  of  love ; 
Why  do  my  foes  insult  and  cry, 
"Fly  like  a  timorous,  trembling  dove. 
To  distant  woods  or  mountains  fly  ?  " 

2  Behold  the  wicked  bend  their  bow. 
And  fit  their  arrows  to  the  string; 
To  lay  the  men  of  virtue  low, 
In  secrecy  their  darts  they  fling. 

8  If  government  be  once  destroyed, 
(That  firm  foundation  of  our  peace,) 
And  violence  make  justice  void, 
"Where  fihall  the  righteous  seek  redress? 

4  The  Lord  in  heaven  has  fixed  his  throne* 
His  eye  surveys  the  world  below; 

To  him  all  mortal  things  are  known. 
His  eyelids  search  our  spirits  through. 

5  If  he  afflicts  his  saints  so  far, 

To  prove  their  love  and  try  their  grace, 
"What  may  the  bold  transgressors  rear? 
His  soul  abhors  their  wicked  ways. 

8  On  impious  wretches  he  will  rain 
Mphurpow  ffHinfiff  of  wasting  death, 
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Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  plain 
Of  Sodom,  with  his  angry  oreath. 

7  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  souls, 
Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere ; 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 

The  men  that  his  own  image  bear. 

13  C.  M. 

HELP,  Lord,  for  men  of  virtue  fail, 
Religion  loses  ground ; 
The  sons  of  violence  prevail. 
And  treacheries  abound. 

2  Their  oaths  and  promises  they  break, 
Yet  act  the  flatterer's  part: 
With  fair  deceitful  lips  they  speak. 
And  with  a  double  heart: 

8  If  we  reprove  some  hateful  lie, 

They  scorn  our  faithful  word : 
"Are  not  our  lips  our  own?"  they  cry, 
"And  who  shall  be  our  Lord?'* 

4  Scoffers  appear  on  every  side, 
Where  a  vile  race  of  men 
Is  raised  to  seats  of  power  and  pride. 
And  bears  the  sword  in  vain. 

6  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound. 
And  blasphemy  grows  bold, 
When  faith  is  rarely  to  be  found. 
And  love  is  waxing  cold, 

6  Is  not  thy  chariot  hastening  on  ? 

Hast  thou  not  given  the  sign  ? 
May  we  not  trust  and  live  upon 
A  promise  so  divine  ? 

7  "Yos,"  saith  the  Lord,  "now  will  I  rise. 

And  make  the  oppresBorji  floe.; 
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I  shall  appear  to  their  surprise, 
And  set  my  servants  free." 

8  Thy  word,  like  silver  seven  times  tried, 
Through  ages  shall  endure; 
The  men  that  in  thy  truth  confide 
Shall  find  thy  promise  sure. 

IS  O.  M. 

HOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face? 
My  God,  how  long  delay? 
When  shall  I  feel  those  heavenly  rays 
That  chase  my  fears  away? 

2  How  long  shall  my  poor  labouring  soul 
Wrestle  and  toil  in  vain? 
Thy  word  can  all  n>y  foes  control. 
And  ease  my  raging  pain. 

8  See  how  the  prince  of  darkness  tries 
All  his  malicious  arts ; 
He  spreads  a  mist  around  my  eyes. 
And  throws  his  fiery  darts. 

4  Be  thou  my  sun,  and  thou  my  shield. 
My  soul  in  safety  keep; 
Make  haste  before  mine  eyes  are  sealed 
In  death's  eternal  sleep. 

6  How  would  the  tempter  boast  aloud 
Should  I  become  nis  prey ! 
Behold  the  sons  of  hell  grow  proud 
To  see  thy  long  delay. 

6  But  they  shall  flee  at  thy  rebuke, 
And  Satan  hide  his  head; 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look. 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

"i  Thou  wilt  display  thy  sovereign  grace, 
Whence  all  my  comforts  spring; 
1 8hall  employ  my  lips  in  praise. 
And  thjr  Miration  sing. 
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14  C.  M. 

FOOLS  in  their  hearts  believe  and  aay, 
That  all  religion  's  vain : 
"There  is  no  Grod  that  reigns  on  high, 
Or  minds  the  affairs  of  men." 

2  From  thoughts  so  dreadful  and  profane 
Corrupt  discourse  proceeds ; 
And  in  their  impious  hands  are  found 
Abominable  deeds. 

8  The  Lord  from  his  celestial  throne, 
Looked  down  on  things  below, 
To  find  the  man  that  sought  his  grace, 
Or  did  his  justice  know. 

4  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray, 
Their  ])ractice  all  the  same ; 
There's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  hand, 
There's  none  that  loves  his  name. 

6  Their  tongues  are  used  to  speak  deceit, 
Their  slanders  never  cease: 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet, 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace! 

6  Such  seeds  of  sin,  that  bitter  root, 

In  every  heart  are  found ; 
Nor  can  tney  bear  diviner  fruit, 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 

7  O !  that  salvation  might  proceed 

From  Sion's  sacred  place. 
Till  Israel's  captives  all  are  freed, 
And  sing  recovering  grace. 

15  First  Paet.  C.  M. 

WHO  shall  inhabit  in  thy  hill, 
O  God  of  holiness? 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  his  throne  of  grace? 

2  The  man  that  walks  in  pious  ways. 
And  works  with  righteoviB  hands; 
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That  trusts  hia  Maker's  promised  g^race, 
Aufl  follows  his  commands. 

8  He  spi^aks  the  meaning  of  his  heart, 
Nor  slanderH  with  his  tongue; 
"Will  soarce  Ix^lieve  an  ill  report, 
Ndf  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

4  The  wealthy  sinner  he  contemns, 

Loves  nirthat  fear  the  Lord; 
And  thnugli  to  his  own  hurt  he  swears, 
Still  he  |H»rf<)rnis  his  word. 

5  Uin  hands  disdain  a  golden  bribe. 

And  never  wrong  the  p<K>r; 
This  man  shall  dwell  with  God  on  earth, 
And  find  his  heaven  secure. 

Iti  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

WHO  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place, 
Great  (xod,  and  dwell  before  tny  face? 
The  man  that  minds  religion  now. 
And  humhiv  walks  with  God  below: 

2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean. 
Whose  lips  still  speak  the  thing  they  mean; 
No  slanders  dwell  ujxm  his  tongue; 

He  liates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

3  Scarce  will  he  trust  an  ill  report, 
Or  vent  it  to  his  neighbour's  hurt: 
Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise. 
But  saint*  are  honoured  in  his  eyes. 

4  Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  st(K)d, 
And  always  makes  his  promise  good; 
Xor  dares  to  change  the  thing  he  swean^ 
WTiatever  pain  or  loss  he  bears. 

5  He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold, 

And  mourns  that  justice  should  be  sold: 
"While  others  scorn  and  wrong  the  poor, 
Sweet  charity  uttends  bis  door. 
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6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 
For  those  that  curse  him  to  his  face;. 
And  doth  to  all  men  still  the  same 
That  he  would  hope  or  wish  from  them. 

7  Yet,  when  his  holiest  works  are  done, 
His  soul  depends  on  grace  alone: 
This  is  the  man  thy  face  shall  see, 
And  dwell  for  ever,  Lord,  with  thee. 

16  F1R8T  Part.  L.  M. 

PRESERVE  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need: 
For  succour  to  thy  throne  I  flee, 
But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead : 
My  goodness  cannot  rea'ch  to  thee. 

2  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confessed 
How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am : 
My  praise  can  never  make  thee  blest, 
Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name. 

8  Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 
Some  profit  by  the  good  we  do ; 

These  are  the  company  I  keep. 
These  are  the  cliolcest  friends  1  know. 

4  How  fast  their  i»uilt  and  sorrows  rise. 
Who  haste  to  seek  some  idol-god! 

I  will  not  taste  their  sacrifice, 
Their  oflferings  of  forbidden  blood. 

5  My  God  provides  a  richer  cup. 
And  nobler  food  to  live  upon; 
He  for  my  life  has  offered  up 
Jesus,  his  best  beloved  Son. 

6  His  love  is  my  perpetual  feast; 

By  day  his  counsels  guide  me  right; 
And  be  his  name  for  ever  blest, 
Who  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  night 

7  I  set  him  still  before  mine  eyes ; 

At  my  right  liand  he  standi^  prepared 
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To  keep  my  soul  from  all  surprise, 
And  be  my  everlasting  guarcl. 

16  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

WHEN  God  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  strong, 
His  arm  is  my  almighty  prop: 
Be  glad  my  heart,  rejoice  my  tongue, 
My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head, 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  for  ever  with  the  dead. 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

8  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey. 
Shake  off"  the  dust  and  rise  on  high ; 
Then  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way 
Up  to  thy  throne  above  the  sky. 

4  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow ; 
And  full  discoveries  of  thy  grace. 
Which  we  but  tasted  here  below, 
Spread  heavenly  joys  through  all  the  place. 

17  L.  M. 

LORD,  I  am  thine ;  but  thou  wilt  prove 
My  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  love; 
"WTien  men  of  sjnte  against  me  join. 
They  are  the  sword,  the  hand  is  thine. 

2  Their  hoi)e  and  ]^rtion  lie  below; 
'Tis  all  the  huppiness  they  know: 
'Tis  all  they  seek;  they  take  their  shares. 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 

8  What  sinners  value,  I  resign ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine: 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face. 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  wnich  I  go 
Hath  jovs  substantial  and  sincere; 
When  siaii  i  wake  and  And  me  there  ? 
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6  O  glorious  hour !  O  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near,  and  like  my  God ; 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

6  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

18  First  Part.  L.  M. 

THEE  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  strength, 
My  n)ck,  my  tower,  my  high  defence; 
Thy  mighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust. 
For  I  have  found  salvation  thence. 

2  Death  and  the  terrors  of  the  grave, 
Stcx)d  round  mo  with  their  dismal  shade; 
While  floods  of  higli  temptation  rose, 
And  made  my  sinking  soul  afraid. 

3  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell, 
With  endless  pains  and  sorrows  there. 
Which  none  but  they  that  feel  can  tell. 
While  I  was  hurritxl  to  despair. 

4  In  my  distress  I  called  my  God, 
When  T  could  scarce  believe  him  mine; 
He  bowed  his  ear  to  my  complaint. 
And  proved  his  saving  grace  divine. 

5  With  speed  he  fl(;w  to  iny  relief. 
As  on  a  cherub's  wing  he  rode; 
Awful  and  bright  as  lightning  shone 
The  face  of  mv  deliverer,  God. 

6  Temptiitions  fled  at  his  rebuke, 
The  blast  of  his  alniis^htv  breath; 
He  sent  salvation  from  on  high, 

And  drew  me  from  the  deeps  of  death. 

7  Gretit  were  my  fears,  my  foes  were  great, 
Much  \\\:  s  tlieir  .'^trcnglh ,  uud  \\\ot<i  their  rage ; 
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But  Cbrist,  my  Lord,  is  conqueror  still, 
In  all  the  wars  the  proud  can  wage. 

8  My  song  for  ever  shall  record 

That  terrible,  that  joyful  hour ; 

And  give  the  glory  to  the  Lord, 

Due  to  his  mercy  and  his  power. 
18  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

LORD,  thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere, 
Hast  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear; 
Before  mine  eyes  I  set  thy  laws, 
And  thou  hast  owned  my  righteous  cause. 

2  Since  I  have  learned  thy  holy  ways, 
I've  walked  uprii^ht  before  thy  face: 
Or  if  my  feet  did  ere  depart. 
Thy  love  reclaimed  my  wandering  heart. 

8  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest! 

What  wars  and  strugglings  in  my  breast! 

But  through  thy  grace  that  reigns  within, 

I  guard  against  my  darling  sin. 
4  That  sin  that  close  besets  me  still, 

That  works  and  strives  against  my  will; 

When  shall  thy  Spirit's  sovereign  power 

Destroy  it,  that  it  rise  no  more? 
6  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 

Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward ; 

The  kind  and  faithful  souls  shall  find 

A  God  more  faithful  and  more  kind. 

6  The  just  and  pure  shall  ever  say, 
Thou  art  more  pure,  more  just  than  they. 
And  men  that  love  revenge  shall  know, 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too. 

18  Third  Part.  L.  M. 

JUST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 
G-reat  Rock  of  my  secure  abode, 
Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord  ? 
Or  where  '^  a,  refuge  like  our  God? 
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2  'Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  might, 
Grives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield ; 
And,  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight. 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 

3  He  lives,  and  hlessings  crown  his  reign, 
The  God  of  my  salvation  lives  : 

The  dark  designs  of  hell  are  vain, 
While  heavenly  peace  my  Father  gives. 

4  Before  the  scol"iers  of  the  age, 

I  will  exult  mv  Father's  name: 

Nor  tremhle  at  their  mighty  rage. 

But  meet  reproach,  and  bear  the  shame. 

6  To  David  and  his  royal  seed 
Thy  grace  for  ever  shall  extend : 
Thy  love  to  saints,  in  Christ  their  head, 
Knows  not  a  limit,  nor  an  end. 

19  First  Part.  S.  M. 

BEHOLD  the  lofty  sky 
Declares  its  Maker,  God! 
And  all  the  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

2  The  darkness  and  the  light 

Still  keep  their  course  the  same ; 
While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night, 
Divinely  teach  his  name. 

8  In  every  different  land, 

Their  general  voice  is  known ; 
They  show  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  Christian  lands,  rejoice. 

Here  he  reveals  his  word ; 
We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

5  His  statutes  and  commands 

Are  set  before  our  eyes; 
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Heputs  his  gospel  in  our  hands, 
where  our  salvation  lies. 

6  His  laws  are  just  and  pure, 

His  truth  without  deceit; 
His  promises  for  ever  sure, 
And  his  rewards  are  great. 

7  Not  honey  to  the  taste 

Affords  so  much  delight; 
Nor  gold  that  has  the  furnace  passed 
So  much  allures  the  sight. 

8  While  of  thy  works  I  sing, 

Thy  glory  to  proclaim ; 
Accept  the  praise,  my  God,  my  King, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

19  Second  Part.  S.  M. 

BEHOLD,  the  morning  sun 
B^ns  his  glorious  way ; 
His  heams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes. 
It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

t  How  perfect  is  thy  word ! 

And  all  thy  judgments  just; 
For  ever  sure  thy  promise.  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  given ! 
0!  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven ! 

5  I  hear  thy  word  with  love. 

And  I  would  fain  obey ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above 
To^ide  me,  wftt  I  stray. 
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6  O !  who  can  ever  find 

The  errors  of  his  ways? 
Yet,  with  a  bold,  presumptuous  inind» 
I  would  not  dare  transgress. 

7  "Warn  me  of  evory  sin, 

Forgive  my  secret  faults; 
And  cteanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine, 
"Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

8  While  with  my  heart  and  tongue 

I  spread  thy  praise  abroad ; 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  song, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

19  Third  Part.  L.  M, 

THE  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord; 
In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light. 
And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess ; 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ, 
Ke veals  thy  jusiticc  and  thy  grace. 

8  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Bound  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest. 
Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest, 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

6  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise. 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 
In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven ; 
Lordf  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew^ 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 
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19  Fourth  Part.  L.  P.  M. 

aREAT    God,   the  heavens'  well-ordered 
frame 
Declares  the  glories  of  thy  name; 
There  thy  rich  works  of  wonder  shine: 
A  thousand  starry  beauties -there, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear 
Of  boundless  power,  and  skill  divine. 

2  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  light, 

Lectures  of  heavenly  wisdom  read: 
With  silent  eloquence  they  rais3 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praise, 

And  neither  sound  nor  language  need. 

3  Yet  their  divine  instructions  run 
Far  as  the  journeys  of  the  sun, 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voice: 
The  sun,  like  some  young  bridegroom  dressed. 
Breaks  from  the  chambers  of  the  east. 

Rolls  round,  And  makes  the  earth  rejoice. 

4  Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad. 
He  smiles,  and  speaks  his  Maker,  God; 

All  nature  joins  to  show  thy  praise : 
Thas  €rod  in  every  creature  shines ; 
Pair  is  the  book  of  nature's  lines ; 

But  fairer  is  the  book  of  grace. 

19  Fifth  Part.  L.  P.  M. 

I  LOVE  the  volumes  of  thy  word ; 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford 
To  souls  benighted  and  distressed! 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way. 
Thy  fear  ferbids  my  feet  to  stray, 
Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 

2  From  the  discoveries  of  thy  law 
The  perfect  rules  of  life  I  draw: 
These  are  my  study  and  deh'ght : 
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Not  honey  so  invites  the  taste, 
Nor  gold  that  hath  the  furnace  passed, 
Appears  so  pleasing  to  the  sight. 

8  Thy  threatenings  wake  my  slumbering  eyes. 
And  warn  nio  whore  my  danger  lies ; 

But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel,  Lord, 
That  makes  iny  guilty  conscience  clean. 
Converts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin, 

And  gives  a  free,  but  large  reward. 

4  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts? 
My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults. 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain; 
Accept  my  p)()or  attempts  of  praise, 
That  I  have  read  tliy  book  of  grace. 

And  book  of  nature,  not  in  vain. 

ao  L.  M. 

Now  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace 
Attend  his  peo})le's  numble  cry! 
Jehovah  hoars  when  Israd^prays, 
And  brings  dcnivorance  from  on  high. 

2  The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends, 
When  bucklers  fail  and  brazen  walls: 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 
Succour  and  strength  when  Sion  calls. 

3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  sighs. 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts; 
His  love  accepts  the  sacrifice 

Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts. 

4  In  his  salvation  is  our  hope, 
And  in  the  name  of  Israel's  God, 
Our  troops  shall  lift  their  banners  up. 
Our  navies  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

5  Some  trust  in  horses  trained  for  war. 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boasts ; 
Our  surest  expectations  are 

From  thee,  the  liOrd  of  \\eavoT\\^  Ivoats, 
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6  Now  save  us,  Liord,  from  slavish  fear, 
Now  let  our  hopes  be  firm  and  strong; 
Till  thy  salvation  shall  appear, 
i^d  joy  aad  triumph  raise  the  song. 

91  C.  M. 

OUR  land,  O  Xiord,  with  songs  of  praise, 
Shall  in  thy  strength  rejoice; 
And,  blest  with  thy  salvation,  raise 
To  heaven  a  cheerful  voice. 

2  Thy  sure  defence,  through  nations  round, 
HaUi  spread  our  country's  name; 
And  all  her  humble  efforts  crowned 
With  freedom  and  with  fame. 

8  In  deep  distress,  a  patriot  band 
Implored  thy  power  to  save ; 
For  liberty  they  prayed;  thy  hand 
The  timely  blassing  gave. 

4  Most  righteouH  Lord,  thy  fjtubbom  foes 

Shall  quako  through  all  their  train ; 
Thv  vengeful  arm  shall  find  out  those 
Who  hate  thy  gracious  reign. 

5  On  thee,  in  want,  in  woo  or  pain, 

Our  hearts  alone  relv; 
Our  rights  thy  mercy  will  maintain, 
A.nd  all  our  wants  supply. 

6  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  power  declare. 

And  still  exalt  thy  fame; 
While  we  glad  songs  of  praise  prepare, 
For  thine  almighty  name. 

* 

First  Part.  C.  M. 

"I^OW  ft*om  the  roarfng  lion's  rage, 
Xl      O  Lord,  protect  thy  Bon, 

Nor  leave  thy  darling  to  engage 
Thenowejv  of  hsU  alone, " 
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as  did  our  suffering  ShvIout  pray. 

With  mighty  cries  and  tears; 

>d  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  day. 

And  chased  away  his  fears. 

reat  was  the  victory  of  his  death. 
His  throne  exalted  high; 
ind  all  the  kindreds  of  the  earth 
Shall  worship  or  shall  die. 

A  numerous  offspring  must  arise 

From  his  expiring  groans ; 
They  shall  be  reckoned  in  his  eyes 

For  daughters  and  for  sons. 

»  The  meek  and  humble  souls  shs^X  see 
His  table  richly  spread ; 
And  all  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  be 
With  joys  immortal  fed. 

6  The  isles  shall  know  the  righteousness 
Of  our  incarnate  God, 
And  nations  yet  unborn  profess 
Salvation  in  his  blood. 

9St  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

NOW  let  our  mournful  songs  record 
The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord, 
When  he  com]ilained  in  tears  and  blood. 
As  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 

2  The  Jews  behold  him  thus  forlorn. 
And  shake  their  heads  and  laugh  in  scorn ; 
*'He  rescued  others  from  the  grave, 
Now  let  him  try  himself  to  save. 

8  "This  is  the  man  did  once  pretend 
Qod  was  his  Father  and  his  Friend ! 
If  Qod,  the  blessed,    loved  him  so, 
Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now?" 

4  O  savage  people !  cruel  priest<» ! 
Mow  they  stood  round  hk«  raging  beasts 
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Like  lions  gaping  to  devour, 

When  God  liad  left  him  in  tbeir  power. 

5  They  wound  his  h«ad,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Till  streams  of  blood  each  other  meet; 
By  lot  his  garments  they  divide, 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died. 

6  But  God  his  Father  heard  his  cry; 
Raised  from  the  dead  he  reigns  on  high ; 
The  nations  learn  his  righteousness. 
And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace. 

FiKST  Part.  L.  M. 

MY  Shepherd  is  the  Living  Lord; 
Now  shall  my  wants  be  well  sui^lifd; 
His  providence  and  holy  word 
Become  my  safety  and  my  guide. 

2  In  pastures  where  salvation  grows 
He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  rest; 
There  living  water  gently  flows, 
And  alkthe  food  's  divinely  hlest. 

3  My  wandering  feet  his  ways  mistake; 
But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace. 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  the  fair  paths  of  righteousness. 

4  Though  I  walk  through  the  gloomy  vale. 
Where  death  and  all  its  terrors  are. 

My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fail. 
For  God  my  Shepherd  's  with  me  there. 

5  Amidst  the  darkness  and  the  deeps, 
Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  stay ; 
Thy  staflT  supports  my  feeble  steps, 
Thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way. 

ft  The  sons  of  earth  and  sons  of  hell 
Gaae  at  thy  ffoodnese,  and  repine 
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To  see  my  table  spread  so  well, 
With  living  breaa  and  cheerfiil  wine. 

7  How  I  rejoice,  when  on  my  head 
Thy  Spirit  condescends  to  rest! 
*Tis'  a  divine  anointing,  shed 
Like  oil  of  gladness  at  a  feast. 

8  Surely  the  mercies  of  the  Lord 
Attend  his  household  all  their  days; 
There  will  I  dwell  to  hear  his  word. 
To  seek  his  fiEice,  and  sing  his  praise. 

33  Second  Part.  C.  3k 

MY  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need, 
Jehovah  is  his  name ; 
In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed. 
Beside  the  living  stream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back, 
"When  I  forsake  his  ways, 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

8  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  ©f  death, 
Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
One  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes, 
Doth  still  my  table  spread; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head.  « 

6  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 
Attend  me  all  my  days  ; 
O  may  thy  house  be  mine  abode, 
And  all  my  work  be  praise! 

6  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 
While  others  go  and  come. 
No  more  a  stranger  or  a  guest. 
But  like  a  child  at  home. 


PSALMS.  37 

Third  Part.  S.  M. 

THE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 
I  shall  be  well  sin)plied; 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  heside? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

8  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 
Though  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark  shade,  • 
My  Shepherd  's  with  me  there. 

6  Amid  surrounding  foes 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread, 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
Xnd  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  hounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove. 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 

SI4  First  Part.  C.  M. 

THE  earth  for  ever  is  the  Lord's, 
With  Adam's  numerous  race; 
He  raised  its  arches  o'er  the  floods. 
And  built  it  on  the  seas. 

2  But  who  among  the  sons  of  men 
May  visit  thine  abode? 
He  that  has  hands  from  mischief  clean, 
Whose  heart  is  right  with  God. 
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8  This  is  the  man  may  rise  and  take 
The  blessings  of  his  grace ; 
This  is  the  lot  of  those  that  seek 
The  God  of  Jacob's  face. 

4  Now  let  our  soul's  immortal  powers 
To  meet  the  Lord  prepare ; 
Lift  up  their  everlasting  doors, 
The  King  of  glory  's  near. 

6  The  King  of  glory !  who  can  tell 
The  wonders  of  his  might? 
He  rulos  thf  nations ;  but  to  dwell 
With  saints  is  his  delight. 

94L  Second  Part.  L. 

THIS  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 
And  men,  and  worms,  and  beasts, 
birds ; 
He  raised  the  building  on  the  seas, 
And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling  place. 

2  But  there  's  a  brighter  world  on  high, 
Thv  palace,  Lord,  above  the  sky; 
Wno  shall  ascend  that  blest  abode. 
And  dwell  so  near  his  Maker,  God  ? 

8  He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  sin. 

Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands  are  cl< 
Him  shall  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  bless. 
And  clothe  his  soul  with  righteousness. 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race. 
That  seek  the  Gk)d  of  Jacob's  face; 
These  shall  enjoy  the  blissful  sight, 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  light. 

6  Rejoice,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high, 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  nigh. 
Who  can  this  King  Df  glory  be? 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour  's  he. 

6  Ye  heavenly  gates,  your  leaves  display, 
To  make  the  Lord,  the  SaTiouT  wty: 


PSALMS.  99 

Laden  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell, 
The  Conqueror  comes  with  Gk)d  to  dwell. 

7  Raised  from  the  dead  in  royal  state, 
He  opens  heaven's  eternal  gate, 

To  give  his  saints  a  hlest  abode. 
Near  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

9S  First  Pakt.  S.  M. 

I  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 
My  trust  is  in  his  name; 
Let  not  the  foes  that  seek  my  blood, 
Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 
2  Sin  and  the  powers  of  hell 
Would  tempt  me  to  despair ; 
Lord,  make  me  know  thy  covenant  well. 
That  I  may  'scape  the  snar«. 

8  Prom  the  first  dawning  light 

Till  evening  shades  arise. 
For  thy  salvation.  Lord,  I  wait, 
With  ever  longing  eyes. 

4  Remember  all  thy  grace. 
And  lead  me  in  uiy  truth: 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days. 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

6  The  Lord  is  just  and  kind. 

The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways, 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  methods  of  his  grace. 

6  For  his  own  goodness'  sake. 
He  saves  my  soul  from  shame; 
Hepardons,  though  my  guilt  be  great, 
Tnrough  nay  Bedeemer's  name. 
9S  Sbcojtd  Part.  S.  M. 

TTTIffBRB  shall  the  man  be  found  ^ 
VV      That  fears  t'  ofiend  his  God, 

That  loves  the  gospel's  joyful  gound, 
And  trem  Wa^  M  the  rod  ? 
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2  The  Lord  shall  make  him  know 

The  secrets  of  his  heart, 
The  wonders  of  his  covenant  show, 
And  all  his  love  impart. 

3  The  dealings  of  his  power 

Are  truth  and  mercy  still. 
With  such  as  keep  his  covenant  sure, 
And  love  to  do  his  will. 

4  Their  souls  shall  dwell  at  ease 

Before  their  Maker's  face, 
Their  seed  shall  taste  the  promises 
In  their  extensive  grace. 

9S  Third  Part.  S.  M. 

MINE  eyes  and  my  desire 
Are  ever  to  the  Lord, 
I  love  to  plead  his  promised  grace, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

2  Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul, 
Bring  thy  salvution  near ; 
When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
Out  of  the  deadly,  snare  ? 

8  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  my  forgiving  God 
Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod  ? 

4  With  every  morning  light 

My  sorrow  new  begins ; 
Look  on  my  anguish  and  my  pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  sins. 

5  O!  keep  my  soul  from  death, 

Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame, 
For  I  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

6  With  humble  faith  I  wait 

To  see  thy  face  again ; 
Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
He  sought  the  Lord  in  vaitv. 
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96  li.  M. 

JUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ways. 
And  try  my  reins,  and  try  my  neart; 
My  faith  upon  thy  promise  stays, 
Nor  from  tny  law  my  feet  depart. 

2  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit 
With  men  of  vanity  and  lies ; 
The  scoffer  and  the  hypocrite 
Are  the  abhorrence  of  mine  eyes. 

8  Amongst  thy  saints  will  I  appear, 
Arrayed  in  robes  of  Innocence; 
But  when  I  stand  before  thy  bar, 
The  blood  of  Christ  is  my  defence. 

4  I  love  thy  habitation,  Lord,  , 
The  temple  where  thine  honours  dwell, 
There  shall  I  hear  thy  holy  word, 
And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  tell. 

6  Let  not  my  soul  be  joined  at  last 
With  men  of  treachery  and  blood, 
Since  I  my  days  on  earth  have  passed 
Among  the  saints,  and  near  my  God. 

97  First  Part.  C.  M. 

THE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 
And  my  salvation  too ; 
(Jod  is  my  strength ;  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires; 

O!  grant  me  mine  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints, 

The  temples  of  my  God. 
8  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests, 

And  see  thy  beauty  still, 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love. 

And  there  inquire  thy  will. 
^  When  troubles  rise  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  his  children  hide\ 
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God  is  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

6  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 
Above  my  foes  around, 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  thy  temple  sound. 

87  Second  Pakt,  C.  M. 

SOON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 
"Ye  children,  seek  my  grace,'* 
My  heart  replied,  without  deiav, 
"Til  seek  my  Father's  face. '^ 

2  Let  not  thv  face  be  hid  from  me, 
Nor  frown  my  soul  away; 
God  of  my  life,  I  fly  to  thee 
In  a  distressing  day. 

8  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear, 
Leave  me  to  want  or  die. 
My  God  will  make  my  life  his  care, 
And  all  my  need  .supply. 

4  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief, 
Had  not  mv  soul  believed, 
To  see  thy  grace  provide  relief; 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

6  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints, 
And  keep  your  courage  up; 
He'll  raise  your  spirit  while  it  faints. 
And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

as  L.  M. 

To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  raise  my  cries; 
My  fervent  prayer  in  mercy  hear; 
For  ruin  waits  my  trembling  soul, 
If  thou  refuse  a  gracious  ear. 

2  While  suppliant  toward  thy  holy  hill 
I  lift  my  mournful  hands  to  pray, 
Aflfbrd  my  grace,  nor  drive  me  still 
With  impiouB  hypocrites  away. 
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8  To  sons  of  falsehood,  that  despise 
The  works  and  wonders  of  thy  reign. 
Thy  justice  gives  the  due  reward, 
And  sinks  their  souls  to  endless  pain. 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Whose  mercy  hears  my  mournful  voice! 
My  heart  that  trusted  in  his  word, 
In  his  salvation  shall  rejoice. 

6  Let  every  saint,  in  sore  distress, 
By  faith  approach  his  Saviour,  God ; 
Then  grant,  O  Lord,  thy  pardoning  grace, 
And  feed  thy  church  with  heavenly  food. 


L.  M. 

GIVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame, 
Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power ; 
Ascribe  due  honours  to  his  name, 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud 
Through  every  ocean,  every  land ; 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud, 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

8  He  speaks,  and  tempest,  hail,  and  wind 
Lay  the  wide  forest  bare  around ; 
The  fearful  hart  and  frighted  hind 
Leap  at  the  terror  of  the  sound. 

4  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice, 
And  lo,  the  stately  cedars  break ; 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise, 
The  valleys  roar,  the  deserts  quake. 

6  The  Lord  sits  Sovereign  on  the  flood, 
The  Thunderer  reigns  for  ever  King; 
But  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode, 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 
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6  In  gentler  language,  there  the  Lord 
The  counsel  of  his  grace  imparts : 
Amidst  the  raging  storm,  his  word 
Speaks  peace  and  courage  to  our  hearts. 

80  First  Part.  L.  H. 

I  WILL  extol  thee.  Lord,  on  high : 
At  thy  command  diseases  fly : 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak  and  save 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  ? 

2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints,  and  prove 
How  large  his  grace,  how  kind  his  love: 
Let  all  your  powers  rejoice,  and  trace 
The  wondrous  records  of  his  grace. 

8  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays ; 
His  love  is  life  and  length  of  days : 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ, 
The  morning  star  restores  the  joy. 

80  SscoNB  Part.  L.  K. 

I71IKM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright, 
;      And  I  presumed  'twould  ne'er  be  night; 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 
"Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart." 

2  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  strong, 

Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long; 

Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide, 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 

8  I  cried  aloud  to  thee,  my  Grod, 

"What  canst  thou  profit  by  my  blood? 

Deep  in  the  dust  can  I  declare 

Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  goodness  there? 

4  "Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace,"  I  said, 
"And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead:" 
Thy  word  rebuked  the  pains  I  felt. 
Thy  pardoning  love  removed  my  guilt. 

5  My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  woe, 
Are  turned  to  joy  and  praises  now; 
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I  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  ground, 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  round. 

6  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame, 
Smdl  ne'er  be  silent  of  thy  name: 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  thro'  ^arth  and  heaven, 
For  sickness  healed,  and  sins  forgiven. 

SI  First  Part.  C.  M. 

TO  thee,  O  God  of  truth  and  love, 
My  spirit  I  commit; 
Thou  hast  redeemed  my  soul  from  death, 
A.nd  saved  me  from  the  pit. 

2  "My  times  are  in  thy  hand,'*  I  cried, 
"Though  I  draw  near  the  dust: 
Thou  art  the  refuge  where  I  hide, 
The  God  in  whom  I  trust. 

8  0!  make  thy  reconciled  face 
Upon  thy  servant  shine. 
And  save  me,  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 
For  I  am  wholly  thine." 

4  *Twas  in  my  haste  my  spirit  said, 
"I  must  despair  and  die. 
I  am  cut  off  before  thine  eyes;" 
But  thou  hast  heard  my  cry. 

6  Thy  goodnesH,  how  divinely  free ! 
How  sweet  thy  smiling  face 
To  those  that  fear  thy  majesty. 
And  trust  thy  promised  grace! 

6  O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints. 
And  sing  his  praises  loud; 
He'll  hend  his  ear  to  your  complaints. 
And  recompense  the  proud. 

SI  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

MY  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name, 
My  God,  my  heavenly  trust; 
Thou  hast  preserved  my  face  from  shame, 
Mine  honour  from  the  dmt. 


46  PSAL]^^S. 

2  "My  life  is  spent  with  grief,'*  I  cried, 
"My  years  consumed  in  groans, 
My  strength  decays,  mine  eyes  are  dried. 
And  sorrow  wastes  my  bones." 

8  Among  mine  enemies  my  name 
A  proverb  vile  was  grown, 
While  to  my  neighbours  I  became 
Forgotten  and  unknown. 

4  Slander  and  fear  on  every  side 
Seized  and  beset  me  round: 
I  to  thy  throne  of  grace,  applied, 
And  speedy  rescue  found. 

6  How  great  deliverance  thou  hast  wrought 
Before  the  sons  of  men ! 
The  lying  lips  to  silence  brought. 
And  made  their  boasting  vain ! 

6  Thy  children  from  the  strife  of  tongues 

Shall  thy  pavilion  hide. 
Guard  them  from  infamy  and  wrongs. 
And  crush  the  sons  of  pride. 

7  "Within  thy  sacred  presence,  Lord, 

Let  me  for  ever  dwell ; 
No  fenced  city,  walled  and  barred, 
Secures  a  saint  so  well. 

83  First  Part.  S.  M. 

0!  BLESSED  souls  are  they 
Whose  sins  are  covered  o'er; 
Divinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more. 

2  They  mourn  their  follies  past. 

And  keep  their  hearts  with  care; 
Their  lips  and  lives  without  deceit 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 

8  While  I  concealed  my  guilt, 

/  felt  the  festering  wound. 
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Till  I  confessed  my  sins  to  thes 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray, 

Let  saints  keep  nesir  the  €hrone; 
Our  help  m  times  of  deep  distress. 
Is  found  in  God  alone. 

S3  Sbcont>  Part.  L.  M. 

BLEST  is  the  man,  for  ever  blest. 
Whose  gu^lt  is  pardoned  by  his  Qod, 
Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  coniessed. 
And  covered  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 

2  Before  his  judgment  seat,  the  Lord, 
No  more  permits  his  crimes  to  rise ; 
He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward, 
And  not  cm  works,  but  grace,  relies. 

3  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free; 
His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear, 

With  deep  repentance  well  agree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

4  How  glorious  is  that  righteousness 
That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins ! 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 
Through  alt  his  life  appears  and  shines. 

First  Part.  C.  M. 

REJOICE,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord, 
This  work  belongs  to  you: 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  ways,  his  word. 
How  holy,  just,  and  true! 

2  His  mercy  and  his  righteousness 
Let  heaven  and  earth  proclaim ; 
His  works  of  nature,  and  of  grace. 
Reveal  his  wondrous  name. 

8  His  word,  with  energy  divine, 
Those  heavenly  arches  spread, 
Bade  starry  hosts  around  them  shine, 
And  li^ht  the  heavens  pervade. 
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i  He  taught  the  swelling  waves  to  flow 
To  their  appointed  deep : 
Bade  raging  seas  their  limits  know. 
And  still  their  station  keep. 

6  Ye  tenants  of  the  spacious  earth, 
With  fear  before  him  stand ; 
He  spake,  and  nature  took  its  birth, 
And  rests  on  his  command. 
6  He  scorns  the  angry  nations'  rage. 
And  breaks  their  vain  designs ; 
His  counsel  stands  through  every  age. 
And  in  full  glory  shines. 

83  Second  Part.  L.  P.  M. 

YE  holy  souls,  in  God  rejoice, 
Your  Maker's  praise  becomes  your  voice; 
Great  is  your  theme,  your  songs  be  new; 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  word,  his  ways. 
His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace, 
How  wise  and  holy,  just  and  true! 

2  Behold,  to  earth's  remotest  ends, 
His  goodness  flows,  his  truth  extends; 

His  power  the  heavenly  arches  spread; 
His  word  with  energy  divine, 
Bade  starry  hosts  around  them  shine, 

And  light  the  circling  hoavens  pervade. 

8  His  hand  collects  the  flowing  seas; 
Those  watery  treasures  know  their  place. 

And  fill  the  store-house  of  the  deep: 
He  spake,  and  gave  all  nature  birth ; 
And  fires,  and  seas,  and  heaven,  end  ear 

His  everlasting  orders  keep. 

4  Let  mortals  tremble  and  adore 
A  God  of  such  resistless  power, 

Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  rage: 
Vain  are  your  thoughts,  and  weak  your ' 
But  his  eternal  counsel  stands. 
And  rules  the  world  from  eige  to  agi 
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34  First  Pabt.  C.  M. 

THROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 
In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  Grod  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in  him, 

And  celebrate  his  fame ; 
Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
With  me  exalt  his  name. 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just; 

Deliverance  he  affords  to  all 

Who  on  his  succour  trust. 

4  O!  make  but  trial  of  his  love; 

Experience  will  decide. 
How  blest  they  are,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

6  Fear  him,  ye  saints ;  and  you  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Come,  make  his  service  your  delight; 
He  '11  make  your  wants  his  care. 

84  SificoND  Part.  L.  M. 

LORD,  I  will  blesH  thoe  all  my  days, 
Thy  j3raise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue; 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  thy  grace, 
While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  song. 

2  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me. 
Let  every  heart  exalt  his  name; 
I  sought  th'  eternal  God,  and  he 
Has  not  exp)sed  my  hope  to  shame. 

8  I  told  him  all  my  secret  grief. 
My  secret  groaning  reached  his  ears; 
He  gave  my  inward  pains  relief, 
And  cHlmea  the  tumult  of  my  fears. 
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4  To  him  the  poor  lift  up  their  eyes, 
With  heavenly  joy  their  faces  shine; 
A  beam  of  mercv  from  the  skies 
Fills  them  with  lig^ht  and  love  divine. 

6  His  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents 
Around  the  men  that  serve  the  Lord; 
O!  fear  and  love  him.  all  his  saints. 
Taste  of  his  grace  and  trust  his  word. 

6  The  wild  young  lions,  pinched  with  pain 
And  hunger,  roar  through  all  the  wood ; 
But  none  shall  seek  the  Lord  in  vain, 
Nor  want  supplies  of  real  good. 


84  TiiiKD  Part.  L.  ] 

CHILDREN,    in     years    and    knowled 
young, 
Your  narents'  hope,  your  parents'  joy, 
Attena  the  counsels  of  my  tongue, 
Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  employ. 

2  If  you  desire  a  length  of  days, 

And  peace  to  crown  your  mortal  state, 
Restrain  your  feet  from  impious  ways, 
Your  lips  from  slander  and  deceit. 

3  The  eyes  of  Qod  regard  his  saints, 
His  ears  are  open  to  their  cries; 
He  sets  his  frowning  face  against 
The  sons  of  violence  and  lies. 

4  To  humble  souls  and  broken  hearts 
God  with  his  grace  is  ever  high ; 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts. 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

6  He  tells  their  tears,  he  counts  their  groans* 
His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death; 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones. 
His  praise  employs  theit  tuneful  breath. 
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34  Fourth  Part.  a  M. 

I'LL  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day: 
How  good  are  all  his  ways! 
Ye  humble  souls  that  use  to  pra^, 
Come,  help  my  lips  to  praise. 

2  Sing  to  the  honour  of  his  name, 

How  a  poor  sufferer  cried, 
Nor  was  his  hope  exposed  to  shame, 
Nor  was  his  suit  denied. 

3  0  sinners,  come  and  taste  his  love. 

Come,  learn  his  pleasant  ways. 
And  let  your  own  experience  prove 
The  sweetness  of  his  grace. 

4  He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Round  where  his  children  dwell ; 
What  ills  their  heavenly  care  jgreventB, 
No  earthly  tongue  can  tell. 

6  0!  love  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his; 
His  eye  regards  the  just: 
How  richly  blest  their  portion  is 
Who  make  the  Lord  their  trust! 

6  Youne  lions,  pinched  with  hunger,  roar 
And  famish  in  the  wood; 
But  Gk>d  supplies  his  holy  poor 
With  every  needful  good. 

tS  G.  M.       ^ 

BEHOLD  the  love,  the  generous  love, 
That  holy  David  shows; 
Behold  his  kind  compassion  move 
For  his  afiiicted  foes. 

2  When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  complains, 
And  seems  to  feel  the  smart; 
The  spirit  of  the  gospel  reigns, 
And  melts  his  pious  heart. 

8  How  did  his  flowing  tears  condole. 
As  for  »  brother  deAdI 
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And,  fasting,  mortified  his  soul, 
While  for  their  life  he  prayed. 

4  They  groaned  and  cursed  him  on  their  bed. 
Yet  still  he  pleads  and  mourns; 
And  double  blessings  on  his  head, 
The  righteous  God  returns. 

6  O  glorious  type  of  heavenly  grace! 
Thus  Christ  the  Lord  appears ; 
While  sinners  curse,  the  Saviour  prays, 
And  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  He,  the  true  David,  Israel's  King, 
Blest  and  beloved  of  God, 
To  save  us  rebels,  dead  in  sin. 
Paid  his  own  dearest  blood. 

86  •     First  Part.  L.  M. 

• 

HIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  in  fUll  glory  shines: 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands. 
As  mountains  their  foundations  keep; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands, 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

8  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large, 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge. 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs! 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

6  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast; 
There  mercy,  like  a  river,  flows. 
And  brings  salvation  to  o\w  taat«. 
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6  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  &ee, 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord ; 
And  m  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

S6  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

WHILE  men  grow  bold  in  wicked  ways, 
And  yet  a  God  they  own, 
My  heart  within  me  often  says* 
"Their  thoughts  believe  there's  none." 
2  Their  thoughts  and  ways  at  once  declare, 
(Whate'er  their  lips  profess,) 
God  hath  no  wrath  for  them  to  fear, 
'Nor  will  they  seek  his  grace. 
8  What  strange  self-flattery  blinds  their  eyes ! 
But  there's  a  hastening  hour, 
When  they  shall  see,  wiffi  sor&^urprise. 
The  terrors  of  thy  power. 
4  Thy  justice  shall  maintain  its  throne. 
Though  mountains  melt  away; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  world  unknown, 
A  deep  unfathomed  sea. 

6  Above  these  heavens'  created  rounds, 
Thy  mercies.  Lord,  extend ; 
Thy  truth  outlives  the  narrow  bounds. 
Where  time  and  nature  end. 

6  Safety  to  man  thy  goodness  brings. 

Nor  overlooks  the  beast; 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Thy  children  love  to  rest. 

7  From  thee,  when  creature-streams  run  low. 

And  mortal  comforts  die, 
Perpetual  springs  of  life  shall  flow. 
And  raise  our  pleasures  high. 

8  Though  all  created  light  decay. 

And  death  close  up  our  eyes, 
Thy  presence  makes  eternal  day 
Wbfiro  olnudfi  onn  never  rise. 
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87  First  Part.  C.  M 

WHY  sliould  1  vox  my  soul,  and  fret 
To  see  the  wicked  rise ; 
Or  onvy  sinners  waxing  great, 
By  violence  and  lies? 

2  As  flowery  grass  cut  down  at  noon, 
Before  the  evening  fades, 
So  shall  their  glories  vanish  soon, 
In  everlasting  shades. 

8  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trust, 
And  practise  all  that 's  good ; 
So  shall  I  dwell  among  the  just, 
And  he  '11  provide  me  food. 

4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit,     . 
And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet. 
Shall  my  desires  fulfil. 

6  Mine  innocence  shalt  thou  display. 
And  make  thy  judgments  known. 
Fair  as  the  light  of  dawning  day. 
And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

6  The  meek  at  last  the  earth  possess. 

And  are  the  heirs  of  heaven; 
True  riches,  with  abundant  peace. 
To  humble  souls  are  given. 

7  Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way. 

Nor  let  your  anger  rise, 
Though  providence  shall  long  delay 
To  punish  haughty  vice. 

8  Let  sinners  join  to  break  your  peace. 

And  plot,  and  rage,  and  foam; 

The  Lord  derides  them,  for  he  sees 

Their  day  of  vengeance  come. 

9  They  have  drawn  out  the  threatening  sword 

Have  heni  the  murderous \iO>N , 
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To  slay  the  men  that  fear  the  Lord, 
And  hring  the  righteous  low. 

10  My  God  shall  break  their  hows,  and  hum 
^eir  persecuting  darts, 
Shall  their  own  swords  against  them  turn, 
And  pierce  their  stubborn  hearts. 

97  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

WHY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast. 
And  grow  profanely  bold? 
The  meanest  portion  of  the  just 
Exceb  the  sinner's  gold. 

2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends, 
But  ne'er  designs  to  pay; 
The  saint  is  merciful,  and  lends. 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

8  Hia  alms  with  liberal  heart  he  givei 
Amongst  the  sons  of  need ; 
His  memory  to  long  ages  lives, 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 

4  His  soul  abhors  discourse  profane. 
To  slander  or  defraud; 
His  ready  t^mgue  declares  to  men 
What  he  has  learned  of  God. 

6  The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord 
Deep  in  his  heart  abide ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  word. 
His  feet  shall  never  slide. 

6  When  sinners  fall,  the  righteous  stand 
Preserved  from  every  snare ; 
They  shall  possess  the  promised  land. 
And  dwell  for  ever  tnere. 

97  Third  Part.  C.  M. 

MY  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 
Are  ordered  by  thy  will : 
Though  thev  should  fall,  they  rise  again; 
Th^  ban^  f^"Pports  them  still. 
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2  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways. 
Their  virtue  he  tipproves; 
He  '11  ne'er  deprive  them  of  his  grace, 
Nor  leave  the  mon  he  loves. 

8  The  heavenly  heritage  is  theirs, 
Their  portion  and  their  home ; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  heir» 
Of  blessings  long  to  come. 

4  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  men, 

Nor  fear  when  tyrants  frown ; 
Ye  shall  confess  their  pride  was  vain, 
When  jastice  casts  them  down. 

5  The  haughty  sinner  have  I  seen 

Not  fearing  man  nor  God; 
Like  a  tall  buy-tree,  fair  and  green. 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad. 

6  And  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  ground. 

Destroyed  by  hands  unseen  : 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  was  found. 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

7  But  mark  the  man  of  holy  feax, 

How  blest  is  his  decease ! 
He  spends  his  days  in  duty  here, 
And  leaves  the  world  in  peace. 

38  0.  M. 

AMIDST  thy  wrath  remember  love, 
Restore  thy  servant,  Lord, 
Nor  let  a  Father  s  chastening  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

2  Thine  arrows  stick  within  my  heart, 
My  flesh  is  sorely  pressed; 
Between  the  sorrow  and  the  smart, 
My  spirit  finds  no  rest. 

8  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear, 

And  oVr  my  head  are  gone, 
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Too  heftvy  they  for  me  to  bear. 
Too  hard  for  me  to  atone. 

4  Mytboughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea 

That  ginks  my  comforts  down  ; 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  day 
Beneath  ray  Father's  frown. 

5  Lord,  I  am  weak  and  broken  Bore, 

None  of  my  powers  are  whole ; 
The  inward  anguish  makes  me  roar, 
The  anguish  of  my  soul. 

6  All  my  desires  to  thee  are  known. 

Thine  eye  counts  every  tear ; 
And  every  sigh,  and  every  groan, 
Ib  noticed  by  thine  ear. 

7  Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  hope. 

My  God  will  hear  my  cry; 
MyGod  will  bear  my  spirit  up. 
When  Satan  bids  me  die. 

8  My  foes  rejoice  whene'er  I  slide. 

To  see  my  virtue  fail ; 
They  raise  their  pleasure  and  their  pride, 
Whene'er  their  wiles  prevail. 

9  To  thee  will  I  confess  my  guilt. 

And  thus  will  plead  with  thee ; 
"  Was  not  the  blood  of  Jesus  spilt 
To  set  the  sinner  free?  " 

10  My  Qod,  forgive  my  follies  past, 
And  be  for  ever  ni^h; 
0  Lord  of  my  salvation,  haste. 
Before  thy  servant  die. 

S9  First  Part.  C.  M. 

THUS  I  resolved  before  the  Lord, 
"Now  will  I  watch  my  tongue. 
Lest  I  let  slip  one  sinful  word. 
Or  do  niv  neighhour  wrong.'" 
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2  Whene'er  constrained  a  while  to  stay 
"With  men  of  lives  profane, 
I  '11  set  a  double  guara  that  day, 
Nor  let  mv  talk  be  vain. 

8  I  '11  scarce  allow  my  lips  to  speak 
The  pious  thoughts  1  feel, 
Le^t  scoffers  should  occasion  take 
To  mock  my  holy  zeal. 

4  Yet  if  some  proper  hour  appear, 
I  '11  not  be  overawed, 
But  let  the  scoffing  sinners  hear 
That  I  can  speak  for  God. 

30  Second  Pabt.  C. 

TEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 
Thou  Maker  of  my  frame; 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast. 
An  inch  or  two  of  time: 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust. 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 
8  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 
Like  shadows  o'er  the  plain ; 
Thoy  rage  and  strive,  desire  and  love. 
But  all  their  noise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  show. 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore; 
They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  whom 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

5  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for  then. 

From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain. 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

6  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 

My  fond  desires  recall ; 
J^ivft  my  mortal  interest  up, 
Aud  timko  u\\  God  my  au, 
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Third  Pakt.  C.  M. 

aOD  of  my  life,  look  gently  down, 
Behold  the  pains  I  feel ; 
But  I  am  dumb  before  thy  throne, 
Nor  dare  dispute  thy  will. 

2  Diseases  are  thy  servants,  Lord, 

They  come  at  thy  command; 
I  '11  not  attempt  a  murmuring  word 
Against  thy  chastening  hand. 

3  Yet  I  may  plead,  with  humble  cries, 

Remove  thy  sharp  rebukes : 
My  strength  consumes,  my  spirit  dies, 
Through  thy  repeated  strokes. 

4  Crushed  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  hand. 

We  moulder  to  the  dust; 
Our  feeble  powers  can  ne'er  withstand. 
And  all  our  beauty  's  lost. 

6  I  'm  but  a  stranger  here  below. 
As  all  my  fathers  were; 
May  I  be  well  prepared  to  go. 
When  I  the  summons  hear ! 

6  And  if  my  life  be  spared  awhile 
Before  my  last  remove. 
Thy  praise  shall  be  my  business  still, 
And  I  '11  declare  thy  love. 

40  First  Part.  C.  M. 

I  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord, 
He  bowed  to  hear  my  cry; 
He  saw  me  resting  on  his  word, 
And  brought  salvation  nigh. 
2  He  raised  me  from  a  horrid  pit. 
Where  mourning  long  I  lay, 
And  from  my  bonds  released  my  feet. 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 
8  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 
And  taug-ht  my  nhfierful  tongue 
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To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
In  a  new  thankful  song. 

4  I  '11  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad, 
The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear, 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

6  How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love! 
Thy  mercies,  Lord,  how  great! 
We  have  not  words  nor  hours  enough 
Their  numbers  to  repeat. 

6  When  T  'm  afflicted,  poor  and  low, 
And  light  and  peace  depart, 
My  God  beholds  my  heavy  woe, 
And  bears  mo  on  his  heart. 

4rO  Second  Part.  C 

THUS  saith  the  Lord,  "Your  work  is  ^ 
Give  your  burnt  offerings  o'er; 
In  dying  goats  and  bullocks  slain, 
My  soul  delights  no  more." 

2  Then  spake  the  Saviour,  *'Lo,  I  'm  here, 

My  God,  to  do  thy  will ; 
Whate'er  thy  sacred  books  declare 
Thy  servant  shall  fulfil. 

3  "Thy  law  is  ever  in  my  sight, 

I  keep  it  near  my  heart; 
Mine  ears  are  opened  with  delight 
To  what  thy  lips  impart." 

4  And  see,  the  blest  Redeemer  comes. 

The  eternal  Son  appears. 
And  at  the  appointed  time  assumes 
The  body  God  prepares. 

6  Much  he  revealed  his  Father's  grace, 
And  much  his  truth  he  showed, 
And  preached  the  wav  of  righteousness 
Where  great  assemblies  stood. 
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6  His  Father's  honour  touched  his  heart. 

He  pitied  sinners'  cries, 
And  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's  part, 
Was  made  a  sacrifice. 

7  No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  shed 

Could  wash  the  conscience  clean ; 
But  the  rich  sacrifice  he  paid, 
Atones  for  all  our  sin. 

8  Then  was  the  great  salvation  spread, 

And  Satan's  kingdom  shook; 
Thus  by  the  woman's  promised  Seed,' 
The  serpent's  head  was  broke. 

40  Third  Part.  L.  M. 

THE  wonders.  Lord,  thy  love  has  wrought. 
Exceed  our  praise,  surmount  our  thought; 
Should  I  attempt  the  long  detail, 
My  speech  would  faint,  my  numbers  fail. 

2  No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  spilt. 

Can  cleanse  the  souls  of  men  from  guilt: 
But  thou  hast  set  before  our  eyes 
An  all-sufi&cient  sacrifice. 

3  Lo!  thine  eternal  Son  appears, 
To  thy  designs  he  bows  his  ears ; 
Assumes  a  body  well  prepared, 
And  well  performs  a  work  so  hard. 

4  *' Behold,  I  come,"  the  Saviour  cries, 
With  love  and  duty  in  his  eyes, 

"I  come,  to  bear  the  heavy  load 
Of  sins,  and  do  thy  will,  my  God. 

5  *"Tis  written  in  thy  great  decree, 
'Tis  in  thy  book  foretold  of  me, 

I  must  fulfil  the  Saviour's  part. 
And  lo!  thy  law  is  in  my  neart 

8  "I'll  magnify  thy  holy  law. 
And  rebels  to  oh&dience  draw, 
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When  on  my  cross  I'm  lifted  high, 
Or  to  my  crown  above  the  sky. 

7  **The  Spirit  shall  descend  and  show 
What  thou  hast  done,  and  what  I  do; 
The  wondering  world  shall  learn  thy  grace, 
And  all  creation  tune  thy  praise." 

41  L.  M. 

BLEST  is  the  man  whose  heart  can  mov< 
And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor, 
Whose  soul  by  sympathizing  love, 
Feels  what  his  fellow-saints  endure. 

2  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 
More  good  than  his  own  hands  can  do: 
He,  in  the  time  of  general  grief, 
Shall  find  the  Lord  has  mercy  too. 

3  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth. 
With  secret  blessings  on  his  head, 

When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  dearth, 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or  if  he  languish  on  his  "couch, 

God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiven. 
Will  save  him  with  a  healing  touch. 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heaven. 

4:2  First  Part.  C.  'h 

WITH  earnest  longings  of  the  mind, 
My  God,  to  thee  1  look; 
So  pants  the  hunted  hart  to  find 
And  taste  the  cooling  brook. 

2  When  shall  I  see  thy  courts  of  grace. 
And  meet  my  God  again  ? 
So  long  an  absence  from  thy  face 
My  heart  endures  with  pain. 

t  Temptations  vex  my  weary  soul. 
And  tears  are  my  repast; 
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The  foe  insults  without  control, 
"And  where  's  your  God  at  last?" 

4  'Tis  with  a  mournful  pleasure  now 

I  think  on  ancient  oays : 
Then  to  thy  house  did  numhers  go. 
And  all  our  work  was  praise. 

5  But  why,  my  soul,  sink  down  so  far 

Beneath  this  heavy  load? 
My  spirit,  why  indulge  despair, 
And  sin  against  my  God? 

6  Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  hand 

Can  all  thy  woes  remove; 
For  I  shall  yet  before  him  stand. 
And  sing  restoring  love. 

49  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

MY  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Lord, 
But  I  will  call  thy  name  to  mind, 
And  times  of  past  distress  record, 
When  I  have  found  my  God  was'  kind. 

2  Huge  troubles  with  tumultuous  noise 
Swell  like  a  sea,  and  round  me  spread: 
Thy  water-spouts  drown  all  my  joys. 
And  rising  waves  roll  o'er  my  head. 

3  Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love, 
When  I  address  his  throne  by  day ; 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove: 
The  night  shall  hear  me  sing  and  pray. 

4  ril  cast  myself  before  his  feet. 

And  say,  **My  God,  my  heavenly  Rock! 

Why  doth  thy  love  so  long  forget 

The  soul  that  groans  beneath  thy  stroke?" 

6  I'll  chide  my  heart  that  sinks  so  low; 
Why  should  my  soul  indulge  her  grief! 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  and  praise  him  too; 
He  Ib  my  rest,  vaj  sure  relief. 
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(')  Thy  light  and  trutli  sluill  i>-uid(*  me  8till; 
Thy  word  shall  my  best  thoughts  employ 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill. 
My  Grod,  my  most  exceeding  joy. 


43 


C.  M. 


JUDGrE  me,  O  God,  and  plead  my  cau 
Against  a  sinful  race; 
From  vile  oppression  and  deceit 
Secure  me  Dy  thy  grace. 

2  On  thee  my  steadfast  hope  depends, 

And  am  I  left  to  mourn  ? 
To  sink  in  sorrow,  and  in  vain 
Implore  thy  kind  return? 

3  O!  send  thy  light  to  guide  my  feet, 

And  bid  thy  truth  appear; 

Conduct  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there. 

4  Then  to  thy  altar,  O  my  Grod, 

My  joyful  feet  shall  rise. 
And  my  triumphant  songs  shall  praise 
The  G-od  that  rules  the  skies. 

6  Sink  not,  my  soul,  beneath  thy  fear, 
Nor  yield  to  dark  despair ; 
For  I  shall  live  to  praise  the  Lord, 
And  bless  his  guardian  care. 

44  c.  M. 

LORD,  we  have  heard  thy  works  of  ol< 
Thy  works  of  power  and  grace, 
When  to  our  ears  our  fathers  told 
The  wonders  of  their  days. 

2  They  saw  the  beauteous  churches  rise, 
The  spreading  gospel  run ; 
While  light  and  glory  from  the  skies 
Through  all  their  temples  shone. 
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8  In  God  they  boasted  all  the  day. 
And  in  a  cheerful  throng 
Did  thousands  meet  to  praise  and  pray, 
And  grace  was  all  their  8ong, 

4  But  now  our  souls  are  seized  with  shama, 
Confusion  fills  our  face, 
To  hear  the  enemy  blaspheme, 
And  fools  reproach  thy  grace. 

6  Yet  have  we  not  forgot  our  God, 
Nor  falsely  dealt  with  heaven; 
Nor  have  our  steps  declined  the  road 
Of  duty  thou  hast  given  j 

6  Though  dragons  all  around  us  roar 

With  their  destructive  breath, 
And  thine  own  hand  has  bruised  us  sore, 
Hard  by  the  gates  of  denth. 

7  We  are  exposed  all  day  to  die, 

As  martyrs  for  thy  name; 
As  sheep  for  slaughter  bound  we  lie, 
And  wait  the  kindling  flame. 

8  Awake,  arise,  almighty  Lord, 

Why  sleeps  thy  wonted  grace? 
Why  should  we  seem  like  men  abhorred, 
Or  banished  from  thy  face? 

9  Wilt  thou  for  ever  cast  us  off. 

And  still  neglect  our  cries? 
For  ever  hide  thine  heavenly  love 
Prom  our  afflicted  eyes? 

10  Down  to  the  dust  our  soul  is  bowed, 

And  dies  upon  the  ground ; 
Rise  for  our  help,  rebuke  the  proud, 
And  all  their  powers  confound. 

11  Redeem  us  from  perpetual  shame. 

Our  Saviour  and  oui'  God ; 
We  plead  the  honours  of  thy  name, 

The  mf^rJtf  of  thy  hlood, 
6 
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4S  First  Part. 

I'LL  speak  the  honours  of  my  Kin; 
His  lorm  divinely  fair ; 
None  of  the  sons  of  mortal  race 
May  with  the  Lord  compare. 

2  Sweet  is  thy  speech,  and  heavenly  gr« 

Upon  f hy  lips  is  shed ; 
Thy  God,  with  blessings  infinite. 
Hath  crowned  thy  sacred  head. 

3  Gird  on  thy  sword.  victr)ri()us  Prince, 

Bide  witn  majestic  sway: 
Thy  terror  shall  strike  through  thy  fc 
And  make  the  world  obey. 

4  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands, 

Thy  word  of  grace  shall  prove 
A  peaceful  sceptre  in  thv  hands^ 
To  rule  thy  saints  by  love. 

6  Justice  and  truth  attend  thee  still. 
But  mercy  is  thy  choice : 
And  God,  thy  God,  thy  soul  shall  fill 
With  most  peculiar  joys. 

4«S  Second  Part. 

NOW,  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sinj 
The  glories  of  my  Saviour  Kin 
Jesus  the  Lord ;  how  heavenly  fair 
His  form  I  how  bright  his  beauties  ar( 

2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  far  superior  grace; 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows, 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

3  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  Lon 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  thy  sword ; 

In  majesty  and  glory  ride 

With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  side. 
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4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart, 
Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stubborn  heart; 
Or  words  of  niercy  kind  and  sweet 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

6  Thy  throne,  O  Grod,  for  ever  stands, 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands ; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  jiust  and  right, 
But  grace  and  justice  thy  delight. 

6  God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head ; 
And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest 
His  first-born  Son  above  the  rest. 

45  Third  Part.  L.  M. 

THE  King  of  saints,  how  fair  his  face, 
Adorned  with  majesty  and  grace! 

He  comes  with  blessings  from  above, 

And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 
2  At  his  right  hand  our  eyes  behold 

The  queen  arrayed  in  purest  gold ; 

The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dress. 

Her  robes  of  joy  and  righteousness. 
8  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own, 

He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne ; 

Fair  stranger,  let  thine  heart  forget 

The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 

4  So  shall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee,  the  favourite  of  his  cnoice; 
Let  him  be  loved,  and  yet  adored. 
For  he  *s  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  01  happy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  uiir  palace  in  the  skies. 

And  all  thy  sons,  a  numerous  train. 
Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign. 
8  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  head. 
Let  every  age  his  praises  spread ; 
While  we  with  cheerful  songs  approve 
The  condoRcensJon  of  bis  Iov9, 
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4:0  First  Part.  L. 

GOD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 
When  storms  of  sharp  distress  inv8 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
IJohold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  T^et  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there; 
(Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world. 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

8  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar, 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide; 
While  every  nation,  every  shore. 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God ; 
Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

6  That  sacred  stream,  thino  holy  word, 
Supports  our  faith,  our  fear  controls; 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford. 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Sion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love. 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move. 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with  powe 

4:0  Second  Part.  L. 

LET  Sion  in  her  King  rejoice. 
Though  tyrants  rage,  and  kingdoms  i 
He  utters  his  almighty  voice. 
The  nations  melt,  the  tumult  dies. 

2  The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought. 
And  Jacob's  Gk>d  is  still  our  aid; 
Behold  the  works  his  hand  has  wrought. 
What  desolations  he  has  made ! 
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5  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  the  t^hores, 
He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  cease ; 
When  from  on  hiffh  his  thunder  roars, 
He  awes  tho  tremoling  world  to  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  spear. 
Chariots  he  burns  with  heavenly  flame; 
Let  earth  in  silent  wonder  hear 
The  sound  and  glory  of  his  name. 

6  Be  still,  and  learn  that  he  is  (xod, 
He  reigns  exalted  o'er  the  lands; 

He  will  be  known  and  feared  abroad, 
But  still  his  throne  in  Sion  stands. 

6  0  Lord  of  hosts,  almighty  King, 
While  we  so  near  thy  presence  dwell, 
Our  faith  shall  sit  secure  and  sing, 
Nor  fear  the  raging  powers  of  hell. 

47  c.  M. 

OFOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 
To  God  the  sovereign  King! 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ, 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus,  our  God,  ascends  on  high ; 
His  heavenly  guards  around, 
Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky. 
With  trumpets'  joyful  sound. 

8  While  angels  8hc»ut  and  praise  their  King, 
Let  mortals  learn  their  strains; 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honours  sing; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound ; 
Let  knowledge  guide  the  song; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound. 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

&  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne, 
He  ]ov0d  that  chosen  race; 
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But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own, 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 

6  The  Gentile  nations  are  the  Lord's, 
There  Abraham's  God  is  known ; 
While  powers  and  princes,  shields  and  8w 
Submit  before  his  throne. 

48  First  Part.  g 

GREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  let  his  praise  be  great; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  tibode, 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  stand ! 
The  honours  of  our  native  place^ 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

8  In  Sion  God  is  known, 
A  refuge  in  distress; 
How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone, 
How  fair  his  heavenly  grace! 

4  When  kings  against  her  joined. 
And  saw  the  Lord  was  there. 
In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind, 
They  fled  with  hasty  fear. 

6  When  navies,  tall  and  proud. 
Attempt  to  spoil  our  j)eace, 
He  sends  his  tempests  roaring  loud. 
And  sinks  them  in  the  seas. 

6  Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold, 
Where  his  own  flocks  have  been. 

7  In  every  new  distress, 

We  '11  to  his  house  repair, 
Mecall  to  mind  his  wonarous  grace, 
A.nd  seek  deliverance  t\i«c^. 
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48  Second  Part.  S.  M. 

FAR  as  thy  name  is  known, 
The  world  declares  thy  praise ; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  hefore  thy  throne 
Their  songs  of  honour  raise. 

2  With  joy  thy  people  stand 

On  Sion's  chosen  hill, 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

3  Let  strangers  walk  around 

The  city  where  we  dwell. 
Compass  and  view  thy  holy  ground. 
And  mark  the  building  well: 

4  The  orders  of  thy  house. 

The  worship  of  thy  court. 
The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vows ; 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

6  How  decent  and  how  wise! 
How  glorious  to  behold! 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyea, 
And  rites  adorned  with  gold. 

6  The  Grod  we  worship  now 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die ; 
Will  be  our  God  while  here  below, 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 

49  First  Part.  C.  M. 

WHY  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow 
To  insolence  and  pride, 
To  see  his  wealth  and  honours  flow 
With  every  rising  tide? 

2  Why  doth  he  treat  the  poor  with  scorn. 
Made  of  the  self-same  clay, 
And  boast  as  though  his  flesh  were  born 
Of  hotter  duMt  man  they  7 
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3  Not  all  his  treasures  can  procure 

His  soul  a  short  reprieve. 
Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour, 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 

4  Eternal  life  can  Jie'or  be  sold, 

The  ransom  is  too  hif^h ; 
Justice  will  ne'er  h<*  bnhcKi  with  gold, 
That  man  may  never  die. 

6  He  sees  the  brutish  and  the  wise. 
The  timorous  and  the  brave. 
Quit  their  possessions,  close  their  eyes, 
And  hasten  to  the  grave. 

6  Yet,  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 

"My  house  shall  ever  stand; 
And  tnat  my  name  may  long  abide 
I  '11  give  it  to  my  land." 

7  Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  Ic 

How  soon  his  memory  dies! 
His  name  is  buried  in  the  dust. 
Where  his  own  bodv  lies. 

8  This  is  the  follv  of  their  wav; 

And  yet  their  sons,  as  vain, 
Approve  the  words  their  fathers  say, 
And  act  their  works  again. 

9  Men  void  of  wisdom  and  of  grace, 

Though  honour  raise  them  high. 
Live  like  the  beasts,  a  thoughtless  rac< 
And  like  the  beasts  they  die. 

10  Laid  in  the  grave,  like  silly  sheep, 
Death  triumphs  o'er  them  there, 
Till  the  last  trumpet  breaks  their  sleep 
And  wakes  them  in  despair. 

419  Second  Part.  ( 

YE  sons  of  pride  that  hate  the  just, 
And  trample  on  the  poor,     . 
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When  death  has  brought  you  down  to  dust, 
Your  pomp  shall  rise  no  more. 

2  The  last  great  day  shall  change  the  scene ; 

When  will  that  hour  appear? 
When  shall  the  just  revive,  and  reign 
O'er  all  that  scorned  them  here? 

3  God  will  my  naked  soul  receive, 

Called  from  the  world  away, 
And  break  the  prison  of  the  grave, 
To  raise  my  mouldering  clay. 

4  Heaven  is  my  everlasting  home, 

Th'  inheritance  is  sure; 
Let  men  of  pride  their  rage  resume. 
But  I  '11  repine  no  more. 

49  Third  Part.  L.  M. 

WHY  do  the  proud  insult  the  poor, 
And  boast  the  large  estates  they  have? 
How  vain  are  riches  to  secure 
Their  haughty  owners  from  the  grave! 

2  They  can't  redeem  an  hour  from  death, 
With  all  the  wealth  in  which  they  trust-, 
Nor  give  a  dying  brother  breath, 
When  God  commands  him  down  to  dust. 

8  There  the  dark  earth  and  dismal  shade, 
Shall  clasp  their  naked  bodies  round ; 
That  flesh  so  delicately  fed, 
Lies  cold  and  moulders  in  the  ground. 

4  Like  thoughtless  sheep  the  sinner  dies, 
And  leaves  his  glories  in  the  tomb ; 
The  saints  shall  in  the  morning  rise, 
And  hear  th'  oppressor's  awful  doom. 

6  His  honours  perish  in  the  dust. 
And  pomp  and  beauty,  birth  and  blood; 
That  glorious  day  exalts  the  just 
To  fUll  dominion  o'er  the  proud. 
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S  Mv  ^^aTiijur  shall  my  lifu  r»ture, 
Aiid  r;ir-r  m-y  frrmi  mv  dark  nbode: 
Mv  fl*ih  and  ^.ul  ^^liail  port  nn  mon 
Bill  ilw.'l!  f..r  I'ViT  near  uiy  God. 

•SO  FlBST  Pabt. 

THE  Lord.  111.-  Jiid^.  befuro  bis 
Bidi  the  irhiili'  iiirlh  draw  a'lg 
Tile  nlltio□!^  iii«r  ihc  rising  sun, 
And  near  tbc  ve^tfrn  sky. 
3  Xo  mere  ^sll  bold  bla^pbeniers  say. 
"Judsnient  will  ne'ir  b^n;" 
""    —  '!>  abu.-'p  hU  long  dekv. 


Tt.i> 


ir  God  shall « 

'#  (nvpsre  his  way, 


3  Thronfid  on  a  i-l 

Bright  BHtiii'^  ^ 
ThundiT  nnil  diirknivu.  fire  and' at 
Lnd  on  the  dri«dfnl  day. 

4  HcBvon  fKiiti  abiivo  bis  ntll  ^haU  hei 

Attending  aii^i^]^  c»ui?: 
And  earib  ttud  liell  Khull  know  and  I 
His  jui-Iii-c  ind  Iheir  diioiu. 
6  "  But  ^llii'r  all  my  Mints,"  he  cricB, 
"Thnt  inndp  their  peart  with  God 
By  the  Kedefini'r'!;  sacrifice. 
And  sealed  it  with  bis  blood. 
6  "Their&ithnnd works. bruughtforti 
Shall  niakc  [lie  world  con^ss. 
My  sentence  of  rcn-urd  ia  right. 
And  heaven  adorp  mv  graco." 
SO  (Fecund  Past. 

THL'Ssflith  tbc  Lord,  -Thetpado 
And  flucks  nnd  berdu  are  mine 
Oct  all  the  cattle  ..f  (he  hills, 
I  claim  a  right  divine. 
3  "I  ai^k  no  sheep  for  sacrifice. 
If  or  bullocks  burnl  '«\t\v  ftTC\ 


PSAI.MS.  76 

To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  praise, 
Is  all  that  I  require. 

3  "Invoke  my  name  when  trouble  's  near,    - 

My  hand  shall  set  thee  free; 
Then  shall  thy  thankful  lips  declare 
The  honour  due  to  me. 

4  ''The  man  that  offers  humble  praise, 

Declares  my  glory  best; 
And  those  that  tread  ray  holy  ways, 
Shall  my  salvation  taste." 

90  Third  Part.  C.  M. 

WHEN  Christ  to  judgment  shall  descend, 
And  saints  surround  their  Lord, 
He  calls  the  nations  to  attend, 
And  hear  his  awful  word. 

i  "Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slain, 
Will  I  the  world  reprove; 
Altars,  and  rites,  and  forms  are  vain, 
Without  the  fire  of  love. 

8  "And  what  have  hypocrites  to  do, 
To  bring  their  sacrifice? 
They  call  my  statutes  just  and  true, 
But  deal  in  theft  and  lies. 

4  "Could  you  expect  t'  escape  my  sight, 
And  sin  without  control? 
But  I  shall  bring  your  crimes  to  light, 
With  anguish  in  your  soul." 

6  Consider,  ye  that  slight  the  Lord, 

Before  his  wrath  appear ; 
.  If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  sword, 

There  's  no  deliverer  there. 
SO  FotiRTH  Part.  L.  M. 

THE  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  warns, 
Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear. 
Who  place  their  hope  in  rites  and  forms, 
Bnt  aske  not  fAitb  and  love  their  care. 
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2  Vile  wretches  dare  rehearse  his  name 
With  lips  of  falsehood  and  deceit: 
A  friena  or  brother  they  defame, 
And  soothe  and  flatter  those  they  hate. 

8  They  watch  to  d(^  their  neighbours  wrong, 
Yet  dare  to  seek  their  Maker's  face; 
They  take  his  covenant  on  their  tongue, 
But  break  his  laws,  abuse  his  grace. 

4  To  heaven  they  lift  their  hands  unclean, 
Defiled  with  last,  defiled  with  blood; 
By  night  they  practise  every  sin, 

By  day  their  mouths  draw  near  to  Gk>d. 

5  And  while  his  judgments  long  delay, 
They  grow  secure  and  sin  the  more; 
They  think  he  sleeps  as  well  as  they. 
And  put  far  off  the  dreadful  hour. 

6  O  dreadful  hour !  when  God  draws  near, 
And  sets  their  crimes  before  their  eyes ! 
His  wrath  their  guilty  souls  shall  tear, 
And  no  deliverer  dare  to  rise. 

S^  Fifth  Part.  lOs  &  lis. 

THE  Grod  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth, 
Calls  the  south  nations  and  awakes  the 
north : 
Prom  east  to  west  the  sovereign  orders  spread, 
Thro'  distant  worlds  and  regions  of  the  dead. 
The  trumpet  sounds,  hell  trembles,  heaven 
rejoices;  [voices. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful 

t  No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay; 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more ;  behold  the  day^ 
Behold  the  Judge  descends;   his  guards  are 

nigh; 
Tempest  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sW. 
when  God  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore 
him ;  [him. 

While  sinners  tremble,  aamtft  r^oice  before 
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8  "Heaven,  earth,  and  hell  draw  near;  let  all 
things  come 
To  hear  my  justice  and  the  sinner's  doom ; 
But  gather  first  my  saints,  (the  Judge  com- 
mands.) [lands." 
'Bring  tluan,   ye   angels,   from   their  distant  ^ 
When  Christ  returns,  wake  every  cheerful 

passion ; 
And  shout,  ye  saints,  he  comes  for  your 
salvation. 

4  "Behold,  my  eOveniint  stands  for  ever  good. 
Sealed  hy  the  eternal  sacrifice  in  hlood, 
And  signed  with  all  their  names,  the  Greek, 

the  Jew, 
That  paid  the  ancient  worship  or  the  new." 
There  's  no  distinction  here;  join  all  your 

voices. 
And  raise  your  heads,  ye  saints,  for  heaven 
rejoices. 

6  "Here  (saith   the   Lord)  ye  angels,  spread 

their  thrones. 

And  near  me  seat  my  favourites  and  my  sons ; 

Come^^my  redeemed,  possess  the  joys  prepared 

Ere  time  hegan,  'tis  your  divine  reward." 

When  Christ  returns,  wake  every  cheerful 

passion ; 
And  shout,  ye  saints,  he  comes  for  your 
salvation. 

6  "Sinners,  awake  hetimes;  ye  fools,  he  wise; 

Awake  hefore  this  dreadful  morning  rise: 

Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  sinful  works 

amend,  [friend." 

Fly  to  the  Saviour;    make  the   Judge  your 

Then  join  the  saints,  wake  every  cheerful 

passion ; 
When  Christ  returns,  he  comes  for  your 
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91  First  Part.  L.  ] 

HOW  pity,  Lord ;  O  Lord,  forgive, 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

8  O !  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 
And  make  my  guilty  (conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death ; 
And  if  my  soul  wore  sent  to  hell, 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  won 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

91  Second  Part.  L.  ] 

LOKD,  I  am  vile,,  conceived  in  sin, 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whoso  guilty  &11  . 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death; 
The  law  demands  a  perfect  heart; 
But  we  're  defiled  in  (wery  part, 

3  Great  God,  create  my  heart  aT\e^, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  tT\xfc\ 
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0!  make  me  wise  betimes  to  spy 
My  danger  and  my  remedy. 

4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace; 

No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean ; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  bea.st, 
Nor  hyssop-branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest. 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  nood,  nor  sea. 
Can  washi^ie  dismal  stain  away. 

6  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone; 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow; 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  so. 

7  While  guiH  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace. 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease; 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning  Toice; 
And  make  my  broken  heart  rejoice. 

91  Third  Part.  L.  M. 

OTHOU,  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry. 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie. 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look. 
But  bU>t  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  sonl  averse  to  sin : 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart. 

Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight; 
Thy  hi ►ly  joys,  my  Gk)d,  restore. 
And  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Thy  help  and  comfort  still  afford, 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne. 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 
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5  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  rny  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  1  bring; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice, 

6  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  juat; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

7  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways: 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereij^ft  grace; 
1  '11  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood, 
And  they  shall  ])raise  a  pardoning  God. 

8  O  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue! 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  Strength  and  Bighteousn( 


SI 


Fourth  Part. 


LORD,  I  would  spread  my  sore  distrei 
And  guilt  before  thine  eyes; 
Against,  thy  laws,  against  thy  grace. 
How  higli  my  crimes  arise! 

2  Hadst  thou  condemned  mv  soul  to  hell. 
And  crashed  me  to  the  dust. 
Heaven  had  approved  thy  vengeance  w€ 
And  earth  had  owned  it  just. 

8  I  from  the  st(x;k  of  Adam  came, 
L^nholy  and  unclean; 
All  my  original  is  shame. 
And  all  my  nature  sin. 

4  Born  in  a  world  of  guilt.  I  drew 

Contagion  with  my  breath ; 
And  as  my  days  advanced,  I  grew 
A  juster  prey  for  death. 

5  Cleanse  me,  O  Lord,  and  cheer  my  soul 

With  thy  forgiving  love; 
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01  make  my  broken  spirit  whole, 
And  bid  my  pains  remove. 

6  Let  not  thy  Spirit  e*er  depart, 

Nor  drive  me  from  thy  face, 
Create  anew  my  vicious  heart, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  grace. 

7  Then  will  I  make  thy  mercy  known 

Before  the  sons  of  men : 
Backsliders  shall  address  thy  throne, 
And  turn  to  God  again. 

SI  Fifth  Part.  C.  M. 

OGOD  of  mercy,  hear  my  call. 
My  load  of  guilt  remove; 
Break  down  this  separating  wall. 
That  bars  me  from  thy  love. 

2  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace; 
Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  speak  aloud  thy  righteousness. 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

8  No  blood  of  goats  nor  heifers  slain. 
For  sin  could  e'er  atone ; 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 
SuflBcient  and  alone. 

4  A  soul  oppressed  with  sin's  desert, 
My  God  will  ne'er  despise: 
An  ilumble  groan,  a  broken  heart, 
Is  our  bet»t  sacrifice. 

S9  First  Part.  C.  M. 

WHY  should  the  mighty  make  their  boast, 
And  heavenly  grace  despise? 
In  their  own  arm  thev  put  their  trust. 
And  fill  their  mouth  with  lies. 

2  Our  Gk)d  in  vengeance  shall  destroy. 
And  drive  them  from  his  face; 
No  more  shall  they  his  church  annoy, 
Nor  find  an  eurih  a  pluce. 
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8  But  like  a  cultured  olive  grove. 
Dressed  in  immortiil  green, 
Thy  children,  blooming  in  thy  love. 
Amid  thy  courts  are  seen. 

4  On  thine  eternal  grace,  O  Lord, 
Thy  saints  shall  rest  secure. 
And  all  who  trust  thy  holy  word. 
Shall  find  salvation  sure. 

93  Second  Part.  L. 

WHY  should  the  haughty  tyrant  boa 
His  vengeful  arm,  his  warlike  he 
While  blood  defiles  his  cruel  hand, 
And  desolation  wastes  the  land? 

2  He  joys  to  hear  the  captive's  cry. 
The  widow's  groan,  the  orphan's  sigh; 
And  when  the  wearied  sword  would  spar 
His  falsehood  spreads  the  fatal  snare. 

8  He  triumphs  in  the  deeds  of  wrong. 
And  arms  with  rage  his  impious  tongue; 
With  pride  proclaims  his  dreadful  power 
And  bids  the  trembling  world  adore. 

4  But  God  beholds,  and  with  a  frown, 
Casts  to  the  dust  his  honours  down ; 
The  righteous  freed,  their  hopes  recall, 
And  hail  the  proud  oppressor's  fall. 

6  How  low  the  proud  transgressor  lies. 
Who  dared  th'  eternal  power  despise ! 
And  vainly  deemed,  with  envious  joy, 
His  arm  almighty  to  destroy. 

6  We  praise  the  Lord,  who  heard  our  criee 
And  sent  salvation  from  the  skies; 
The  saints  who  saw  our  mournful  days, 
Shall  join  our  grateful  songs  of  praise. 

^S  C.  M. 

A   RE  iiU  the  foes  of  S\ot\  iooVa, 
-^^      Who  thu«*  dftstroy  Aier  sarnXft^. 
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Do  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rules, 
And  pities  her  complaints? 

2  They  shall  he  seized  with  sad  surprise; 

For  Qod's  avenging  arm 
Shall  crush  the  hand  that  dares  arise, 
To  do  his  children  harm. 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boast 

Of  armies  in  array; 
When  Gk)d  on  high  dismays  their  host, 
They  fall  an  easy  prey. 

4  01  for  a  word  from  Sion's  King, 

Her  captives  to  restore ! 
The  joyful  saints  thy  praise  shall  sing. 
And  Israel  weep  no  more. 

tS4  c.  M. 

BEHOLD  us,  Lord,  and  let  our  cry, 
Before  thy  throne  ascend  ; 
Cast  thou  on  us  a  pitying  eve, 
And  still  our  lives  defena. 

2  For  impious  foes  insult  us  round ; 
Oppressive,  proud,  and  vain; 
They  cast  thy  temples  to  the  ground, 
And  all  our  rites  profane. 

8  Yet  thy  forgiving  grace  we  trust. 
And  in  thv  power  rejoice; 
Thine  arm  snail  bring  our  foes  to  dust. 
Thy  praise  inspire  our  voice. 

4  Be  thou  with  those  whose  friendly  hand 
Upheld  us  in  distress. 
Extend  thy  truth  through  every  land, 
And  still  thy  people  bless. 

8S  First  Part.  C.  M. 

OGOD,  my  Refuge,  hear  my  cries, 
Behold  my  flowing  tears; 
For  f»arth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise,  . 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 


To  ehake  iiij  hope  in  God. 

3  Whut  inward  jiuiiis  my  heart-strings  i 

I  groan  with  pvory  breath; 

Horrur  uiid  firar  iK-^pt  me  ruuiid. 

Amongst  the  shadi's  uf  dciiUi. 

4  O!  were  I  like  n  feathered  dove, 

And  innoucin'c  had  wings, 
I  'd  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 

From  all  those  r(stloss  things. 
6  Let  me  to  sonic  wild  di'dert  go 

And  find  a  peuceful  honip. 
Where  utomis  of  mulite  JK'ver  Mow, 

Temptations  novcr  cniii' . 

6  By  morning  liijht  I'll  fi'cl;  hi«  fflce. 

At  noon  repeat  my  ery; 
The  night  shall  hear  nle  nsk  his  grace, 
Nor  win  ho  lonji  deny. 

7  God  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear. 

Or  ahiold  mo  when  afrnid; 

Ten  thousand  angelti  must  appear 

If  he  command  their  aid. 

8  I  cast  my  biirdena  on  the  Lord. 

The  L.ird  sustain?  them  all; 

My  couraKe  rests  uiii>!i  hU  word. 

That  aamts  Khali  ni'ver  fall. 

9  My  highest  hopes  ('hull  not  be  vain. 

My  lips  shall  spread  his  praise; 
"While  cruel  and  dweitfnl  n-.fn 
Scarce  live  out  half  thi^ir  diivn. 

SS  SeUON-[>    I'AKT.     ' 

LET  linners  tak.-  their  course. 
And  choose  the  rcHid  to  death; 
Sot  in  the  worship  of  my  God 
J  '11  spend  my  daily  Wvalta. 
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2  My  thoughte  address  his  throne, 
When  morning  brings  the  light; 
I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon, 
And  pay  nay  vows  at  night. 

8  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 

0  my  eternal  God ! 

While  sinners  perish  in  surprise 
Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 

4  Because  thf>y  dwell  at  ease, 
And  no  sad  changes  feel, 
They  neither  fear,  nor  trust  thy  name, 
Nor  h'arn  to  do  thy  will. 

6  But  I,  with  all  my  cares, 
AVill  lean  upon  the  Lord; 
I  *ll  cast  my  burden  on  his  arm. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

ft  His  arm  shall  well  sustain 
The  children  of  his  love; 
The  ground  on  which  their  safety  stands, 
No  earthly  power  can  move. 

36  FiRiST  Part.  C.  M. 

OTHOU,  whose  justice  reigns  on  high. 
And  makes  th'  oppressor  cease. 
Behold  how  envious  sinners  try 
To  vex  and  break  my  peace. 

2  The  sons  of  violence  and  lies 

Join  to  devour  me,  Lord; 
But  us  my  hourly  dangers  rise. 
My  refuge  is  thy  word. 

3  In  God  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 

1  have  reposed  my  trust; 

Nor  will  I  fear  what  flesh  can  do. 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

^  They  wrest  my  words  to  njischief  still, 
Charge  me  with  unknown  faults ; 
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Mischief  doth  all  their  counsels  fill, 
And  malice  all  their  thoughts. 

5  Shall  they  escape  without  thy  frown? 
Must  their  devices  stand? 
O!  cast  the  haughty  sinner  down, 
And  let  him  know  thy  hand. 

90  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

GOD  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints, 
Their  groans  affect  his  ears; 
Thou  hast  a  hook  for  my  complaints, 
A  hottle  for  my  tears. 

2  "When  to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  cry, 

The  wicked  fear  and  flee: 
So  swift  is  prayer  to  reach  the  sky, 
So  near  is  God  to  me. 

3  In  thee,  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 

I  have  reposed  my  trust; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do, 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

4  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  me.  Lord, 

Thou  shalt  receive  my  praise ; 
I  '11  sing  how  faithful  is  thy  word, 
How  righteous  ail  thy  ways. 

5  Thou  hast  secured  my  soul  from  death : 

O !  set  thy  prisoner  free. 
That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath. 
May  be  employed  for  thee. 

97  L.  M. 

MY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
Of  boundless  love  and  grace  unknown, 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings, 
Till  the  dark  cloud  is  overblown. 

2  Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  cry. 
The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform; 
He  sends  his  angels  from  tne  sky, 
And  saves  me  from  tYie  t^VvieBA^iAii^  storm. 
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3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

4  My  heart  is  fixed ;  my  song  shall  raise 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  name; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise, 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

5  High  o*er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 
And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky ; 

His  truth  to  endless  years  remains. 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

S8  L.  p.  M. 

JUDGES,  who  rule  the  world  by  laws. 
Will  ye  despise  the  righteous  cause? 
When  vile  oppression  wastes  the  land. 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor. 
And  let  rich  sinners  'scape  secure. 
While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your  hand  ? 

2  Have  ve  forgot,  or  never  knew, 
That  God  will  judge  the  judges  too? 

High  in  the  heavens  his  justice  reigns; 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  your  bold  decrees  abroad, 

To  bind  the  conscience  in  your  chains. 

3  A  poisoned  arrow  is  your  tongue, 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong, 

And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds ; 
You  hear  no  counsels,  cries,  nor  tears ; 
So  the  deaf  adder  stops  her  ears 

A^ain^^  the  power  ofcbarming  sounds. 


4  Brsttk  out  Uiuir  twitli,  Btcrnul  Uod; 
Thoae  teeth  gf  lions  dyed  in  blood ; 
And  crash  the  eerpenta  in  the  duit : 


So  let  their  hopes  and  namex  be  lost 

5  Th'  Almighty  thunders  from  the  »fcy; 
Their  grandeur  melt«.  their  titles  die. 

As  hills  of  snow  dissolve  nnd  run, 
Or  snails  that  perii^h  Iti  thi>ir  slime, 
Or  births  that  come  before  their  time, 

Vain  births,  that  never  see  the  sun. 

6  Thus  shall  Ihc  venKi-anee  of  the  Lord, 
Safety  and  joy  to  Kniiitn  ufTord : 

And  all  thut  hear  phiill  join  and  say 
"Sure  there's  n  GimI  thut  rules  on  higl 
A  God  that  lu'^rs  ht-^  children  cry. 
And  will  tlii'ir  -ull'iTiiij:»  well  repay 
50  .S.  M. 

FROM  foi'M  thut  round  us  rise, 
O  God  ..r  heavi'N.  def.^nd. 
"Wlio  brave  the  venaniunee  of  the  altiei 
And  with  thy  yaints  eontond. 

2  Behold,  from  distant  <hores. 

And  desert  wilds  th<'y  ranie, 

Combine  for  blood  Iheir  cruel  force, 

And  through  thy  cities  tohoi. 

3  Beneuth  the  silent  shudc, 

Their  set-ret  plots  they  lay, 
Our  peacefnl  walls  by  iii;;ht  invade, 
And  waste  the  flel'dH  by  day. 
i  And  will  the  Ood  of  grace, 
Re^rdlessofourpuin, 
Permit,  socnro,  that  impious  race. 
To  riot  in  their  reijjii'! 
6  In  vain  their  secret  guile. 
Or  open  forte  they  prove; 


8« 


the  deepest  veil, 

His^iand  ^^^'l^^^a,  from  death, 
4  Yet  save  thein.  ^    ^^    v^ord,  ^^^^^ 

subdue  them  W^^^,^,  ^^1.  tl^y 
Confound  their  afford. 

But  P»^^^''''^^,ttcful  voice 
7  Then  shaU  o^t  g^^J,,r^^      God; 
'      Proclaim  ovir  ^    ^^  earth  rcAOi 
The  nations  f  .^^raise  abroad. 
And  sound  tny  F 

C  ^-  ^nUtvland, 

AO  V.     i  scourged  our  gmHy  I 

^  m?T>  thou  hast  scou  h 

-r  OKI''  ^J      ,      v)0(>Vi<  "      .     hand^ 
li    ^«^^^^^'\!^e  ever  g;^^^^^^y 

And  w°'^**\w  at  the  stroke, 
,  Our  Sion  Wem^^'v*  lifted  tand; 
*       And  dread*  t^?    tbou^wt^'^"''^' 

4  Ewlt  thy  ^^""^tfear  thy  namo^ 
For  those  tna^    ^^  ovir  nation 

U  vain  shall     ^. ^^^  ^od.  ^ 

Agamst  W    ^^^  ^y^y  guiding  n 

t  Our  troop8.*f  ^    ^^  ^^TCU  stand, 
8haH  gwn '•^ftVces  the  f«>hie  » 
TW  God  w^°  X  Mighty  down. 
And  treads  *» 
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61  FlBST  Pakt. 

WHEN  ovcTwhdm.',!  wilh  Rrief, 
My  hesrt  within  w  diisj. 
Helpless  and  far  from  all  rcliuf, 
To  hoftven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 
2  O!  lead  me  to  the  Rock 

That's  high  above  my  head, 
And  make  the  eovert  of  thy  wing* 
My  shelter  and  my  shadp, 
8  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 
Forever  I '11  abide; 
Thou  art  the  Tower  of  my  defence. 
The  Kefdge  where  1  hide. 
4  Thou  (tivest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fcur  Ihy  name; 
If  endless  life  be  their  rc^ward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 
01  SiicoND  Pakt.  L. 


Then  lead  lue  on  the  Rock  to  rest. 
That 's  higher  far  than  I! 
2  Long  has  mv  soul  thy  shelter  found, 
And  thee  T  boast  when  foesi  eurround. 

The  tower  of  my  defence; 
Still  in  thy  presence  I  '11  abide. 
B.'iiHttth  thy  wines  secun-ly  hide, 
And  none  shall  pluck  me  thcnco. 
B  Thuti,  gracious  Lord,  my  viiwa  didst  I 
And  'midst  the  men  who  own  thy  feai 

My  heritage  iirdnin; 
Thine  arm  has  rained  my  Saviour  Ugl 
Enthrrined  him  King  o'er  earth  and  a 
And  bid  his  years  rcma\n. 
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4  Eternal  shall  his  throne  endure, 
Mercy  and  truth  his  reign  secure, 

In  the  bright  realms  of  day  : 
My  God,  my  lips  exalt  thy  nanie, 
Salvation  from  thy  grace  I  claim, 
And  daily  vows  repay. 

62  L,.  M. 

ft 

MY  spirit  looks  to  God  alone ; 
My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits, 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways, 
Pour  out  your  hearts  before  his  face ; 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
Grod  is  our  all-suiiicient  aid. 

3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree. 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity ; 

Laid  in  a  balance,  both  appear 
Light  as  a  puff  of  empty  air. 

4  Make  not  increasing  gold  your  trust. 
Nor  set  your  hearts  on  glittering  dust; 
Why  will  you  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke, 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  spoke? 

5  Once  has  his  awful  voice  declared. 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard. 
All  power  is  his  eternal  due ; 

He  must  be  feared  and  trusted  too. 

6  For  sovereign  power  reigns  not  alone, 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne; 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  divide  our  last  reward. 

ft3  First  Part.  C.  M. 

EARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 
I  haste  to  seek  thy  face; 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away, 
Without  tnjr  cheering  grace. 
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1  've  seen  thv  i^lurv  and  thv  power 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 

That  vision  so  divine. 

3  Not  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast 

Can  please  my  soul  so  well, 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste, 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

4  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

5  Thus  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

I  '11  bless  my  God  and  King; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

03  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim. 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name. 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  tliou  just  and  wise, 
Thou  art  ni}^  Father  and  my  God ; 

And  I  am  thine  bv  sacred  ties; 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look, 

As  travellers,  in  thirsty  lands, 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4  "With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 
Among  thy  saints  and  seek  thy  face; 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there. 

And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

5  Amidst  the  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
When  busy  cares  aftlict  ii\y  Yvead, 
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One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delight, 
And  adds  refreshment  to  my  bed. 

6  I  '11  lift  my  hands,  I  '11  raise  my  voice, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  bless  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

68  Third  Part.  g.  M. 

MY  God,  permit  my  tongue 
This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

2  My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  does  implore : 
Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

8  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  place, 
Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold, 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace. 

4  For  life  without  thy  love 
No  relish  can  afford ; 
No  joy  can  be  compared  with  this, 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

6  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help. 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies, 
And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

6  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps; 
I  follow  where  mv  Father  leads, 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 

64  L.  M. 

GREAT  God,  attend  to  my  complaint, 
Nor  l#»t  my  drooping  sjiirit  faint; 
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When  foes  in  .secrit  sj^read  the  snare 
Let  my  salvation  be  thy  care. 

2  Shield  me  without,  and  guard  within, 
From  treacherous  foes  and  deadly  sin; 
May  envy,  lust  and  pride  depart, 
And  heavenly  grace  expand  my  heart. 

3  Thy  justice  and  thy  power  display, 
And  scatter  far  thy  foes  away; 
"While  listening  nations  learn  thy  word, 
And  saints  triumphant  bless  the  Lord. 

4  Then  shall  thy  church  exalt  her  voice, 
And  all  that  love  thy  name  rejoice; 
By  faith  approach  thine  awful  throne, 
And  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

69  First  Part.  L.  3 

THE  praise  of  Sion  waits  for  thee, 
My  God,  and  praise  becomes  thy  hoiig< 
There  shall  thy  saints  thy  glory  see. 
And  there  perform  their  public  vows. 

2  O  thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies. 
To  save  when  humble  sinners  pray; 
All  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes, 
And  every  yielding  heart  obey. 

8  Against  my  will  my  sins  prevail. 
But  grace  shall  purge  away  the  stain; 
The  blood  of  Christ  will  never  fail 
To  wash  my  garments  white  again. 

4  Blest  is  the  man  whom  thou  shalt  choose, 
And  give  him  kind  access  to  thee; 
Give  him  a  place  within  thy  house. 

To  taste  thy  love  divinely  free. 

5  With  dreadful  glory  God  fulfils 
What  his  afflicted  saints  request; 
And  with  almighty  wrath  reveals 
Hia  love  to  give  his  churches  rest. 


t 
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6  Then  shall  the  flocking  nations  run 
To  Sion's  hill,  and  own  their  Lord ; 
The  rising  and  the  setting  sun 
Shall  see  the  Saviour's  name  adored. 

9S  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

THE  God  of  our  salvation  hears 
The  CToans  of  Sion  mixed  with  tears ; 
Yet  when  he  conies  with  kind  designs, 
Through  all  the  way  his  terror  shines. 

2  On  him  the  race  of  man  depends. 
Far  as  the  earth's  remotest  ends, 
Where  the  Creator's  name  is  known 
By  nature's  feeble  light  alone. 

8  Sailors,  that  travel  o'er  the  flood, 
Address  their  frighted  souls  to  God, 
When  tempests  rage  and  billows  roar, 
At  dreadful  distance  from  the  shore. 

4  He  hids  the  noisy  tempests  cease; 
He  calms  the  raging  crowd  to  peace. 
When  a  tumultuous  nation  raves 
Wild  as  the  winds,  and  loud  as  waves. 

6  Whole  kingdoms,  shaken  by  the  storm, 
He  settles  in  a  peaceful  form ; 
Mountains  established  by  his  hand. 
Firm  on  their  old  foundations  stand. 

6  Behold  his  ensigns  sweep  the  sky. 
New  comets  blaze,  and  lightnings  fly; 
The  heathen  lands,  with  swift  surprise. 
From  the  bright  horrors  turn  their  eyes. 

7  At  his  command  the  morning  ray 
Smiles  in  the  east,  and  leads  the  day; 
He  guides  the  sun's  declining  wheels 
Over  the  tops  of  western  hills. 

8  Seasons  and  times  obey  his  voice. 
The  evening  and  the  mom  rejoice 
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To  see  the  earth  made  soft  with  showers, 
Laden  with  fruit,  and  dressed  in  flowers. 

9  'Tis  from  his  watery  stores  on  high 
He  gives  the  thirsty  ground  supply; 
He  walks  upon  the  ctouds,  and  thence 
Doth  his  enriching  drops  dispense. 

10  The  desert  grows  a  fruitful  field, 
Abundant  fruit  the  valleys  yield ; 
The  valleys  shout  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  neighbouring  hills  repeat  their  joys. 

11  The  pastures  smile  in  green  array. 
There  lambs  and  larger  cattle  play; 
The  larger  cattle  and  the  lamb, 

Each  in  his  language  speaks  thy  name. 

12  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  power  divine; 
O'er  every  neld  thy  glories  shine ; 
Through  every  month  thy  gifts  appear: 
Great  God,  thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

6tJ  Third  Part.  C.  ii 

PRAISE  waits  in  Sion,  Lord,  for  thee, 
There  shall  our  vows  be  paid; 
Thou  hast  an  ear  when  sinners  pray, 
All  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 

2  Lord,  our  iniquities  prevail. 
But  pardoning  grace  is  thine. 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  skill 
To  conquer  every  sin. 

8  Blest  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  choose 
To  bring  them  near  thy  face. 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thy  house. 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 

4  In  answering  what  thy  church  requests, 
Thv  truth  and  terror  shine. 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 
Fill  A]  thy  kind  design. 
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6  Thus  shall  the  wandering  tuitions  see 
The  Lord  is  good  and  just; 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  thee. 
And  make  thy  name  their  trust. 

6  They  dread  thjr  glittering  tokens.  Lord, 
When  signs  in  heaven  appear ; 
But  they  shall  learn  thy  holy  word, 
And  love  as  well  as  fear. 

M  FouKTH  Pabt.  C.  M. 

'rpIS  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

-L     GU>d  of  eternal  power ; 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command, 

And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade, 
Successive  comforts  bring; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad, 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

8  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours, 
Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine; 
When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  showers, 
The  Author  is  divine. 

4  Those  wandering  cisterns  in  the  sky, 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
With  watery  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still. 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

6&  Fifth  Part.  C.  M. 

GOOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King, 
Who  makes  the  earth  his  care; 
Visits  the  pastures  every  spring. 
And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  rivers  raised  on  high, 
Pour  out  at  his  command 

7 


98  PSALMS. 

Their  watery  blessinu;s  from  the  sky, 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  hind. 

8  The  softened  ridges  of  the  fi"ld 
Permit  the  corn  to  spring: 
The  valleys  rich  provision  yield, 
And  IJhe  poor  labourers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  everv  side, 

Rejoice  at  falling  showers; 
The  meadows,  dressed  in  beauteous  pride, 
Perfume  the  air  with  flowers. 

5  The  thirsty  clods,  refreshed  with  rain, 

Promise  a  joyful  crop; 
The  parched  grounds  look  green  again. 
And  raise  the  reaper's  hope. 

6  The  various  months  thv  goodness  crowns. 

How  beauteous  are  thy  ways ! 
The  bleating  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs. 
And  shepherds  shout  thy  praise. 

66  First  Part.  C.  M. 

SING,  all  ye  nations,  to  the  Lord, 
Sing  with  a  joyful  noise; 
With  melody  of  sound  record 
His  honours  and  your  joys. 

2  Say  to  the  Power  that  formed  the  sky, 
"How  terrible  art  thou! 
Sinners  before  thy  presence  fly. 
Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow." 

8  Come,  see  the  wonders  of  our  Gk)d, 
How  glorious  are  his  ways! 
In  Moses'  hand  he  put  therod, 
And  clave  the  frighted  seas. 
4  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  dry, 
While  Israel  passed  the  flood; 
There  did  the  church  b(^gin  their  joy 
And  triumph  in  iWir  God. 


PSALMS.  99 

6  He  rules  by  his  resistless  might; 
Will  rebel  mortals  dare 
Provoke  the  Eternal  to  the  fight, 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  war? 

6  0!  bless  our  Grod,  and  never  cease; 

Ye  saints,  fulfil  his  praise; 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace, 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 

7  Lord,  thou  hast  proved  our  suffering  souls, 

To  make  our  graces  shine; 
So  silver  bears  the  burning  coals. 
The  metal  to  refine. 

8  Through  watery  deeps  and  fiery  ways, 

We  march  at  thy  command, 
Led  to  possess  the  proiTiised  place. 
By  thine  unerring  hand. 

66  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

NOW  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid. 
To  that  almighty  power. 
That  heard  the  long  requests  I  made. 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 
To  make  his  mercies  known ; 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  has  done. 

8  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell, 
I  sought  his  heavenly  aid; 
He  saved  my  sinking  soul  from  hell, 
And  death's  eternal  shade. 
4  If  sin  lay  covered  in  my  heart. 

While  prayer  employed  my  tongue; 
The  Lord  ha^  shown  me  no  regard, 
Xor  I  his  praises  sung. 

6  But  God,  (his  name  be  ever  blest,) 
Ha»  set  my  spirit  free;  . 

Nor  turned  from  him  my  poor  request, 
^or  turned  his  heart  from  me.  ^ 


er  c.  -M. 

SHINE,  mighty  Gnd,  on  Sion  shii 
With  benms  of  heavenly  graee 
Beveal  thy  power  through  nil  our  cc 
And  show  thy  emJUng  face. 
2  When  shall  thy  namn  from  shore  to 
Sonnd  nil  the  earth  ahroad: 
And  distant  nntionn  know  and  lore 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God? 
8  Sing  to  the  Lord,  vc  distant  landa. 
Sing  loud  with  sidpmn  voice; 
Let  every  tongue  pxalt  hiw  praise, 
And  every  heart  n'joi<>e. 

4  He,  the  great  Lord,  the  sovereign  J 

That  sitd  enthmned  above, 
Id  wisdom  rules  the  worlds  he  made 
And  bids  them  taste  his  love. 
6  Earth  shall  nhev  his  high  command. 
And  yield  a  full  incTPUse: 
Our  Go^  will  crown  hit  ehosen  land 
With  truitfulnes*  und  pcoee. 
6  God  the  Redeemer  scatters  round 

While  the  creation's  iitm.Ml  bound 
Shall  Hee.  adore,  and  fear. 
•8  First  Pabt. 

LET  (hid  arife  in  all  Kif  might. 
And  put  the  troops  of  hell  to  f 
Ab  smoke,  that  eoujrlit  to  cloud  the  a 
Before  the  rising  ti'inpest  fliei". 
2  He  comes,  arrayed  in  burning  flame 
Justice  and  venEreance  are  his  namei 
Behold  his  fainting  foe*  expire. 
Like  melting  wax  before  the  Bre. 

5  He  rides,  and  thund«rs  through  the 
His  nnnie,  Je"hovH\i.  *™mA»  .m  hieh 
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Sing  to  his  name,  ye  sons  of  grace ; 
Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 

4  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  sharp  distress; 
In  him  the  poor  and  nelpless  find 
A  Judge  that's  just,  a  Father  kind. 

6  He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain, 
And  prisoners  see  the  light  again ; 
But  rebels  that  dispute  his  will, 
Shall  dwell  in  chains  and  darkness  still. 

6  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong; 
Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song; 
His  wondrous  names  and  powers  rehearse. 
His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

"  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms ; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms ! 
In  Israel  are  his  mercies  known,^ 
Israel  is  his  peculiar  throne. 

8  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blest; 
He  's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest; 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

68  Second  Part.  L.  M, 

LORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high. 
Ten  thousand  angels  filled  the  sky ; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  thee  wait. 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  state. 

2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  whon  the  Lord  was  there ; 
While  he  pronounced  his  holy  law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell. 
When  the  rebellious  powers  of  hell. 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made. 
Were  all  in  chains,  like  eapt/ves,  led. 
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4    Rai;^<'d  by  his  Father  to  tho  throne, 
He  sent  liis  promised  Spirit  down, 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

68  Third  Part.  L.  M 

WE  bless  the  Lord,  the  just,  the  good. 
Who  fills  our  hearts  with  heavenly  food 
Who  pours  his  blessings  from  the  skies, 
And  loads  out  days  with  rich  supplies. 

2  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round, 
To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground; 
He  bids  the  clouds  with  plenteous  rain, 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

8  'Tis  to  his  care  wo  owe  our  breath, 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death; 
Safety  and  health  to  (iod  belong; 
He  heals  the  weak  and  guards  the  strong. 

4  He  makes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love; 
But  the  wide  diiference  that  remains. 
Is  endless  joy,  or  endless  pains. 

6  The  Lord  that  bruised  the  serpent's  head, 
On  all  the  serpent's  seed  shall  tread ; 
The  stubborn  sinner's  hope  confound. 
And  smite  him  with  a  lasting  wound. 

6  But  his  right  hand  his  saints  shall  raise 
From  the  deep  earth  or  deeper  seas, 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above; 
There  shall  they  taste  his  spi^cial  love, 

69  First  Part.  C.  M 

SAVE  me,  O  God,  the  swelling  floods 
Break  in  upon  my  soul ; 
I  sink,  and  sorrows  o'er  my  head 
Like  mighty  waters  roll. 

2  **I  cry  till  all  my  voice  be  gone. 
In  tears  I  waste  the  day : 


My  God,  behold  my  longing  eyes, 
And  sliortt^D  thy  delay. 

3  "They  hate  my  soul  without  a  caufie, 

And  still  their  number  grows 
Mor^  than  the  hairs  about  my  head, 
And  mighty  are  my  foes. 

4  "'Twas  then  I  paid  that  dreadful  debt 

That  men  could  never  pay, 
And  gave  those  honours  to  thy  law 
Which  sinners  took  away." 

6  Thus  in  the  great  Messiah's  name 
The  royal  prophet  mourns; 
Thus  he  awafces  our  hearts  to  grief, 
And  gives  us  joy  by  turns. 

6  "Now  shall  the  saints  rejoice  and  find 

Salvation  in  mv  name, 
For  I  have  borne  their  heavy  load 
Of  sorrow,  pain,  and  shame. 

7  "Grief,  like  a  garment,  clothed  me  round, 

And  sackcloth  was  my  dress. 
While  I  procured,  for  naked  souls, 
A  robe  of  righteousness. 

8  "Amongst  my  brethren  and  the  Jews, 

I  like  a  stranger  stood. 
And  bore  their  vile  reproach,  to  bring 
The  Gentiles  near  to  God. 

9  "I  came  in  sinful  mortals'  stead 

To  do  my  Father's  will ; 
Yet,  wh(!n  I  <*lcansed  my  Father's  house, 
They  scandalized  my  zeal. 

10  "My  fastings  and  my  holy  groans 

W^ere  made  the  drunkard's  song ; 
But  G<k1  from  his  celestial  throne. 
Heard  niy  complaining  tongue. 

11  **He  saved  me  from  the  dreadful  deep. 

Where  fear^j  heset  me  round; 


104  PSALMS. 

He  raised  and  fixed  uiy  sinking  feet 
On  well-established  ground. 

12  **'Tw«8  in  a  most  accepted  hour, 
My  prayer  arose  on  hie^h, 
And  for  my  sake  my  God  shall  hear 
The  dying  sinner's  cry." 

09  Second  Part.  C.  3 

"l^CW  let  our  lips,  with  holy  fear 
l\      And  mournful  pleasure,  sing 
The  sufferings  of  our  great  High  Priest, 
The  sorrows  of  our  King. 

2  He  sinks  in  floods  of  deep  distress; 

How  high  the  waters  rise! 
"While  to  his  heavenly  Father's  ear 
He  sends  unceasing  cries. 

3  "Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  save  thy  Son, 

Nor  hide  thy  shining  face; 
Why  should  thy  fav<jurito  look  like  one 
Forsaken  of  thy  grace? 

4  "With  rage  they  j)ersecute  the  man 

That  groans  boueath  thy  wound, 
While  for  a  sacrifice  I  pour 
My  life  upon  the  ground. 

6  "They  tread  my  honour  to  the  dust. 
And  laugh  when  I  complain ; 
Their  sharp  insulting  slanders  add 
Fresh  anguish  to  my  pain. 

6  "All  my  reproach  is  known  to  thee, 

The  scandal  and  the  shame; 
Reproach  has  broke  my  bleediug  heart. 
And  lies  defiled  mv  name. 

7  "I  look  for  pity,  but  in  vain; 

My  kindred  are  my  grief: 
I  ask  my  friends  for  comfort  round, 
But  meet  with  no  relief. 
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8  "With  vinegar  they  mock  my  thirst, 

They  give  me  gall  for  food; 
And  sporting  with  my  dying  groans, 
They  triumph  in  my  hlood. 

9  "Shine  into  my  afl9icted  soul, 

Let  thy  compassion  save; 
And  though  my  flesh  sink  down  to  death, 

Redeem  it  from  the  grave. 
10  "I  shall  arise  to  praise  thy  name, 

Shall  reign  in  worlds  unknown; 
And  thy  salvation,  O  my  God, 

Shall  seat  me  on  thy  throne." 

•9  Thiri>  Part.  C.  M. 

FATHER,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace, 
I  bless  my  Saviour's  name, 
He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor. 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

2  His  deep  distress  has  raised  us  high. 

His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfilled  the  law  which  mortals  broke, 
And  finished  all  thy  will. 

3  His  dying  groans,  his  living  songs, 

Shall  better  please  my  God, 
Than  harp  or  truuijKit's  solemn  sound, 
Than  goat's  or  bullock's  blood. 

4  This  shall  his  humble  followers  see. 

And  set  their  hearts  at  rest; 
They  by  his  death  draw  near  to  thee. 
And  live  for  ever  blest. 

5  Let  heaven,  and  all  that  dwell  on  high, 

To  God  their  voices  raise, 
While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  sky, 
And  join  to  advance  his  praise. 

6  Sion  is  thine,  most  holy  God, 

Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates; 
And  gh^ry  purchased  by  his  blood. 
For  thine  own  Israel' wAits. 
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09  Fourth   Part.  L.  M. 

DEEP  in  our  hearts  let  ur  record 
The  deeper  aorrow.«<  of  twir  Lord ; 
Behold  the  rising  billows  roll, 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul. 

:i  I  n  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath, 
While  hosts  of  hell,  and  {>owers  of  death, 
And  all  the  sons  of  malice  join, 
To  execute  their  curst  design. 

3  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove; 
Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  thy  Son 
Atoned  for  crimes  which  we  had  done. 

4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  Honours  of  thy  law  restored: 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known, 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

5  O  for  his  sake  our  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live; 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name, 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 

70  L.  M. 

OTHOU,  whose  hand  the  kingdom  sways, 
Whom  earth,  and  hell,  and  heaven  obeys, 
To  help  thy  chosen  sons  appear. 
And  show  thy  power  and  glory  here. 

2  While  8tu])id  mortiils,  sunk  in  sleep, 
Slide  onward  to  the  fiery  deep. 

To  senses  and  sin,  and  imidnc^s  given, 
Believe  no  hell,  and  wish  no  heaven; 

3  While  fools  deride,  while  foes  oppress. 
And  Sion  mourns  in  deep  distress; 

Her  friends  withdraw,  her  foes  grow  bold, 
Truth  fails,  and  love  is  waxen  cold ; 

4  O  ha.<ite,  with  every  gift  inspired, 
With  glory,  truth,  and  grace  attired, 
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Thou  Star  of.  heaven's  eternal  morn; 
Thou  Sun,  whom  beams  divine  adorn ! 

'  Awert  the  honour  of  thy  name ; 
OVrwhelm  thy  foes  with  fear  and  shame ; 
Bid  them  beneath  thy  foot>*t(X)l  lie, 
Nor  let  their  souls  f(jr  ever  die. 

Saints  shall  be  glad  before  thy  face, 
And  grow  in  love,  and  truth,  and  grace; 
Thy  church  shall  blossom  in  thy  sight, 
And  yield  her  fruits  of  pure  delight. 

0  hither,  then,  thy  footsteps  bend; 
Swift  as  a  roe,  from  hills  descend; 
Mild  as  the  Sabbath's  cheerful  ray, 
Till  life  unfolds  eternal  day! 

ri  First  Part.  C.  M. 

MY  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 
I  live  upon  thy  truth; 
Thine  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up, 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

Mv  flesh  was  fashioned  by  thy  power, 

\\'ith  all  these  limbs  of  mine; 
And  from  my  mother's  painful  hour, 

I've  been  eutircrly  thine. 

Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen, 

Repeated  every  year; 
B«*h<>Id,  mv  davs  that  yet  remain, 

I  trui*t  them  to  thy  care. 

Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines. 

When  hoarv  hairs  arise; 
Around  me  let  thy  glory  shine. 

Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

Then  in  the  history  of  my  age. 

When  men  review  my  days. 
They  '11  read  thy  love  in  every  page, 

In  every  line  thj  praise. 
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Ti  Skconi)  Part.  C. 

MY  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend, 
When  J  begin  thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace! 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust, 

Thy  goodness  I  adore; 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road. 
And  march,  with  courage,  in  thy  strengt 
To  see  my  Father,  God. 

4  When  T  am  filled  with  sore  distress, 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
I  '11  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness. 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 

6  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell. 
The  victories  of  my  King; 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell. 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

6  My  tongue  shall  all  the  day  proclaim 

My  Saviour  and  my  God, 
His  death  has  brf)ught  my  foes  to  shame, 
And  saved  me  by  his  blood. 

7  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers; 

With  this  delightful  song 
I  '11  entertain  the  darkest  hours. 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 

71  Third  Part.  C. 

GOD  of  my  childhood,  and  my  youth. 
The  Guide  of  all  my  days, 
I  have  declared  thy  heavenly  truth. 
And  told  thy  wondrous  wavs. 

2  Wilt  thou  fortfake  my  hoary  hairs, 
And  ieave  luy  fainting  \ieaT\i1 
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Who  shall  sustain  my  sinking  years, 
If  God,  my  Strength,  depart? 

h  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim 
Before  the  rising  age, 
Ajid  leave  a  savour  of  thy  name. 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 
Attends  my  next  remove; 
0  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love! 

6  Thy  righteousness  is  deep  and  high, 
Unsearchable  tky  deeds; 
Thv  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 
And  aU  my  praise  exceeds. 

6  Oft  have  I  heard  thy  threatenings  roar, 

And  oft  endured  the  grief; 
But  when  thy  hand  has  pressed  me  sore. 
Thy  grace  was  my  relief.        ' 

7  By  long  experience  have  I  known 

Thy  sovereign  power  to  save ; 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 

8  When  I  lie  buried  dee])  in  dust. 

My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care ; 
These  withered  limbs  with  thee  I  trust. 
To  raiiic  them  strong  and  fair. 

79  First  Part.  L.  M. 

GREAT  God,  whose  universal  sway 
The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  hands, 
Alf  heaven  submits  to  his  commands ; 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor. 
And  pride  BZid  rag-e  prevail  no  more. 
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a  "Willi  ]"-\\''-i-  he  vimliciilis  tlie  jmt, 
Atid  treuiis  tli'  ujiiiroMiir  in  the  dust; 
His  wuri<lii|i  mid  lii^  fmr  gbiill  last, 
Till  liuuri!,  luid  ycurs,  luid  time  be  pi 

4  As  rain  rin  meadriwK  newly  mown, 
80  ahiiir  he  spnd  his  influence  down; 
His  grace  on  fitintiiig  simls  distila, 
Lilie  heuvuiily  duw  uii  thirstj  hills. 

6  The  heathen  land?  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death. 
Revive  iit  his  first  dawning  light. 
And  desrrtK  bliiSBoin  ut  the  sight. 

a  The  saints  shMll  flourixh  in  hia  days, 
Dnstscd  in  the  robt«  of  joy  and  praise 
Peace,  like  a  river  fi'uni  hie  throne, 
Shall  flow  t<>  nations  yet  unknown. 

73  Second  Part. 

JESU!)  shall  reign  where'er  the  am 
Does  his  succ^essivo  journeya  run 
His  kingdom  strcteb  from  shore  to  ib 
Till  muuns  shall  wax  and  wane  no  m 

2  Behold  the  nations  with  their  kings; 
There  Europe  lier  best  tributa  brings 
From  north  to  south  the  princes  meel 
To  pay  their  homugo  at  his  feet. 

8  There  Persia,  Rlorious  ti)  behold. 
And  India  shines  in  eastern  gold ; 
While  western  empires  own  Hieir  Loi 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

4  For  him  shidl  cndli'ss  jiraycr  be  made 
And  endliiis  jiraiscii  erown  his  head; 
His  name,  lifce  nviivt  perfnme,  shall  r 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

5  People  and  rmitins  of  every  tfingoe. 
Dwell  on  his  Iovb  "wilU  »Vt*teet  wng; 
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And  infiuit  voices  shall  proclaim, 
Their  early  blesiBings  on  his  name. 

Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns, 
The  joyful  prisoner  bursts  his  chains; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

Where  he  displays  his  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more, 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

I  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  eiarth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

T9  FiKST  Part.  C.  M. 

GOD,  my  supporter  and  my  hope. 
My  help  for  ever  near, 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

I  Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet. 
Through  life's  dark  wilderness ; 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat, 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

I  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 
'Twould  be  no  joy  to  me; 
And  whilst  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 
And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint, 

God  is  my  soul's  eternal  Rock, 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

Behold!  the  sinners  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  ])rescnce,  die; 
Not  all  the  idol-pJ<>ds  thoy  love, 

Can  sui'e  them  when  thoy  ciy. 
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6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad, 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

78  Second  Part.  L.  )i 

LORD,  what  a  thoup:htles8  wretch  was  I, 
To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  repine, 
To  see  the  wicked  placed  on  high. 
In  pride  and  robes  of  honour  shine. 

2  But  O  their  end,  their  dreadful  end! 
Thy  sanctuary  taught  me  so; 
On  slippery  rocks  I  see  them  stand. 
And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

8  Now  let  them  boawt  liow  tall  they  rise; 
I  '11  never  envy  them  again; 
There  they  may  stand  with  haughty  eyes, 
Till  they  plunge  deej)  in  endless  pam. 

4  Their  fancied  joys  how  fast  they  flee, 
Like  dreams,  us  fleeting  and  as  vain  I 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 
Are  but  a  prelude  to  their  pain. 

6  Now  T  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine, 
Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine. 
My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God. 

73  Third  Part.  S.  M 

SURE  there  's  a  righteous  God, 
Nor  is  religion  vain; 
Though  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud. 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 

2  I  saw  the  wicked  rise. 

And  felt  my  heart  rej)ine, 
While  haughty  fools  with  scornful  eyes. 
In  robes  of  lionour  shine. 

8  Pampered  with  wanton  ease. 
Their  flej*h  looks  fv\ll  and  fair, 


PSALMS.  lis 

Their  wealth  rolls  In  like  flowing  Mfw, 
And  grows  without  their  car«. 

4  Free  from  the  plagues  and  paint 

That  pious  souls  endure, 
Through  all  their  life  oppression  reigns, 
And  racks  the  humble  poor. 

5  Their  impious  tongues  blaspheme 

The  everlasting  God : 
Their  malice  blasts  the  good  man's  name, 
And  spreads  their  lies  abroad. 

6  Then  I,  with  flowing  tears, 

Allowed  nnr  doubts  to  rise; 
•*l8  there  a  Gtod  that  sees  or  hears 
The  things  below  the  skies?" 

7  The  tumult  of  my  thought 

Held  me  in  hard  suspense, 
Till  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brought 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence, 

8  Thy  word  with  light  and  power, 

Did  my  mistake  amend ; 
I  viewed  the  sinner's  life  before, 
But  here  I  learned  his  end. 

9  On  what  a  slippery  steep 

The  thoughtless  wretches  go! 
And  O  that  dreadful  flery  deep 
That  waits  their  fall  below ! 

10  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 

My  thoughts  no  more  repine; 

I  call  my  God  my  portion  now, 

And  all  my  powers  are  thine, 

73  Fourth  Part,  C.  U, 

nVTO,  I  shall  envy  them  no  more 
jJi     Who  grow  profanely  great, 
Though  they  increase  their  golden  store, 
And  rise  to  wondrous  height. 
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2  They  taste  of  all  the  joys  that  grow 
Upon  this  earthly  clod ; 
Well  may  they  search  the  creature  throu] 
For  they  have  ne'er  a  God. 

8  Shake  off  the  thoughts  of  dying  too, 
And  think  your  life  your  own : 
But  death  comes  hastening  on  to  you, 
To  mow  your  glory  down. 

4  Yes,  you  must  how  your  stately  head; 
Away  your  spirit  flies ; 
And  no  kind  angel  near  your  bed. 
To  bear  it  to  the  skies. 

6  Go  now  and  boast  of  all  your  stores. 
And  tell  how  bright  they  shine; 
Your  heaps  of  glittering  dust  are  yours. 
And  my  Redeemer  \s  mine. 

• 

74  F1R8T  Part.  C. 

WILL  God  for  ever  cast  us  off? 
His  wrath  for  ever  smoke 
Against  the  people  of  his  love. 
His  little  cnosen  flock? 

2  Think  of  the  tribes  so  dearly  bought 

With  their  Redeemer's  blood; 
Nor  let  thy  Sion  be  forgot. 
Where  once  thy  glory  stood. 

3  Lift  up  thy  feet,  and  march  in  haste, 

Aloud  our  ruin  calls; 
See  what  ^  wide  and  fearful  waste 
Is  made  within  thy  walls. 

4  Where  once  thy  churches  prayed  and  sanj 

Thy  foes  profanely  rage; 
Amid  thy  gates  their  ensigns  hang, 
And  there  their  hosts  engage. 

5  How  are  the  seats  of  worship  broke! 

They  tear  the  bu\\d\T\g,a  do^n. 


\ 
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And  he  that  deals  the  heaviest  stroke. 
Procures  the  chief  renown. 

6  With  flames  thejr  threaten  to  destroy 

Thy  children  in  their  rest; 
"Come,  let  u*  burn  at  once,  they  cry, 
The  temple  and  the  priest." 

7  And  still  to  heighten  our  distress, 

Thy  presence  is  withdrawn ; 
Tliy  wonted  signs  of  power  and  grace— 
Thy  power  and  grace  are  gone. 

8  No  prophet  speaks  to  calm  our  grief, 

But  all  in  silence  mourn ; 
Nor  know  the  times  of  our  relief, 
The  hour  of  thy  return. 

74  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

HOW  long,  eternal  Gk)d,  how  long 
Shall  men  of  pride  hlaspheme ; 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  endless  song. 
And  bear  immortal  shame? 

2  Canst  thou  for  ever  sit  and  hear 
Thy  holy  name  profaned? 
And  still  thy  jealousy  forbear. 
And  still  withhold  thy  hand  ? 

8  What  strange  deliverance  hast  thou  shown 
In  ages  long  before ! 
And  now  no  other  God  we  own, 
No  other  God  adore. 

4  Thou  didst  divide  the  raging  sea 
By  thy  resistless  might, 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  way, 
And  then  secure  their  flight. 

6  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thine, 
The  darkness  and  the  day? 
Bidst  thou  not  bid  the  morning  shine, 
And  mark  the  sun  bia  way  ? 
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6  Hath  not  thy  power  formed  every  coast, 

And  set  the  earth  its  bounds. 
With  summer's  heat  and  winter's  frost, 
In  their  perpetual  rounds  ? 

7  And  shall  the  sons  of  earth  and  dust, 

That  sacred  power  blaspheme? 
"Will  not  thy  hand  that  formed  them  first. 
Avenge  thine  injured  name? 

8  Think  on  the  covenant  thou  hast  made, 

And  all  thy  words  of  love ; 
Nor  let  the  birds  of  prey  invade, 
And  vex  the  trembling  dove. 

9  Our  foes  will  triumph  in  our  blood. 

And  make  oiu*  hope  their  jest; 
Plead  thine  own  cause,  almighty  God, 
And  give  thy  children  rest. 

7S  L.  M. 

TO  thee  most  high  and  holy  God, 
To  thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  raise; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  abroad, 
Thy  wondrous  works  demand  our  praise. 
2  To  bondage  doomed,  thy  chosen  sons, 
Beheld  their  foes  triumphant  rise; 
And  sore  oppressed  by  earthly  thrones, 
They  sought  the  Sovereign  of  the  skies. 

8  '  Twas  then,  great  God,  with  equal  power. 
Arose  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace. 
To  scourge  their  legions  from  the  shore, 
And  save  the  remnant  of  thy  race. 

4  Thy  hand,  that  formed  the  restless  main, 
And  reared  the  mountain's  awful  head, 
Bade  raging  seas  their  course  restrain, 
And  desert  wilds  receive  their  dead. 

6  Such  wonders  never  come  by  chance. 
Nor  can  the  winds  such  blessings  blow; 
*  Tis.God,  the  Judge,  doth  one  advance, 
'  Tib  Chd  that  lays  another  low. 
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6  1m  haughty  sinners  sink  their  pride, 
Nor  lift  so  high  their  scornful  head ; 
But  lay  their  impious  thoughts  aside, 
And  own  the  empire  God  hath  made. 

W  C.  M. 

IN  Judah,  God  of  old  was  known; 
His  name  in  Israel  great; 
In  Salem  stood  his  holy  throne, 
And  Sion  was  his  seat. 

2  Among  the  praises  of  his  saints, 
His  dwelling  there  he  chose ; 
There  he  received  their  just  complaints, 
Against  their  haughty  foes. 

8  From  Sion  went  his  dreadful  word, 
And  broke  the  threatening  spear; 
The  bow,  the  arrows,  and  the  sword, 
And  crushed  th'  Assyrian  war. 

i  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  else, 
But  mighty  hills  of  prey? 
The  hill  on  which  Jehovah  dwells 
Is  glorious  more  than  they. 

6  'Twas  Sion*8  King  that  stopped  the  breath 
Of  captains  and  their  bands: 
The  men  of  might  sleep  fiast  in  death, 
That  quells  their  warlike  hands. 

6  At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God, 

Both  horse  and  chariot  fell : 
Who  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  rod? 
Thy  vengeance  who  can  tell? 

7  What  power  can  stand  before  thy  sight, 

When  once  thy  wrath  appears? 
When  heaven  shines  round  with  dreadfUl  light, 
The  earth  adores  and  fears. 

8  When  €k)d,  in  liis  own  sovereign  ways, 

Comet  down  to  save  the  oppreftdedj 
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The  wnith  of  man  shall  work  his  praiw 
And  he  '11  restrain  the  rest. 

9  Vows  to  the  Lord  and  tribute  bring. 
Ye  princes,  fear  his  frown : 
His  terrors  shake  the  proudest  king, 
And  smite  his  armies  down. 

10  The  thunder  of  his  sharp  rebuke. 
Our  haughty  foes  shall  feel ; 
For  Jacob's  God  hath  not  forsook, 
But  dwells  in  Sion  still. 

77  First  Part.  C 

TO  God  I  cried  with  mournful  voice, 
I  soueht  his  gracious  ear, 
In  the  sad  hour  when  trouble  rose, 
And  filled  my  heart  with  fear. 

2  Sad  were  my  days,  and  dark  my  nights, 
My  soul  refused  relief; 
I  thought  on  God  the  just  and  wise, 
But  thoughts  increased  my  grief. 

8  Still  I  complained,  and  still  oppressed 
My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  rest. 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 

4  My  overwhelming  sorrows  grew 

Till  I  could  speak  no  more; 
Then  I  within  myself  withdrew, 
And  called  thy  judgments  o*er. 

5  I  called  back  years  and  ancient  times 

When  I  beheld  thy  face; 
My  spirit  searched  for  secret  crimes, 
That  might  withhold  thy  grace. 

6  I  called  thy  mercies  to  my  mind. 

Which  I  enjoyed  before; 
And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind, 
HiB  faq^  appear  no  raoxe? 
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7  THll  he  for  ever  cast  me  off? 

His  promise  ever  fail  ? 
Has  he  forgot  his  tender  love  ? 
Shall  anger  still  prevail? 

8  But  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought. 

This  dark,  despairing  frame, 
Remembering  wnat  thy  hand  hath  wrought; 
Thy  hand  is  still  the  same. 

9  I  '11  think  again  of  all  thy  ways. 

And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er, 
Thy  wonders  of  recovering  grace, 
When  flesh  could  hope  no  more. 

10  Grace  dwells  with  justice  on  the  throne; 
And  men  that  love  thy  word. 
Have  in  thy  sanctuary  known 
The  counsels  of  the  Lord. 

77  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

"TTOW  awful  is  thy  chastening  rod!" 
Xl     May  thine  own  children  say, 

"The  great,  the  wise,  the  dreadful  God! 
How  holy  is  his  way!" 

2  I  '11  meditate  his  works  of  old; 
The  Kin^  that  reigns  above; 
I  'U  hear  his  ancient  wonders  told. 
And  learn  to  trust  his  love. 

Z  Long  did  the  house  of  Jacob  lie. 
With  Egypt's  yoke  oppressed; 
Long  he  delayed  to  hear  their  cry, 
Nor  gave  his  people  rest. 

4  Israel,  his  people  and  his  sheep, 
Must  follow  where  he  calls ; 
He  bids  them  venture  through  the  deep. 
And  makes  the  waves  their  walls. 

6  The  waters  saw  thee,  mighty  Grod, 
The  waters  saw  thee  come; 
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Backward  they  fled,  and  frighted  stoo^, 
To  make  thine  armies  room. 

6  Strange  was  thy  journey  through  the  sea; 

Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  unknown ; 
Terrors  attend  the  wondrous  way, 
That  brings  thy  mercies  down. 

7  He  gave  them  water  from  the  rock ; 

And  safe  by  Moses'  hand, 
Through  a  dry  desert  led  his  flock, 
Home  to  the  promised  land. 

78  First  Part.  C.  M. 

LET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds, 
Which  God  performed  of  old  ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  wo  saw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known. 
His  works  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  we  '11  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 

8  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 

Ana  they  again  to  theirs, 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  securely  stands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
But  practise  his  commands. 

78  Second  Part.  C.  M 

O!  WHAT  a  stiff  rebellious  house. 
Was  Jacob's  ancient  race! 
False  to  their  own  most  solemn  vows, 
And  to  their  Maker's  grace. 

2  They  broke  the  covenant  of  his  love. 
And  did  his  laws  despise ; 
Forgot  the  works  he  wrought,  to  prove 
jHw  power  before  their  ^yea. 
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S  Thej  saw  the  plagues  on  Egypt  light, 
Irom  his  avenging  hand ; 
What  dreadful  tokens  of  his  might, 
Spread  o'er  the  stubborn  land  ! 

4  They  saw  him  cleave  the  mighty  sea, 
And  march  with  safety  through, 

With  watery  walls  to  guard  their  way, 
Till  they  nad  'scaped  the  foe. 

5  A  wondrous  pillar  marked  the  road, 
Composed  of  shade  and  light; 

By  day  it  proved  a  sheltering  cloud ; 
A  leading  fire  by  night. 

8  He  from  the  rock  their  thirst  supplied ; 
The  gushing  waters  flowed, 
And  ran  in  rivers  by  their  side, 
Along  the  desert  road. 

7  Yet  they  provoked  the  Lord  most  high, 

And  dared  distrust  his  hand ; 
"Can  he  with  bread  our  host  supply. 
Amidst  this  barren  land?" 

8  The  Lord  with  indignation  heard, 

And  caused  his  wrath  to  flame; 
His  terrors  ever  stand  prepared 
To  vindicate  his  name. 

W  Third  Part.  L.  M. 

r^  KEAT  Gk>d,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
VX    By  turns  thine  anger  and  thy  love  I 
There  in  a  glass  our  hearts  may  see 
How  fickle  and  how  false  they  be. 

2  How  soon  the  faithless  Jews  forgot 
The  dr^ful  wonders  God  had  wrought; 
Then  they  provoke  him  to  his  face, 
Nor  fear  nis  power,  nor  trust  his  grace. 

8  The  Lord  consumed  their  years  in  pain, 
And  made  their  travels  long  and  vain; 
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A  tedious  march  through  unknown  ways, 
Wore  out  their  strength,  and  spent  their  dayi 

4  Oft,  when  they  saw  their  brethren  slain, 
They  mourned,  and  sought  the  Lord  again; 
Called  him  the  Rook  of  their  abode. 
Their  high  Redeemer,  and  their  Gfod. 

6  Their  prayers  and  vows  before  him  rise, 
As  flattering  words  or  solemn  lies, 
While  their  rebellious  tempers  prove 
False  to  his  covenant  and  his  love. 

6  Yet  could  his  sovereign  grace  forgive 
The  men  who  ne'er  deserved  to  live; 
His  anger  oft  away  he  turned. 

Or  else  with  gentle  flame  it  burned. 

7  He  saw  their  flesh  was  weak  and  frail. 
He  saw  temptations  still  prevail; 
The  God  of  Abraham  loved  them  still, 
And  led  them  to  his  holy  MIL 

79  L.  M. 

BEHOLD,  O  God,  what  cruel  foes 
Thy  peaceful  heritage  invade; 
Thy  holy  temple  stands  defiled, 
In  dust  thy  sacred  walls  are  laid. 

2  Wide  o'er  the  valleys,  drenched  in  blood, 
Thy  people  fallen  in  death  remain; 
The  fowls  of  heaven  their  flesh  devour, 
And  savage  beasts  divide  the  slain. 

8  The  insulting  foes,  with  impious  rage. 
Reproach  thy  children  to  their  face  ; 
"Where  is  your  Ood  of  boasted  power. 
And  where  the  promise  of  his  grace?" 

4  Deep  from  the  prison's  horrid  glooms, 
O  hear  the  mourning  captive  sigh, 
And  let  thy  sovereign  power  reprieve 
The  trembling  &ouU  cond«mii«d  to  di*. 
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6  Let  those  who  dared  insult  thy  reign, 
Betnm  dismayed,  with  endless  shame, 
While  heathen,  who  thy  grace  despise, 
Shall  from  thy  justice  learn  thy  name. 

6  So  shall  thy  children,  freed  from  death. 
Eternal  songs  of  honour  raise, 
And  every  future  age  shall  tell 
Thy  sovereign  power  and  pardoning  grace. 

80  First  Part.  L.  M. 

nREAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
^'    Wht)  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell, 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep, 
Safe  tiirough  the  desert  and  the  deep : 

2  Thy  church  is  in  the  desert  now: 
Shine  from  on  high,  and  guide  us  through; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

8  Great  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
How  long  shall  we  lament  and  pray. 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  ? 
How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  burn  ? 

4  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread. 
Thy  saints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 

We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

80  Secokd  Part.  L.  M. 

LORD,  thou  hast  planted  with  thy  hands, 
A  lovely  vine  m  heathen  lands ; 
Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round, 
And  heavenly  dews  enrich  the  ground? 
2  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot. 
And  bless  the  nations  with  the  fruit! 
But  now,  dear  Liord,  look  down  and  see 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

5  Why  is  her  beauty  thus  defaced? 
Why  hBst  thou  laid  her  ifences  waste? 
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Strangers  and  foes  against  her  join, 
And  every  beast  devours  the  vine. 

4  Ketum,  almighty  Gk>d,  return: 
Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn, 
Turn  US  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, 
We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

80  Third  Pabt.  L. 

LORD,  when  thy  vine  in  Canaan  grew, 
Thou  wast  its  strength  and  glory  toe 
Attacked  in  vain  by  all  its  foes, 
Till  the  fair  Branch  of  promise  rose. 

2  Fair  Branch,  ordained  of  old  to  shoot 
From  David's  stock,  from  Jacob's  root; 
Himself  a  noble  vine,  and  we 
The  lesser  branches  of  the  tree. 

8  *Tis  thy  own  Son ;  and  he  shall  stand, 
Girt  with  thy  strength,  at  thy  ri^ht  hand 
Thy  first-born  Son,  adorned  and  olest, 
"With  power  and  grace  above  the  rest. 

4  O  for  his  sake  attend  our  cry. 
Shine  on  thy  churches  lest  they  die; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

81  S.  M. 


QING  to  the  Lord  aloud. 


.  _     And  make  a  ioyful  noise; 
Gk)d  is  our  strength,  our  Saviour  Ood; 
Let  Israel  hear  his  voice. 

2  "From  idols  false  and  vain, 
Preserve  my  rites  divine; 
I  am  the  Lord,  who  broke  thy  chain 
Of  bondage  and  of  sin. 

8  "Stretch  thy  desires  abroad. 
And  I  '11  supply  them  well; 
But  if  ye  will  refuse  your  God, 
If  Israel  will  re\>el; 
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4  "I  '11  leave  them  (saith  the  Lord) 
To  their  own  lusts  a  prey, 
And  let  them  run  the  dangerous  road; 
*Ti8  their  own  chosen  way. 

6  "Yet  O,  that  all  my  saints 
Would  hearken  to  my  voice ! 
Soon  I  would  ease  their  sore  complaints, 
And  bid  their  hearts  rejoice. 

6  "While  I  destroy  their  foes, 
I  '11  richly  feed  my  flock, 
And  they  shall  taste  the  stream  that  flows 
From  their  eternal  Rock." 

8a  L.  M. 

AMONG  the  assemblies  of  the  great, 
A  greater  Ruler  takes  his  seat; 
The  Gk)d  of  heaven,  as  Judge,  surveys 
Those  gods  on  earth,  and  all  their  ways. 

2  Why  will  ye  frame  oppressive  laws  ? 
Or  why  support  the  unrighteous  cause? 
When  will  ye  once  defend  the  poor. 
That  foes  may  vex  the  saints  no  more  ? 

8  They  know  not,  Lord,  nor  will  they  know ; 
Dark  are  the  ways  in  which  they  go; 
Their  name  of  earthly  gods  is  vain. 
For  they  shall  fall  and  die  like  men. 

4  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 
Possess  his  universal  throne. 
And  rule  the  nations  with  his  rod ; 
He  is  our  Judge,  and  he  our  God. 

8S  S.  M. 

AND  will  the  God  of  grace 
Perpetual  silence  keep? 
The  God  of  justice  hold  his  peace. 
And  let  his  vengeance  sleep? 
2  Behold  what  cruel  snares 

The  men  of  jnitfchief  spread; 
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Tlie  men  tli.it  tiuU>  tl.y  --aint-  and  thee. 
Lift  up  thuir  tlinai tuning  Jiead. 
H  Against  thy  hidden  ones, 

Thoir  cuuiisiils  tliey  empioy; 
And  inaliisi,  with  hiT  watchful  eye, 
Pursuus  them  tu  destroy. 
4  "Come  lot  lis  join  (tlipy  cry) 

To  root  tlivm  from  tJiP  ground. 
Till  not  the  name  cf  BHints  remain. 
Nor  mumury  shall  be  found." 
6  Awftbe,  almighty  Ood, 

And  call  thy  power  to  mind; 
Make  them  k)  biiw  before  thy  will. 
And  let  thcKi  [Hirdon  And. 

6  Convinue  thc^ir  niadiuMs,  Lord, 

And  makw  llmm  sivk  thy  name; 

Or  elae  their  imtiioiui  rage  confound, 

And  turn  tln'ir  pride  to  Bhama, 

7  Then  Hhall  the  natiunK  know 

Thy  gloriijiw,  dreadful  word; 
Jehovah  in  thy  name  alone, 
And  thiiu  the  M)vc>reign  Lord. 

84  First  Part.  1 

HOW  plea.tnnt,  how  divinely  fair, 
(>  Lord  of  hn9t>=.  thy  dwoUings  « 
With  loiifT  desire  my  spirit  faints. 
To  meet  th'  aniemblies  of  thy  saints. 
2  My  flesh  w<iuld  ri«t  in  thine  abode; 
My  panting  h<iart  cries  out  for  God: 
My  God,  iny  King,  why  should  I  bo 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee? 

8  The  sparrow  ehoosoa  where  to  rest. 
And  for  her  young  provides  her  neat; 
But  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
That  (ileasuro  which  hUchUdren  wautl 
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4  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high» 
Around  thy  throne  above  the  sky; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

5  Blest  are  the  saint^i  who  find  a  place 
Withhi  the  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

6  Blest  are  the  nit'ii  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Sion's  gate ; 

God  is  their  strength ;  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  Helper,  God. 

7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength. 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

84  SkCSOND   PAItT.  L.    M. 

GREAT  God,  attend  while  Sion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place. 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace. 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  i)ower. 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

8  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too: 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  0  God,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey. 
And  devibi  at  thy  presence  flee; 

Blest  19  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee. 
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84  TillHi)  Part. 

MY  aoul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 
To  whicli  tlii^  God  resorts! 
'Tie  heaven  ti>  see  his  smiling  face. 
Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 
2  There  the  great  monnrch  of  the  akia 
His  saving  power  displays. 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyei. 
With  kind  and  quickening  rsys. 
8  With  hia  rich  gifts  the  heavenly  Doi 
Descends  and  Alls  the  place, 
Whila  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  Ii 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 
4  There,  mighty  Grod,  thy  words  declft 
Thesecrotsof  thy  will: 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercies  there. 
And  sing  thy  praises  still. 
&  My  hpart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee, 
While  far  from  thine  nbode; 
When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts  and  si 
My  Saviour  and  niy  God? 

6  The  sparrow  builds  herself  a  neet, 

And  suffers  no  remove; 
O  make  me,  likp  the  sparrows,  blest. 
To  dwell  but  where  I  love. 

7  To  sit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye. 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice, 
Sxceeds  a  whole  eternity, 
Employed  in  carnal  joys. 

8  Lord,  at  thy  threshold  I  would  wait, 

White  Jesus  is  within, 
Kather  than  All  a  throne  of  state. 
Or  dwell  in  ti'nts  of  sin, 

9  Could  I  command  the  spacious  land, 

And  the  mote  boundless  sea. 
Tor  one  blest  hour  tit  thy  rtght  hand 
I  'd  give  them  both  awaj. 
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94  Fourth  Pabt,  H.  M. 

LORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples  are; 
To  thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires,  with  warm  desires, 
To  see  my  Qod, 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest. 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest; 
My  spirit  faints 
With  equal  zeal,  to  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  saints. 

8  0  happy  souls  that  pray. 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear! 
0  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there! 
They  praise  thee  still ; 
And  happy  tney,  that  love  the  way 
To  Sion's  hill. 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears; 
O  glorious  soat. 
When  God  our  King  shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet! 

Tospend  one  sacred  day, 

Where  God  and  saints  abide. 
Affords  diviner  joy 
Than  thousand  days  beside; 
Where  God  resorts, 
[  love  it  more  to  keep  the  door, 

ThA^  sjiine  In  coifrts, 
9 
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6  God  is  our  sun  and  shield, 

Our  light  and  our  defence; 
With  gifts  his  hands  are  filled; 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence; 
He  shall  bestow 
On  Ja<Job's  race  peculiar  grace, 
And  glory  too. 

7  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 

His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves, 
From  pure  and  pious  souls; 
Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  h(.)sti5,  whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  thee. 

SS  First  Part. 

LORD,  thou  hast  called  thy  grace  to 
Thou  hast  reversed  our  heavy  doc 
So  God  forgave  when  Israel  sinned, 
And  brought  his  wandering  captives  hi 

2  Thou  hast  begun  to  set  us  free, 
And  made  thy  fiercest  wrath  abate; 
Now  let  our  hearts  be  turned  to  thee, 
And  our  salvation  be  complete. 

8  Revive  our  dying  graces.  Lord, 
And  let  thy  saints  in  thee  rejoice; 
Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfil  thy  word 
We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  voice. 

4  We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  say ; 
He  '11  speak,  and  give  his  people  peace: 
But  let  them  run  no  more  astray. 
Lest  his  returning  wrath  increase. 

SS  Second  Part. 

SALVATION  is  for  ever  nigh 
The  souls  that  fear  and  trust  the  1 
And  grace  descending  from  on  high, 
Fresh  hopes  of  glory  sV\a\\  afford. 


n  ilweli  im  earth  again, 
avenij  influence,  bless  the  ground, 
Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 
hteousneBS  is  gone  before, 
lufreeacccxB  toQod; 
ndering  feet  ahsll  stray  no  more, 
rk  hia  stepa  and  keep  'Uie  ruad, 

C.  M. 
)NG  the  princes,  earthly  gods, 
rhere  's  none  hath  power  divine; 
their  nature,  mighty  Lord, 
kre  their  works  nke  thine. 
nons  thou  hast  made  shall  bring 
■  offerings  round  thy  throne; 
<u  alone  dost  wondrous  thingn, 
hou  art  God  alone. 
would  walk  with  holy  feet; 
1  me  thy  heavenly  ways, 
1  my  wandering  thoughts  unite, 
od  my  Father's  praise.  - 
t  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongue 
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2  His  mercy  visits  every  house 

That  pay  their  night  and  morning  vows; 
But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay 
Where  churche^s  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 

8  What  glories  were  described  of  old! 
"What  wonders  are  of  Sion  told! 
Thou  city  of  our  God  below, 
Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 
Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew: 
Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sing 
The  hill  wherti  living  waters  spring. 

5  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
'Twill  be  an  honour  to  appear 

As  one  new-born  and  nourished  there. 

88  First  Part.  S.  M 

STRETCHED  on  the  bed  of  grief, 
In  silence  long  I  lay ; 
For  sore  disease  and  wasting  pain 
Had  worn  my  strength  away. 

2  How  mourned  my  sinking  soul 
The  Sabbath's  hours  divine, 
The  day  of  grace,  that  precious  day, 
Consumed  in  sense  and  sin ; 

8  The  work,  the  mighty  work 
Of  life,  so  long  delayed ; 
Repentance,  yet  to  be  begun, 
Upon  a  dying  bed ! 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  I  prayed. 
And  raised  a  bitter  cry; 
"Hear  mo,  O  God,  and  save  my  soul, 
Lest  I  for  ever  die." 

6  Ho  beard  my  humble  cry; 

Ho  saved  mv  sov\\  frt^m  A«8iX\il: 
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\  '11  give  my  heart  and  hands, 
>n8ecrate  my  breath. 

rs,  fear  the  Lord, 
yet  'tis  called  to-day; 
I  the  awful  voice  of  death 
and  your  souls  away. 

Sbcokd  Part.  L.  M. 

L  man,  O  Grod  of  light  and  life, 
'  ever  moulder  in  the  grave? 
Du  forget  thy  glorious  work, 
nise,  and  thy  power  to  save? 

ing  the  faded  world  revive? 
ning  moons  their  light  return  ? 
lall  setting  suns  ascend, 
lost  day  anew  be  born  ? 

J  revisit  dying  worms, 
3ad  the  joyful  insect's  wing? 
shall  man  awake  no  more, 
ly  face,  thy  name  to  sing? 

»8e,  ye  vain  desponding  fears ; 
brist,  our  Lord,  from  darkness  sprung, 
he  last  foe,  was  captive  led, 
ven  with  praise  and  wonder  rung. 

3  first  fruits,  his  chosen  sons 
low  from  the  vanquished  grave ; 
its  his  throne,  the  King  of  kings, 
ch  to  quicken,  and  to  save. 

is  the  bright,  eternal  doors 
to  make  hie  children  way ; 
ill  be  clothed  with  endless  liffe, 
le  in  everlasting  day. 

ap  shall  sound;  the  dust  awake; 
e  cold  tomb  the  sluiiiberers  spring, 
heaven  with  joy  their  myriads  rise, 
'  theJr  Saviour  and  their  King. 
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88  Third  Part.  L. 

WHILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  ligl 
Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given 
But  soon,  ah  soon !  approacning  night 
Shall  bjot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day! 
How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound ! 
"Come,  sinners,  haste,  O!  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  he's  found. 

8  "Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 
Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave, 
Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  "In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair. 
No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise; 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer. 
Nor  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies.'* 

6  No  wonders  to  the  dead  are  shown, 
(The  wonders  of  redeeming  love;) 
No  voice  his  glorious  truth  makes  know 
Nor  sings  the  bliss  of  climes  above. 

6  Silence,  and  solitude,  and  gloom. 
In  these  forgetful  realms  appear, 
Deep  sorrows  fill  the  dismal  tomb. 
And  hope  shall  never  enter  there. 

89  First  Part. 

TjjlOR  ever  shall  my  song  record 
Jj      The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lr 
Mercy  and  truth  for  ever  stand, 
Like  heaven,  established  by  his  han* 

2  Thus  to  his  Son  he  sware  and  said, 
"With  thee  my  covenant  first  is  m 
In  thee  shall  dying  sinners  live, 
Glory  and  grace  are  thine  to  give. 
^  "Be  thou  my  Prophet,  thou  my  ^ 
^Ar  children  shall  be  ever  "bleat 
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Tbou  art  my  chosen  King,  thy  throne 
8hall  stand  eternal  like  my  own. 

4  "There  's  none  of  all  my  sons  above, 
So  much  my  image  or  my  love; 
Celestial  jxjwers  thy  subjects  are, 
Then  what  can  earth  to  thee  compare? 

5  "David,  my  servant,  whom  I  chose 
To  guard  mv  flock,  to  crush  my  foes, 
And  raised  him  to  the  Jewish  throne, 
Was  but  a  shadow  of  my  Son." 

6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice  and  sing, 
Jesus  her  Saviour  and  her  King; 
Angels  his  heavenly  wonders  show. 
And  saints  declare  nis  works  below. 

89  Skcond  Pabt.  C.  M. 

MY  never-ceasing  &ong  shall  show 
The  mercies  of  the  L'>rd; 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know. 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 

2  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce, 
Shall  firm  as  heaven  endure; 
And  if  he  speaks  a  promise  once. 
The  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

8  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 
The  promised  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there  's  a  nobler  covenant  sealed 
To  David's  greater  Son. 

4  His  seed  for  ever  shall  possess 
A  throne  above  the  skies; 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace, 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

6  Lord  Qod  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  ways 
Are  sung  by  saints  above; 
And  saints  on  earth  their  honours  raise, 
To  thj-  unchanging  love. 
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WITH  reverence  let  the  saints  app 
And  bow  b(»forc  the  Lord ; 
His  high  commands  devoutly  hear, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

2  How  terrible  thy  glories  rise! 

How  bright  thine  armies  shine! 
"Where  is  the  power  with  thee  that  vie 
Or  truth  compared  with  thine? 

8  The  northern  pole  and  southern  rest 
On  thy  supporting  hand ; 
Darkness  and  day,  from  east  to  west, 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 

4  Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control, 
And  rule  the  boisterous  deep; 
Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll. 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 

6  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  th 
And  the  dark  world  of  hell ; 
They  saw  thine  arm  in  vengeance  shii 
When  Egypt  durst  rebel. 

6  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne, 
Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace; 
While  truth  and  mercy  joined  in  one, 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 


S9  Fourth  Part. 

BLEST  are  the  souls  who  hear  and 
The  gospel's  joyful  sound : 
Peace  shall  attend  the  path  they  go. 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up 
Through  their  Redeemer's  name; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope. 
And  f  lis  their  ioM^  w\tYi  «)[i&TCkft. 
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3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strength  and  salvation  gives; 
Israel,  thy  king  for  ever  reigns. 

Thy  God  for  ever  lives. 
89  Fifth  Part.  C    M. 

HEAK  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said. 
And  made  hie  mercies  knomnri; 
''Sinners,  hehold,  your  help  is  laid 
On  my  almighty  Son. 

2  "High  shall  he  reign  on  David's  throne. 

My  people's  better  King ; 
My  arm  shall  beat  his  rivals  down. 
And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

3  **My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  his  way. 

With  mercy  by  his  side; 
While  in  my  name,  o'er  earth  and  sea. 
He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

4  "Me,  for  his  Father  and  bis  God, 

He  shall  for  ever  own, 
Call  me  his  rock,  his  high  abode, 
And  I  '11  support  my  Son. 

6  "My  flrst-bom  Son,  arrayed  in  grace. 
At  my  right  hand  shall  sit; 
Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place. 
And  monarchs  at  his  feet. 

6  '*My  covenant  stands  for  ever  fast, 
My  promises  are  strong; 
Firm  as  the  heavens  his  throne  shall  last. 
His  seed  endure  as  long.'' 

89  Sixth  Part.  C.  M. 

"TTET,"  saith  the  Lord,  «*if  David's  race, 

X      The  children  of  my  Son, 
Should  break  my  laws,  abuse  my  grace, 

And  tempt  mine  anger  down ; 

2  "Their  sins  I  '11  visit  with  the  rod, 
And  Diuke  their  follies  smart; 
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But  I  '11  not  ceuijo,  to  be  their  God, 
Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 

3  "My  covenant  I  will  ne'er  revoke. 

But  keep  my  grace  in  mind; 
And  what  eternal  love  hath  spoke. 
Eternal  truth  shall  bind. 

4  "Once  have  I  sworn  (I  need  no  more) 

And  pledged  my  holiness, 
To  seal  the  sacred  promise  sure 
To  David  and  his  race. 

5  "The  sun  shall  see  his  offspring  rise, 

And  spread  from  sea  to  sea. 
Long  as  he  travels  round  the  skies 
To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  "Sure  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night 

His  kingdom  shall  endure. 
Till  the  fixed  laws  of  shade  and  light 
Shall  be  observed  no  more." 


89  Seventh  Part. 

REMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  sta 
How  frail  our  life,  how  short  its 
Where  is  the  man  that  draws  his  breat 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death? 

2  Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations  die, 
Our  flesh  and  strength  repine  and  cry, 
**  Mu<t  death  for  ever  rage  and  reign? 
Or  hast  thou  made  mankind  in  vain? 

3  •*  Whore  is  thy  promise  to  the  just? 
Arc  not  thv  servants  turned  to  dust?" 
B\it  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sighs. 
And  sees  the  sleeping  dust  arise. 

4  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadful  day. 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away. 
And  clears  the  honour  of  thv  word: 

A  wake,  our  souls,  and  bless  tYv^  \jotd. 
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89  Eighth  Part.  L.  P.  M. 

THINK,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man, 
How  few  his  hours,  how  short  his  span ! 
Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave;        "^ 
Who  can  secure  his  vital  breath, 
Aeainst  the  bold  demands  of  death, 
With  skill  to  fly,  or  power  to  save? 

2  Lord,  shall  it  be  for  ever  said, 
*'The  race  of  man  was  only  made 

For  sickness,  sorrow,  and  the  dust?" 
Are  not  thy  servants,  day  by  day, 
Sent  to  their  graves,  and  turned  to  clay  ? 

Lord,  where  's  thy  kindness  to  the  just? 

3  Hast  thou  not  promised  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  seed,  a  heavenlv  crown  ? 

But  flesh  and  sense  indulge  despair: 
For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
That  faith  can  read  his  holy  word, 

And  find  a  resurrection  there. 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  saints  a  long  reward, 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach,  and  pain; 
Let  all  below,  and  all  above, 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love. 

And  each  repeat  their  loud  Amen. 

90  First  Part.  L.  M. 

THROUGH  every  age,  eternal  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode; 
High  was  thy  throne  ere  heaven  was  made, 
Or  earth,  thy  humble  footstool,  laid. 

2  Long  hadst  thou  reigned  ere  time  began, 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into  man ; 
And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure. 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

5  But  man,  weak  man,  is  born  to  die, 
Msde  up  of  guilt  and  vanity : 
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Thy  dreadful  sentence,  Lord,  was  just, 
"Koturn,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust." 

4  A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  day  in  thine  account; 
Like  yesterday's  departed  light, 
Or  the  last  watch  of  ending  night. 

5  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream, 
Sweeps  us  away;  our  life  's  a  dream, 
An  enij)ty  tale,  a  morning  flower. 
Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour. 

6  Our  age  to  seventy  years  is  set; 

How  short  the  time!  how  frail  the  state! 

And  if  to  eighty  we  arrive, 

We  rather  sigh  and  groan,  than  live. 

7  But  O  how  oft  thy  wrath  appears, 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  years ! 
Thy  wrath  awakes  our  humble  dread; 
We  fear  the  power  that  strikes  us  dead. 

8  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man; 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  the  span, 
Till  thine  own  grace,  so  rich,  so  free. 
Fit  us  to  die  and  dwell  with  thee. 

•O  Second  Part.  C.  1 

OUR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home: 

2  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  received  her  frame. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  Gk)d, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust, 

"Return,  ye  sons  of  men;" 
All  nat\oT\»  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 
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4  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  dawn. 
6  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Ihes  at  the  opening  day. 

6  Our  Qody  our  help  in  ages  past. 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 

90  Third  Part.  C.  M. 

LORD,  if  thine  eyes  survey  our  faults, 
And  justice  grows  severe, 
Thy  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  our  thoughts. 
And  burns  beyond  our  fear. 
2  Thine  anger  turns  oar  frame  to  dust; 
By  one  offence  to  thee, 
Adam  and  all  his  sons  have  lost 
Their  immortality. 

8  Life,  like  a  vain  amusement,  flies, 
A  fable  or  a  song; 
By^wift  degrees  our  nature  dies, 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  long. 

4  *Tis  but  a  few  whose  days  amount 
To  threescore  years  and  ten ; 
And  all  beyond  that  short  account, 
Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 
6  Almighty  Gkxi,  reveal  thy  love, 
And  not  thy  wrath  alone; 
O  let  our  sweet  experience  prove 
The  mercies  of  thy  throne. 

•  Our  souls  would  learn  the  heavenly  art 
To  improve  the  hours  we  have. 
That  we  may  act  the  wiser  part, 
And  lire  beyond  the  grave. 
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00  Fourth  Part. 

RETUKN,  O  God  of  love,  return; 
Earth  is  a  tiresome  place ; 
How  long  shall  we,  thy  children,  mou: 
Our  absence  from  thy  face? 

2  Let  heaven  succeed  our  painful  years, 

Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease; 
And  in  proportion  to  our  tears, 
So  make  our  joys  increase. 

3  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show, 

Make  thine  own  work  complete; 
Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know, 
And  own  thy  love  was  great. 

4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  throne 

In  all  thy  beauty,  Lord ; 
And  the  poor  service  we  have  done 
Meet  a  divine  reward. 


90  Fifth  Part. 

LORD,  what  a  feeble  piece. 
Is  this  om*  mortal  frame! 
Our  life,  how  poor  a  trifle  'tis, 
That  scarce  deserves  the  name! 

2  Alas,  the  brittle  clay 

That  built  our  body  first! 
And  every  month,  and  every  day, 
'Tis  mouldering  back  to  dust. 

8  Our  moments  fly  apace. 
Our  feeble  powers  decay; 
Swift  as  a  flood  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4  Yet,  if  our  days  must  fly. 

We  '11  keep  their  end  in  sight, 
We  '11  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  waj 
And  Jut  thorn  speed  t\\e\T  ^ighl. 
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Th^  11  waft  us  sooner  o'er 

This  life's  tempestuous  sea; 
Soon  shall  we  reach  the  peacefal  shore 

Of  blest  eternity. 

^1  First  Part.  L.  M. 

HE  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God, 
Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode; 
Shall  walk  all  day  beneath  his  shade. 
And  there  at  nignt  shall  rest  his  head. 

Then  will  I  say,  "My  God,  thy  power 
Shall  be  ray  fortrass  and  my  tower; 
I  that  am  formed  of  feeble  dust 
Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  trust." 

Thrice  happv  man !  thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  tnee  from  the  fowler's  snare; 
Prom  Satan's  wiles,  who  still  betrays 
Unguarded  souls,  a  thousand  ways* 

Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood, 
From  birds  of  prey  that  seek  their  blood. 
The  Lord  his  faithful  saints  shall  guard, 
And  endless  life  be  their  reward. 

If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fire ; 
Qod  is  their  life,  his  wings  are  spread, 
To  shield  them  with  a  healthful  shade. 

If  vapours  with  malignant  breath, 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death, 
Israel  is  safe:  the  poisoned  air 
Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  God  be  there. 

What  though  a  thousand  at  thy  side, 
Around  thy  path  ten  thousand  died, 
Thy  God  his  chosen  people  savos 
Amongst  the  dpad,  amkht  tha  graves. 


144  PSALMS. 

8  The  sword,  the  pestilence,  or  fire 
Shall  but  fulfil  their  best  desire ; 
From  sins  and  sorrows  set  them  ft'ee. 
And  bring  thy  children,  Lord,  to  thee. 

91  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

YE  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 
Exposed  to  every  snare. 
Come,  make  the  Lord  your  dwelling-place, 
And  try  and  trust  his  care. 

2  No  ill  shall  enter  where  you  dwell; 

Or  if  the  plague  come  nigh. 
And  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell, 
'Twill  raise  the  saints  on  high. 

3  He  '11  give  his  angels  charge  to  keep 

Your  feet  in  all  their  ways; 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  sleep, 
And  guard  your  happy  days. 

4  Their  hand  shall  bear  you  lest  you  fell 

And  dash  against  the  stones; 

Are  they  not  s<*rvants  at  his  call, 

And  sent  to  guard  hiti  sons? 

5  Adders  and  lions  you  shall  tread, 

The  tempter's  wiles  defeat; 
He  that  hath  bruised  the  serpent's  head. 
Puts  him  beneath  your  feet. 

6  "Because  on  me  they  set  their  love, 

I  '11  save  them,"  saith  the  Lord; 
"I  '11  bear  their  joyful  souls  above 
Destruction  and  the  sword. 

7  "My  grace  shall  answer  when  they  call. 

In  trouble  I  '11  be  nigh; 
My  power  shall  help  them  when  they  fall. 
And  raise  them  when  they  die. 

8  "Those  that  on  earth  my  name  have  known, 

I  '11  honour  them  in  heaven; 
There  my  salvation  shall  be  shown. 
And  endless  life  be  given." 
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03  FiRBT  Part.  L.  M. 

SWEET  is  the  work,  m^^  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  suig, 
To  show  thy  love  hy  morning  light. 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  hreast; 
01  may  my  heart  in  tune  he  found, 
Like  IHivid's  harp  of  8<ileran  sound ! 

8  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  hless  his  works  and  hlegs  his  word ; 
Thy  works  of  gratu*  h(»w  bright  they  shine! 
How  deep  thy  coiui^elsl  how  divine! 

4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high; 

Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die; 

Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 

Blast  them  in  everlasting  death. 
6  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 

When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  hearti 

And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 

Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before, 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more ; 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  he  slain. 
Nor  Satan  break  my  j>eace  again. 

7  Then  shall  I  see.  and  hear,  and  know 
All  T  desired  or  wished  below; 

And  every  j)<iwer  find  sweet  employ, 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

99  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

LORD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thine  to  stand 
In  gardens  planted  by  thy  hand; 
Let  me  within  thy  courts  be  seen, 
Like  a  young  cedar,  fresh  and  green. 

2  There  grow  thy  saints  in  faith  and  love, 
B)Bgt  with  thine  inSuenci*  from  above; 
JO 
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Nut  Leliurion,  with  all  iu  trofs. 

Yields  such  a  comely  sight  as  these. 
8  The  plants  uf  grace  bIwII  ever  live; 

Nature  decays,  but  grace  must  thrJTe; 

Time,  that  doth  sll  things  elae  impair. 

Still  makes  them  Sourish  strong  and  fau 
4  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  shuw 

The  Lord  is  holy,  ju»t,  and  true; 

None  that  attend  his  gates  shall  find 

A  Qod  unfaithful  or  unkind. 
93  First  Fart.  I 

JEHOYAH  reigns:  he  dweila  in  lighi 
Girded  with  majesty  and  might-, 
The  world,  created  bv  his  hands, 
Still  on  its  first  foundatioii  stiinda. 

2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made, 
Or  had  its  first  foundation  kid. 

Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Thyself  the  ever-living  Qod. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  ri^. 
And  aim  their  rnge  againet  the  skies; 
Vain  floods  that  aim  their  rage  so  high! 
At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  For  ever  shall  thy  throne  endure; 
Thy  promise  stands  for  ever  sure; 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  grace. 

93  Second  PiBT.  I 

THE  Lord  of  glory  reigns,  hereigns  on 
His  robes  of  stal«  are  strengdi  and  ma 
This  wide  creation  rose  at  his  command 
Built  by  his  word,  established  by  his  ha 
Long  stood  his  throne  ore  he  began  crc 
And  hit  own  Glodhead  is  the  firm  found. 
3  Ood  IS  the  eternal  King:  thy  fo«t  in  Ta 
Rh/so  their  rebellious  V>  wmtwivA  "ih-j  p 
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In  Tain  the  storms,  in  vAin  the  ^oods  lurise, 
And  roar,  and  toss  their  waves  against  the 

skies ;  [motion, 

Foaming  at  heaven  they  rage  with  wild  com- 
But  heaven's  high  arches  scorn  the  swelling 

ocean. 

3  Ye  tempests  rage  no  more ;  ye  floods,  he  still; 
And  thou,  mad  world,  suhmissive  to  his  will ; 
Built  on  his  truth,  his  church  must  ever  stand ; 
Firm  are  his  promises  and  strong  his  hand ; 
See  his  own  sons,  when  they  appear  hefore him, 
Bow  at  his  footstool,  and  witn  fear  adore  him. 

93  Third  Pabt.  -P.  M. 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns. 
And  roval  state  maintains, 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crowned; 
Arrayed  in  rohes  of  light, 
Begirt  with  sovereign  might, 
And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

2      Upheld  hy  thy  commands. 
The  world  securely  stands, 
And  skies  and  stars  ohey  thy  word ; 
Thy  throne  was  fixed  on  high 
Ere  stars  adorned  the  sky : 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom,  lird. 

8      In  vain  the  noisy  crowd, 

Like  hillows  fierce  and  loud, 
Against  thine  empire  rage  and  roar ; 

In  vain  with  angry  spite 

The  surly  nations  fight. 
And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shore 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 
And  all  their  powers  engage; 

Let  swelline^  tides  assault  the  sky; 
The  terrortJ  of  thy  frown 
Shall  l>eat  their  madness  down; 

Thy  throne  far  ever  ataads  on  high. 
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6      Thy  promises  are  true, 
Thy  grace  is  evur  new, 
There  fixed,  thy  i^hurch  shall  ne'er  1*11 
Thy  saints  with  holy  fear 
Shall  ill  thy  courts  appear, 
Ami  eing  thine  everlasting  love, 
94  First  Part. 

OGOD,  lo  whom  revenge  belongs, 
Proclaim  thy  wrath  aloud; 
Let  sovereign  power  redress  our  wrong 
Let  justice  smite  the  proud. 
2  They  say,  "The  Lord  nor  sees  nor  hes 
When  will  the  vain  be  wise! 
Can  He  he  deaf,  who  formed  their  eon 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  eyesT 


His  wrath  shall  pierce  their  souU  with 
In  some  surprising  hour. 
4  Bui  if  thy  saints  deserve  rebuka, 
Thou  hast  H  gentler  rod; 
Thy  providence,  thy  luered  hook, 
Sliall  make  thein  know  their  God. 
6  Blest  is  the  man  thy  hands  chastise. 
And  to  his  duty  draw; 
Thy  seourEes  make  thv  children  wise 
When  they  forget  thy  law. 
e  But  God  will  ne'er  cant  off  his  saints. 
Nor  his  own  promise  break; 
He  pardona  hiit  inheritance 
For  their  Redeemer's  sake. 
94  Skooxd  P«.kt, 

WHO  will  arise  and  plead  my  righ 
Against  my  numerous  foes; 
While  earth  and  hell  their  force  nuile, 
And  all  my  hopes  oppose? 
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2  Had  not  the  Lord,  my  rock,  my  help, 

Sustained  my  fainting  head, 
My  life  had  now  in  silence  dwelt, 
My  soul  among  the  dead. 

3  "Alas!  my  sliding  feet!"  I  cried; 

Thy  promise  bore  me  up; 
Thy  grace  stood  constant  by  my  side, 
And  raised  my  sinking  hope. 

4  While  multitudes  of  mournful  thoughts 

Within  my  bosom  roll, 
Thy  boundless  love  forgives  my  faults, 
Thy  comforts  cheer  my  soul. 

6  Powers  of  iniquity  may  rise, 
And  frame  pernicious  laws; 
But  Gk)d  my  refuge  rules  the  skies, 
He  will  defend  my  cause. 

6  Let  malice  vent  her  rage  aloud, 
Let  bold  blasphemers  scoff; 
The  Lord  our  God  shall  judge  the  proud. 
And  cut  the  sinners  off. 

9t5  PiKST  Part.  C.  M. 

SING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 
And  in  his  strength  rejoice; 
WTien  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight, 

And  psalms  of  honour  sing; 
The  Lord  's  a  God  of  boundless  might. 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know. 

How  mean  their  natures  seem, 
Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below, 
When  once  compared  with  him. 

4  Earth  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 

Lies  w  his  epttchas  band; 
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He  fixed  tlie  seas  what  bounds  to  keep, 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

6  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore, 
Come,  kneel  before  his  face; 
O I  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace! 

6  Now  is  the  time,  he  bends  his  ear, 
And  waits  for  your  request; 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear 
**  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest.'* 

9S  Second  Part.  S.  M 

COME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  bwn, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

8  Come,  worship  at  his  throne, 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  ovtn ; 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice. 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come,  like  tne  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

6  But  if  your  ears  refuse 

The  language  of  his  grace, 
And  hearts  grow  hard,  "like  stubborn  Jews, 
That  unbelieving  race: 

6  The  Lord,  in  vengeance  drest, 
Will  lift  his  hand  and  swear, 
"  You  that  despise  my  promised  rett, 
Shall  have  no  portion  l\iet^.^^ 
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9S  Third  Part.  L.  M. 

COME,  let  our  voices  join  to  raise 
A  sacred  song  of  solemn  praise: 
God  is  a  sovereign  King ;  rehearse 
His  honour  in  exalted  verse. 

2  Come,  let  our  souls  addrest*  the  Lord, 
Who  framed  our  nature  with  his  word: 
He  is  our  Shepherd ;  we  the  sheep 

His  mercy  chose,  his  pastures  keep. 

3  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day. 
The  counsels  of  his  love  ohey, 
Nor  let  our  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew : 

4  Israel,  that  saw  his  works  of  grace, 
Tempted  their  Maker  to  his  face; 
A  faithless,  unbelieving  brood. 
That  tired  the  patience  of  their  G(jd. 

5  Thus  saith  the  Lord,  "How  false  they  prove f 
Forget  my  power,  abuse  my  love! 

Since  they  despise  my  rest,  I  swear 
Their  feet  shall  never  enter  there." 

6  Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread, 
And  view  those  ancient  rebels  dead ; 
Attend  the  offered  grace  to-day, 

Nor  lose  the  blessings  by  delay. 

7  Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it  waits. 
And  march  to  Sion's  heavenly  gates; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest; 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest. 

96  First  Part.  O.  M. 

SING  to  .the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue; 
His  new  discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  th«  nations,  Jesus  reigtitf, 
&«?>  own  alniigbty  Son ; 
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His  ]>(>\v<'r  the  siiikiiiu;  world  >ii>t}nns, 
And  graco  surroiind.s  his  throne. 

8  Let  heaven  prochiini  the  joyful  day, 
Joy  thrc^ugh  the  earth  be  seen : 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array, 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

4  The  joyous  earth,  the  bending  skies, 
His  glorious  train  display ; 
Ye  mountains  sink,  ye  valleys  rise. 
Prepare  the  Lf)rd  his  way. 

6  Behold  he  comes,  he  comes  to  bless 
The  nations  as  their  God ; 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  His  voice  shall  raise  the  slumbering  dead. 
And  bid  the  world  draw  near ; 
But  how  will  guilty  nations  dread 
To  see  their  Judge  appear! 

96  Second  Part.  L.  P.  M 

LET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
To  sing  the  choicest  psalm  of  praise. 
To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name: 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know, 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show. 
And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim. 
2  The  heathen  know  thy  glory,  Lord, 
The  wondering  nations  read  thy  word; 
But  here  Jehovah's  name  is  known: 
Nor  shall  our  worship  e'er  be  paid 
To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  made; 
Our  Maker  is  our  God  alone. 

I  He  framed  the  globe,  he  built  the  sky, 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there; 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light! 
Hh  beauties  how  divinely  bright  I 
His  temple  how  divinely  laixl 
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J  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
Q  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 
d  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name; 
shall  the  race  of  men  confess 
)eauty  of  his  holiness, 
d  in  his  courte  his  grace  proclaim. 

FiBST  Part.  L.  M. 

C  reigns ;  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns ! 

Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains : 
le  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice, 
iistant  islands  join  their  voice. 

are  his  counsels  and  unknown; 
race  and  truth  support  his  throne: 
jh  gloomy  clouds  his  ways  surround, 
e  is  their  eternal  ground. 

)e0  of  judgment,  lo!  becomes, 

6  the  wide  earth  and  cleaves  the  tombs; 

3  him  burns  devouring  flre, 

loun tains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

lemies,  with  sore  dismay, 
om  the  sight  and  shun  the  day; 
lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  hieh, 
ing,  for  your  redemption  's  nigh. 

SscoNP  Part.  L.  M. 

3  Lord  is  come;  the  heavens  proclaim 
Sis  birth,  the  nations  learn  his  name; 
(known  star  directs  the  road 
tern  sages  to  their  God. 

bright  armies  of  the  skies, 
irship  where  the  Saviour  lies; 
3  and  kings  before  him  bow, 
gods  on  high,  and  gods  below. 

jU  totter  to  the  ground. 

leir  own  worshippers  confound ; 

on  shall  his  glories  sing, 

trth  confess  her  sovereign  King. 
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»7  TiiiKii  Part. 

THE  Almighty  reigns,  eialted  high 
O'lT  all  the  earth',  o'er  all  the  ski 
Thuiigb  <.'l<>ud><  aud  darkness  veil  hu  fe 
His  dwcllin);  is  the  merry-seat. 

2  OI  yp  that  love  his  hiily  name. 
Hate  evciy  woi'li  <if  niit  and  shame; 
He  fTnards  the  souls  uf  all  hi»  friends. 
And  Trora  the  snares  of  bell  defends. 

3  Immurtal  light,  Hnd  jays  unknown. 
Are  for  the  naints  in  darkneiu  sown; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  end  r 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

4  B^oice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
Tbe  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord; 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  graos 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness. 

•  7  Fourth  Pabt, 

LET  i-ardi,  with  every  isle  and  sea, 
RejoiiiC.  the  Saviour  reigns: 
His  word,  like  Are,  prepares  hia  way, 
And  mountains  melt  U>  plains. 
2  His  presence  sinks  tbe  proudeat  hilU, 
And  makes  the  valleys  rise; 
The  humbh-  soul  enjoyn  bts  "mile*. 
The  haughty  sinner  dies. 

5  The  heavens  bis  riglitftil  power  procUi 

The  idol  gods  around 
Fill  their  own  worshippers  with  shame 
And  totter  lit  th<>  j^round. 
4  Adoring  angels  at  bis  birth 
Make  the  Redeenicr  known; 
Thus  shall  become  lo  judge  the  earth, 
And  angela  giinrd  hi*  throne. 
£  His  foe«  shall  tremble  at  bii  sight, 
And  hills  and  neas  r«l\Te: 
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Hif  children  take  their  upward  flight, 
And  leave  the  world  on  fire. 

6  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glory  sown 
For  saiu^  in  darkness  here, 
Shall  rise  and  spring  in  worlds  unknown, 
And  a  rich  harvest  beiir. 

98  First  Part.  C.  M. 

TO  oUf  almighty  Maker,  God, 
New  honours  be  addressed; 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad. 
And  makes  the  nations  blest. 

2  TdAbrah«m  first  he  spoke  the  word, 
And  taught  his  numerous  race; 
The  Gtentiles  own  him  sovereign  Lord, 
And  learn  to  tl'ust  hi^  grace. 

8  Let  the  whol0  earth  his  love  proclaim 
With  all  her  different  tongues ; 
And  spread  the  honour  of  his  name 
Li  melody  and  songs. 

wS  Second  Part.  C.  Mf. 

JOY  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come, 
Let  eartii  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sirjg. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Saviour  reigns. 

Let  men  their  songs  employ; 
Thiile  field's  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plaini 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground : 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow, 
Far  aa  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  df  hie  lovd. 
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99  First  Part.  S.  M. 

THE  God  Jehovah  reigns, 
Let  all  the  nations  fear; 
Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne^ 
And  saints  be  humble  there. 

2  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

Let  earth  adore  its  Lord ; 
Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  ^nd, 
Swift  to  fulfil  his  word. 

3  In  Sion  stands  his  throne, 

His  honours  are  divine; 
His  church  shall  make  his  wonders  known. 
For  there  his  glories  shine. 

4  How  holy  is  his  name! 

How  terrible  his  praise! 
Justice,  and  truth,  and  judgment  join 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

99  Second  Part.  S.  IL 

EXALT  the  Lord  our  Gk)d, 
And  worship  at  his  feet; 
His  nature  is  all  holiness, 
And  mercv  is  his  seat. 

2  "When  Israel  was  his  church. 

When  Aaron  was  his  priest, 
When  Moses  cried,  when  Samuel  prayed. 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 

3  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins, 

Nor  would  destroy  their  race; 
And  oft  he  made  his  justice  known, 
When  they  abused  liis  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  Grod, 

Whose  grace  is  still  the  same; 
Still  he  's  a  God  of  holiness. 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 
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100  First  Part.  L.  M. 

E  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice 


Y" 


Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  King; 
Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice, 
With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 

2  The  Lord  is  God ;  'tis  he  alone 
Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  being  give; 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own; 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 

8  Enter  his  gates  with  songs'  of  joy, 
With  praises  to  his  courts  repair; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ, 
To  pay  your  thanks  and  honours  there. 

4  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind; 
Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 
His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

100  Second  Part,  L.  M. 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy : 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy, 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 
And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

8  W^e  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame; 
W^hat  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear. 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name! 

4  We  '11  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs. 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
ShaJJ  WJ  tby  courts  with  sounding  praise. 
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6  Wid(;  Hs  the  world  is  tbv  oommand, 
Va-it  as  etoriiity  thy  love; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand, 
"When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

lOl  First  Part.  L. 

MERCY  and  judgment  are  my  song; 
And  since  thf  y  both  to  thee  belong, 
My  gracious  God,  my  righteous  King, 
To  thee  my  songs  and  vows  I  bring. 

2  If  I  am  raised  to  bear  the  sword, 
I  '11  take  my  counsel  from  thy  word ; 
Thy  justice  and  thy  heavenly  grace 
Shall  be  the  pattern  of  my  ways. 

8  Let  wisdom  all  my  actions  guide. 
And  let  mv  God  with  me  reside; 
No  wicked  thing  shall  dwell  with  me, 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealousy. 

4  No  sons  of  slander,  rage,  and  strife. 
Shall  be  companions  of  my  life; 
The  haughty  look,  the  heart  of  pride. 
Within  my  doors  shall  ne'er  abide. 

6  I  *11  search  the  land,  and  raise  the  just 
To  posts  of  honour,  wealth,  and  trust; 
The  men  that  work  thy  holy  will, 
Shall  be  my  friends  and  favourites  still. 

6  In  vain  shall  sinners  hope  to  rise 
By  flattering  or  malicious  lies ; 
Nor,  while  the  innocent  I  guard. 
Shall  bold  offenders  e'er  be  spared. 

to  I  Second  Part.  C.  '. 

OF  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing. 
And  pay  my  God  my  vows; 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  heavenly  King, 
Teach  me  to  rule  my  house. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair, 
And  niAke  thy  servant  ^\ae; 
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I  '11  suffer  nothing  near  me  there^ 
That  shall  ofiend  thine  eyes. 

8  The  man  that  doth  his  neighbour  wrong. 
By  falsehood  or  by  force, 
The  scornful  eye,  the  slanderous  tongue, 
I  '11  banish  from  my  doors. 

4  I  '11  seek  the  faithful  and  the  just. 

And  ¥rill  their  help  enjoy; 
These  are  the  friends  that  I  shall  trust. 
The  servants  I  '11  employ. 

5  I  '11  purge  my  family  around, 

And  make  the  wicked  flee ; 
So  shall  my  house  be  ever  found 
A  dwelling  ^t  for  thee. 

108  First  Part.  C.  M. 

HEAR  me,  O  Gk)d,  nor  hide  thy  &ce. 
But  answer  lest  I  die; 
Hast  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry  ? 

2  My  days  are  wasted  like  the  smoke 

Dissolving  in  the  air; 
My  strength  is  dried,  my  heart  is  broke, 
And  sinking  in  despair. 

3  My  spirits  flag  like  withering  grass, 

Burnt  with  excessive  heat; 
In  .secret  groans  my  minutes  pass. 
And  I  forget  to  eat. 

4  As  on  some  lonely  building's  top 

The  sparrow  tells  her  moan, 
Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope 
I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

6  My  8<>ul  is  like  a  wilderness, 

Where  beasts  of  midnight  howl ; 
Where  the  sad  raven  finds  her  place. 
And  wber^  the  screaming  owl. 
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6  Dark,  dismal  tlioughts,  and  boding  fears 

Dwell  in  my  troubled  breast; 
While  sharp  reproaches  wound  my  ears. 
Nor  give  mj  spirit  rest. 

7  My  cup  is  mingled  with  my  woes, 

And  tears  are  my  repast; 
My  daily  bread,  like  ashes,  grows 
Unpleasant  to  my  taste. 

8  Sense  can  afford  no  real  joy 

To  souls  that  feel  thy  frown ; 
Lord,  'twas  thy  hand  advanced  me  high, 
Thy  hand  hath  cast  me  down. 

9  My  looks  like  witliered  leaves  appear ; 

And  life's  declining  light 
Grows  faint  as  evening's  shadows  are, 
That  vanish  into  night. 

10  But  thou  for  ^ver.  art  the  pame, 

O  my  eternal  God  I 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  spread  thy  works  abroad. 

11  Thou  wilt  arise  and  show  thy  face, 

Nor  will  my  Lord  delay 
Beyond  the  appointed  hour  of  grace. 
That  long  expected  day. 

12  He  hears  his  saints,  he  knows  their  cry. 

And  by  mysterious  ways 
Redeems  the  prisoners  doomed  to  die. 
And  fills  their  tongues  with  praise. 

102  Second  Part.  C.  M 

LET  Sion  and  her  sons  rejoice; 
Behold  the  promised  hour : 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice, 
And  comes  to  exalt  his  power. 

S  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain, 
Are  precious  in  out  eyes\ 


\ 
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Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again. 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

8  Tlie  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 
And  stand  in  glory  there; 
Nations  shall  bow  before  his  nam^^ 
And  kings  attend  with  fear.  • 

4  Ho  sits  a  sovereign  on  his  throne. 
With  pity  in  his  eyes; 
He  hears  the  dying  prisoners*  groan. 
And  sees  their  sigiis  arise. 

6  He  frees  the  souls  coodenined  to  death. 
And  when  his  saints  complain, 
It  sha'n't  be  said,  that  praying  breath 
Was  ever  spent  in  vain. 

6  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead. 
And  left  on  long  record ; 
That  ages  yet  unborn  may  read. 
And  trust  and  praise  the  Lord. 

103  Thtbd  Part.  L.  M. 

IT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand, 
Weakens  our  strength  amidst  the  race ; 
Disease  and  death,  at  his  command, 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  davs. 
2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 
ffoT  let  our  sun  go  down  at  nooin ; 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day. 
And  most  thy  children  die  so  soon ! 

8  Yet  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief. 
This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage; 
Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live: 
Christ  is  the  same  through  every  age. 

4  *T  was  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid; 
Heaven  is  the  building  of  his  hand ; 
This  earth  grows  old,  these  heavens  shall  fade, 
And  a))  he  changed  ut  his  command. 
77 


r.  Thi!  stHrry  eurtuiii.s  of  llii'  sky. 
Like  garmentB,  shall  be  Itiid  iiHidc; 
But  BtiU  tby  tbroni!  stands  Snii  aiid  Mg] 
Thy  church  for  ever  mujit  Hbide. 


And  on  thy  throne  tby  ehildrtm  reign; 
~'  ■    '   ■   g  world  shall  Iht-y 


6  Before  thy  ftce,  thy  cluirfh  Bhall  live, 
Vnd  on  thy  thro      " 
This  dying  work. 
And  the  dend  uMiiita  lie  raided  ugMin. 

103  FlKHT   FAKT.  I 

BLESS.  O  mv  sonl.  tho  living  God, 
Call  home  thy  thniightH  that  rovo  ah 

Let  all  the  uuireiii  within  me  join 

lu  work  and  worship  »>  divine. 
2  Bleea.  O  my  aoul.  thi-  Qod  (if  ^aoc : 

His  favours  claim  the  hlKhivt  [irni»>; 

Why  ithoLild  the  wonders  he  hath  wrting 

Be  lust  in  frilenee  and  fiirj^t? 
S  'Tis  he,  my  wiul,  that  sent  hi«  Son 

To  die  for  erinipB  whit^h  thou  hast  done; 

He  owns  the  ranttom,  and  forgives 

The  hourly  follieH  of  our  livex. 

4  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  lieab, 

And  cures  the  paina  that  nature  feels; 
Redeems  the  soul  from  lioll,  and  saves 
Our  wasting  lives  from  tlirc»(*ning  gt*f 

5  Our  youth  decayed  his  jiower  repairs; 
His  mercy  crowns  our  Rrowinj?  years; 
He  HIU  our  store  with  every  giH>d, 
And  feeds  our  souls  with  heavenly  fixid.. 

0  He  seea  th'  oppressor  and  th'  oppressed. 
And  often  gives  the  xufR^rers  rest ; 
But  will  his  Justice  more  display 
In  the  last  great  rewarding  day. 

"  His  power  he  showed  by  Moses'  hands. 
And  gave  to  Israel  his  ccnnma\\a»-. 
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But  sent  his  truth  and  mercy  down 
To  all  the  nations  by  his  Son. 
8  Let  the  whole  earth  his  power  confess, 
Let  the  whole  earth  adore  his  grace ; 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  shall  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

103  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

THE  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  ways ! 
How  firm  his  truth !  how  large  his  grace! 
He  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne, 
And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known. 
2  Not  half  so  high  his  power  hath  spread 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  head, 
As  his  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise. 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

8  Not  half  so  far  hath  nature  placed 
The  rising  morning  from  the  west. 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  or  those  he  loves. 

4  How  slow  his  awful  wrath  to  rise! 
On  swifter  wings  salvation  flies; 
And  if  he  lets  his  anger  burn, 
How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn ! 

5  Amidst  his  wrath  compassion  shines; 
His  strokes  are  lighter  than  our  sins ; 
And  while  his  rod  corrects  his  saints. 
His  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 

6  So  fathers  their  young  sons  chastise, 
With  gentle  hands  and  melting  eyes; 
The  children  weep  beneath  the  smart, 
And  move  the  pity  (jf  their  heart. 

7  The  mighty  God,  the  wise  and  just. 
Knows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  dust, 
And  will  no  heavy  loads  impose 
Beyond  the  strength  that  he  bestows. 

8  He  knows  how  noon  our  nature  dies, 
BJuiftrvf  by  evtiry  wind  thni  flies ; 
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Like  grass  we  spring,  and  die  as  soon, 
Or  morning  flowers  that  fade  at  noon. 

9  But  his  eternal  love  is  sure 

To  all  the  saints,  and  shall  endure; 
From  age  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign. 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. 

103  Third  Part.  S.  : 

O!   BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul, 
Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name. 
Whose  favours  are  divine. 

2  O!  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 
Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

8  'Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins, 
'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain, 
'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 

When  ransomed  from  the  grave; 
He  that  redeemed  ray  soul  from  hell 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 

He  gives  the  sufferers  rest; 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud, 
And  justice  for  th'  oppressed. 

6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 

He  made  by  Moses  known ; 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

103  Fourth  Part.  S.  1 

MY  soul,  repeat  his  praise. 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great; 
Whose  anger  is  so  ak)w  to  rise. 
So  ready  to  abate. 
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2  God  will  not  always  chide; 
And  when  his  strokes  are  felt, 
His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes, 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

8  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

4  His  power  subdues  our  sins; 
And  his  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

6  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  that  fear  his  name, 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

6  He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 

Scattered  with  every  breath : 
His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind, 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

7  Our  days  are  as  the^  grass, 

Or  like  the  morning  flower: 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

8  Bat  thy  compassions,  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

103  Fifth  Part.  S.  M. 

THE  Lord,  the  sovereign  King, 
Hath  fixed  his  throne  on  hieh ; 
O'er  all  the  heavenly  world  he  rmes, 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

2  Y«  anrols  ^reat  in  might. 
And  iwift  to  do  his  will, 
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Bless  ye  tho  Lord,  whose  voice  ye  hear, 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfil. 

8  Let  the  bright  hosts  who  wait 
The  orders  of  their  King, 
And  guard  his  churches  when  they  pray 
Join  in  the  praise  they  sing. 

4  "While  all  his  wondrous  works 

Through  his  vast  kingdom  show 
Their  Maker's  glory,  thou,  my  soul, 
Shalt  sing  his  praises  too. 

104  First  Part.  L.  P.  M 

MY  soul,  thy  great  Creator  praise; 
When  clothed  in  his  celestial  rays, 
He  in  full  majesty  appears 
And  like  a  robe  his  glory  wears. 

Great  is  the  Lord !  what  tongue  can  fram 
An  equal  honour  to  his  name! 

2  The  heavens  are  for  his  curtains  spread ; 
Th'  un fathomed  deep  he  makes  his  bed; 
Clouds  are  his  chariot,  when  he  flies 
On  winged  storms  across  the  skies. 

8  Angels,  whom  his  own  breath  inspires, 
His  ministers,  arc  flaming  fires; 
And  swift  as  thought  their  armies  moTe, 
To  bear  his  vengeance  or  his  love. 

4  The  world's  foundation  by  his  hand 
Is  laid,  and  shall  for  ever  stand: 
He  binds  the  ocean  in  his  chain, 
Lest  it  should  drown  the  earth  again. 

5  When  earth  was  covered  with  the  flood* 
Which  high  above  the  mountains  Btood, 
He  thundered,  and  the  ocean  fled, 
Conflned  to  its  appointed  bed. 

6  The  swelling  billows  know  their  bound, 
And  in  their  channels  take  their  round; 
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Yet  thence  conveyed  by  secret  veins, 

They  spring  on  hills,  and  drench  the  plains. 

7  He  bids  the  crvstal  fountains  flow, 
And  cheer  the  valleys  as  they  go; 
There  gentle  herds  their  thirst  allay, 
And  for  the  stream  wild  asses  bray. 

8  From  pleasant  trees  which  shade  the  brink, 
The  lark  and  linnet  light  to  drink; 

Their  songs  the  lark  and  linnet  raise. 
And  chide  our  silence  in  his  praise. 

104  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

GOD,  from  his  cloudy  cistern,  ])0ur8 
On  the  parched  earth  enriching  showers; 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the  field, 
A  thousand  joyful  blessings  yield. 

2  He  makes  the  grassy  food  arise, 
And  gives  the  cattle  large  supplies; 
With  herbs  for  men,  of  various  power, 
To  nourish  nature  or  to  cure. 

3  What  noble  fruit  the  vines  produce! 
The  olive  yields  a  pleasing  juice; 

Our  hearts  are  cheered  with  generous  wine ; 
His  gifts  proclaim  his  love  divine. 

4  His  bounteous  hands  our  table  spread, 
He  fills  our  cheerful  stores  with  bread ; 
While  food  our  vital  strength  imparts. 
Let  daily  praise  inspire  our  hearts. 

104  Third  Part.  L.  M. 

BEHOLD,  the  stately  cedars  stand. 
Raised  by  the  great  Creator's  hand ; 
Birds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  fly. 
And  build  their  nests  secure  on  high. 

2  To  craggy  hills  ascends  the  goat; 
And  at  the  airy  mountain's  foot 
The  feebler  creatures  make  their  cell ; 
He  giv^  them  wisdom  where  to  dwell. 
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3  Ho  .sots  tho  sun  hi<  circliiii;  raco, 
Appoints  tho  moon  to  change  hor  face; 
And  when  thick  darkness  veils  the  day, 
Calls  out  wild  boasts  to  hunt  their  prey. 

4  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad. 
And,  roaring,  ask  their  meat  from  God; 
But  when  the  morning  beams  arise, 
The  savage  beast  to  covert  flies. 

6  Then  man  to  daily  labour  goes; 
The  night  was  made  for  his  repose; 
Sleep  is  thy  gift,  that  sweet  relief 
From  tiresome  toil  and  wasting  grief. 

6  How  strange  thy  works !  how  great  thy  sk 
While  every  land  thv  riches  fill ; 

Thy  wisdom  round  tlie  world  we  see: 
This  spacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

7  Nor  less  thy  glories  in  the  deep, 
Where  fish  in  millions  swim  and  creep. 
With  wondrous  motions,  swift  or  slow, 
Still  wandering  in  the  paths  below. 

8  There  ships  divide  their  watery  way, 
And  sboals  of  scaly  monsters  play; 
There  dwells  the  huge  leviathan. 
And  foams  and  sports  in  spite  of  man. 

104  FotTRTH  Part.  L. 

VAST  are  thy  works,  almighty  Lord 
All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  stand 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hand. 

2  But  when  thy  face  is  hid  they  mourn, 
And,  dying,  to  their  dust  return ; 
Both  man  and  beast  their  souls  resign; 
Life,  breath,  and  spirit,  all  are  thine. 

8  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again, 
And  Sll  the  world  with  l^eMta  ux^d.  Ta«ci; 
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A  word  of  tby  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death. 

4  His  works,  the  wonders  of  his  mijght, 
Are  honoured  with  his  own  delight ; 
How  awful  are  his  glorious  ways ! 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise. 

6  The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke, 
And  at  thy  touch  the  mountains  smoke, 
Yet  humble  souls  may  see  thy  face, 
Ajid  tell  their  wants  to  sovereign  grace. 

6  In  thee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet, 
And  make  my  meditations  sweet ; 
Thy  praises  snail  my  breath  employ, 
Till  it  expire  in  endless  joy. 

7  While  haughty  sinners  die  accurst. 
Their  glory  buried  with  their  dust, 
I  to  my  (>od,  my  heavenly  King, 
Immortal  hallelujahs  sing. 

IWf  First  Part.  C.  M. 

GIVE  thanks  to  Gk)d,  invoke  his  name. 
And  tell  the  world  his  grace; 
Sound  through  the  earth  his  deeds  of  fame. 
That  all  may  seek  his  face. 

2  His  covenant,  which  he  kept  in  mind 
For  numerous  ages  past. 
To  numerous  ages  yet  behind 
In  equal  force  shall  last. 

i  He  sware  to  Abraham  and  his  seed. 
And  made  the  blessing  sure : 
G^Dtiles  the  ancient  promise  read. 
And  find  his  truth  endure. 

I  "Thy  seed  shall  make  all  nations  blest," 
Said  the  Almighty  voice ; 
"And  Canaan's  land  shall  be  their  rest, 
The  type  of  henvenly  joys. ** 
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5  How  lar«]j«'  tlu'  li^rnnt!  how  rich  the  grace 

To  give  theui  Canaan's  land, 
When  they  were  strangers  in  the  place, 
A  small  and  feeble  band! 

6  Like  pilgrims  through  the  country  round, 

Securely  they  removed; 
And  haughty  kings  that  on  them  frowned. 
Severely  he  reproved. 

7  "Touch  mine  anointed,  and  mine  arm 

Shall  soon  avenge  the  wrong: 
The  man  that  does  my  prophets  harm 
Shall  know  their  God  is  strong." 

8  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 

Nor  put  the  church  in  fear: 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age, 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

lOtS  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

WHEN  Pharaoh  dared  to  vex  the  saintSi 
And  thus  provoked  their  Gk)d, 
Moses  was  sent  at  their  complaints, 
Armed  with  his  dreadful  rod. 

2  He  called  for  darkness ;  darkness  came. 

Like  an  o'erwhelming  flood: 
He  turned  each  lake  and  every  stream 
To  lakes  and  streams  of  blood. 

3  He  gave  the  sign,  and  noisome  flies 

Through  the  whole  country  spread; 
And  frogs  in  baleful  armies  rise 
About  the  monarch's  bed. 

4  Through  fields,  and  towns,  and  palaces, 

The  tenfold  vengeance  flew: 
Locusts  in  swarms  devoured  their  trees. 
And  hail  their  cattle  slew. 

5  Then  by  an  angel's  midnight  stroke 

The  flower  of  Egypt  died ; 
The  strength  of  every  house  was  brok«y 
Their  glory  and  their  ptid^. 
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6  Now  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 
Nor  put  the  church  in  fear; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age, 
And  he  th'  Almighty's  care. 

105  Thibd  Part.  C.  M. 

JEHOVAH'S  tribes  from  bondage  freed, 
Soon  left  the  bated  ground ; 
Kich  with  Egyptian  spoils  they  fled. 
And  none  were  feeble  found. 

2  The  Lord  himself  chose  out  their  way, 

And  marked  their  journeys  right, 
Gave  them  a  leading  cloud  by  day, 
A  fiery  guide  by  night. 

3  They  thirst,  and  waters  from  the  rock 

In  rich  abundance  flow; 
And  following  still  the  course  they  took, 
Ran  all  the  desert  through. 

4  0  wondrous  stream !  O  blessed  type 

Of  overflowing  grace ! 
So  Christ  our  Rock  maintains  our  life, 
And  aids  our  wandering  race. 

6  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  hand. 
The  chosen  tribes  possessed 
Canaan,  the  rich,  the  promised  land, 
And  there  enjoyed  their  rest. 

6  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 
The  church  renounce  her  fear ; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age. 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

106  First  Part.  L.  M. 

TO  God  the  great,  the  ever  blest. 
Let  songs  of  honour  be  addressed ; 
His  mercy  firm  for  ever  stands ; 
Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  demands. 

2  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways? 
Who  shall  fulfll  thj  houndleaB  praised 
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Blest  are  the  souls  that  fear  thee  still, 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

8  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed ; 
And  with  the  same  salvation  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

4  O!  may  1  see  thy  tribes  rejoice, 

And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice  I 
This  is  my  glory,  Lord,  to  be 
Joined  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  thee. 

106  Second  Pakt.  S.  '. 

GOD  of  eternal  love. 
How  fickle  are  our  ways ! 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
Thy  constancy  of  grace! 

2  They  saw  thy  wonders  wrought, 
And  then  thy  praise  they  sung ; 
But  soon  thy  works  of  power  forgot, 
And  murmured  with  their  tongue. 

8  Now  they  believe  his  word, 

While  rocks  with  rivers  flow ! 
Now  with  their  lusts  provoke  the  Lord, 
And  he  reduced  them  low. 

4  Yet  when  they  mourned  their  faults, 
He  hearkened  to  their  groans. 
Brought  his  own  covenant  to  his  thoughts, 
And  called  them  still  his  sons. 

6  Their  names  were  in  his  book, 
He  saved  them  from  their  foes ; 
Oft  he  chastised,  but  ne'er  forsook 
The  people  that  he  chose. 

6  Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 

Who  loved  their  ancient  race; 
And  Christians  join  the  solemn  word, 
Amen,  to  all  the  praiae. 
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Wy  First  Pabt.  L.  JC. 

ri  IVE  thanks  to  Gk)d,  he  reigns  above, 
\J    Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  love; 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 
And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record ; 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose, 
And  rescued  from  their  mighty  foes. 

8  When  Gtod's  own  arm  their  fetters  broke, 
And  freed  them  from  th'  Egyptian  yoke. 
They  traced  the  desert,  wandering  round 
A  wild  and  solitary  ground. 

4  There  they  could  find  no  leading  road, 
Nor  city  lor  their  fixed  abode: 
Nor  food  nor  fountain  to  assuage 
Their  burning  thirst,  or  hunger's  rage. 

6  In  their  distress  to  Qod  they  cried ; 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  Guide; 
He  led  their  wandering  march  around. 
And  brought  their  tribes  to  Canaan's  groimd. 

6  Thus,  when  our  first  release  we  gain 

.  From  sin's  old  yoke,  and  Satan's  chain, 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  pass, 
A  dangerous  and  a  tiresome  place. 

7  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way. 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray ; 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand. 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

8  O  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  ways  I 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praiae. 
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10 y  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

FROM  age  to  age  exalt  his  name, 
Grod  and  his  grace  are  still  the  same; 
He  fills  the  hungry  soul  with  food, 
And  feeds  the  poor  with  every  good. 

2  But  if  their  hearts  rebel  and  rise 
Against  the  God  who  rules  the  skies ; 
If  they  reject  his  heavenly  word, 
And  slight  the  counsels  of  the  Lord ; 

3  He  '11  bring  their  spirits  to  the  ground, 
And  no  deliverer  shall  be  found; 

Laden  with  grief  they  waste  their  breath. 
In  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries, 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise, 
And  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade 
That  hung  so  heavy  round  their  head. 

6  He  cuts  the  bars  of  brass  in  two, 

And  lets  the  smiling  prisoners  through; 
Takes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  grief. 
And  gives  the  labouring  soul  relief. 

6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord  I 
How  great  his  works!  how  kind  his  ways! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

107  Third  Part.  L.  M. 

WOULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God, 
His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad? 
With  the  bold  mariners  survey 
The  unknown  regions  of  the  sea!' 

2  Thev  leave  their  native  shores  behind. 
And  seize  the  favour  of  the  wind; 
Till  God  command  and  tempests  rise, 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

5  Now  to  the  heavens  they  mount  amain, 
Now  sink  to  dreadful  (\ee\>»  wg;BAiv\ 
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What  strange  affrights  young  sailors  feel. 
And  like  a  staggering  drunkard  reel  I 

4  When  land  is  far  and  death  is  nigh. 
Lost  to  all  hope,  to  God  they  cry ; 
His  mercy  hears  their  lond  address, 
And  sends  salvation  in  distress. 

5  He  hids  the  winds  their  wrath  assuage. 
And  stormy  t<jmi>ests  cease  to  rage; 

Th(*  gladsomo  train  their  fears  give  o'er. 
And  hail  with  joy  their  native  shore. 

6  0  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord! 
Let  them  their  private  offerings  hring, 
And  in  the  church  his  glory  sing. 

107  Fourth  Part.  C.  M. 

THY  works  of  glory,  mighty  Lord, 
That  rule  the  hoisterous  sea, 
Tho  sons  of  courage  shall  record, 
Who  tempt  the  dangerous  way. 

2  At  thy  command  the  winds  arise. 
And  swell  the  towering  waves! 
The  men,  astonished,  mount  the  skies. 
And  sink  in  gaping  graves. 

8  Again  they  dimh  the  watery  hills, 
And  plunge  in  d(^ps  again; 
Each  like  a  t<)ttering  drunkard  reels. 
And  finds  his  courage  vain. 

4  Frighted  to  hear  tho  tempest  roar. 
They  pant  with  fluttering  hreath; 
And,  hopeless  of  the  distant  shore. 
Expect  immediate  death. 

6  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries ; 
He  hears  their  loud  request. 
And  orders  silence  through  the  skies, 
And  lays  tho  HiHyda  to  rent. 
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6  Sailors  rejoice  to  lose  their  fears, 

And  see  the  storm  allayed: 
Now  to  their  eyes  the  port  appears; 
There  let  their  vows  be  paia. 

7  'Tis  God  that  brings  them  safe  to  land; 

Let  stupid  mortals  know, 
That  waves  are  under  his  command. 
And  all  the  winds  that  blow. 

8  O  that  the  sons  of  men  would  praise 

The  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
And  those  that  see  thy  wondrous  ways, 
Thy  wondrous  love  record. 

108  FiBfcT  Part.  C.  M. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  to  sound  his  praise. 
Awake  my  harp  to  sing; 
Join  all  my  powers  the  song  to  raise, 
And  morning  incense  bring. 

2  Among  the  people  of  his  care, 
And  through  the  nations  round, 
GUid  songs  of  praise  will  1  prepare. 
And  there  his  name  resound. 

8  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  starry  train ; 
Diffuse  thy  heavenly  grace  abroad. 
And  teach  the  world  thy  reign, 

4  So  shall  thy  chosen  sons  rejoice, 
And  throng  thy  courts  above; 
While  sinners  hear  thy  pardoning  voice, 
And  taste  redeeming  love. 

108  Second  Part.  L.  M 

AGAIN,  my  tongue,  thy  silence  break. 
My  heart,  and  all  my  powers,  awake; 
My  tongue,  the  glorv  of  my  frame. 
Awake,  and  sing  Jenovah's  name. 

2  To  saints,  rejoice,  ye  nations,  hear. 
While  I  your  Maker's  prai^  d^lare; 
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High  o'er  the  clouds  his  truth  ascends ;  [tends. 
Through  earth,  through  heaven,  his  grace  ex- 

8  O'er  heaven  exalted  is  his  throne; 
In  every  world  his  glory  shown ; 
The  church  he  loves,  his  hand  shall  save 
Prom  death,  and  sorrow,  and  the  grave. 

4  Ye  kingdoms  hear  his  awful  voice ! 
"In  Sion  shall  mv  heart  rejoice; 
Thisj  hand  shall  all  her  foes  dismay, 
And  make  their  scattered  strength  a  prey. 

6  "Mine  arc  the  sons  of  Sion,  mine 
Their  glory,  grace,  and  truth  divine; 
My  sceptre  shines  In  Judah's  hands. 
And  8till  my  strength  in  Ephraim  stands. 

6  "My  fo<*s  to  ruin  shall  he  driven, 

Thp  shame  of  earth,  the  scorn  of  heaven; 
Their  eyes  shall  see  my  church  prevail; 
Their  strength  shall  shrink,  their  courage  fail." 

7  0  thou,  heneath  whose  sovereign  sway 
Nations  and  worlds  in  dust  decay,  ^ 
Though  thy  sweet  smile  has  been  withdrawn, 
Thine  aid  denied,  thy  presence  gone:       i 

8  Yet  wilt  thou  still  with  love  return; 
With  duty  teach  our  hearts  to  burn ; 
Our  dying  graces.  Lord,  revive. 
And  hid  thy  Minting  children  live. 

9  Save  us  from  sin,  and  fear,  and  woe, 
Prom  every  snare,  and  every  foe. 
And  help  us  boldly  to  contend. 
Falsehood  resist,  and  truth  defend. 

IM  G.  M. 

GOD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise, 
Thy  glory  is  my  song;" 
Though  sinners  speak  against  thy  grac^ 
With  H  biaspheming  Ume\\e. 
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Thy  Son  on  irartli  was  found: 
With  crinil  ulaiidprs.  IuIhu  iiiid  vain, 
They  i;oiii[iHssed  lijm  Bmuiid. 
R  Th«iT  niiitcrtes  his  ciimpttKsiun  move 
Tlieir  peiii-R  h<i  still  (lurnupd : 
They  rpndi^r  hatri'd  fur  his  liivfl. 
And  ovil  for  his  good. 
1  Their  malici^  rased  without  a  cause, 
Yet  with  liis  dying  brcuth 
He  proved  for  murderers  on  bin  croi 
And  blesupd  hij  foes  in  death. 
{)  Lord,  ahull  thy  bright  example  shin 


In  V 


n  befoLf 


inyc 


Give  nie  h  .''uiiI  nkin  t< 

6  The  Lord  shall  on  my  side  engage. 

And  ill  niy  Suvioiir's  name 

1  shall  defeat  their  [iride  and  rage. 

Who  slander  and  eondemn. 

110  First  Part. 

THUS  God  th'  eternal  Father  spe 
To  Christ  the  Son:   "Ascendj 


2  "From  3ion  shall  thy  word  proceed 
Thy  word,  the  seepfre  in  thy  hand. 
Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  blee 
And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  comman 

8  "That  day  shall  show  thy  power  U 
When  saints  shall  (lock  with  willin) 
And  sinners  crowd  thy  temple  gate. 
Where  holinesH  in  beauty  sninea." 

4  O  blessed  power !  O  glorious  day  I 
What  a  large  victory  shall  entne! 
And  (wnrerlB,  who  thy  greee  obey. 
Exreeii  the  drops  «i  uviirninft  dei. 


PSALMS.  179 

110  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

JESUS,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  throne, 
And  near  thy  Father  sit; 
In  Sion  shall  thy  power  be  known, 
And  make  thy  foes  submit. 

2  What  wonders  shall  thy  gospel  do! 
Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  numerous  drops  of  morning-dew. 
And  own  thy  sovereign  grace. 

8  God  hath  pronounced  a  firm  decree. 
Nor  changes  what  he  swore; 
"Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be. 
When  Aaron's  is  no  more. 
4  "Melchisedec,  that  wondrous  priest. 
That  king  of  high  degree. 
That  holy  man,  who  Abram  blest, 
Was  but  a  type  of  thee." 

6  Jesa<«  our  Priest  for  ever  lives 
To  plead  for  us  above ; 
Jesus  our  King  for  ever  gives 
The  blessings  of  his  love. 

6  God  shall  exalt  his  glorious  head. 
And  his  high  throne  maintain, 
Shall  strike  the  powers  and  princes  dead, 
Who  dare  oppose  his  reign. 

111  First  Part.  C.  M. 

SONG^S  of  immortal  praise  belong 
•Jo  my  almighty  God; 
He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue, 
To  spread  his  name  abroad. 

2  How  great  the  works  his  hands  have  wrought! 
How  glorious  in  our  sight ! 
And  men  in  every  age  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight. 

8  How  fair  and  beauteous  nature's  frame ! 
How  wittp  th '  eternal  Af ind  I 
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Hia  counsels  never  change  the  scheme 
^        That  his  first  thoughts  designed. 

4  When  he  redeemed  his  chosen  sons, 
He  fixed  his  covenant  sure. 
The  orders  that  his  lips  pronounce 
To  endless  years  endure. 

6  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  skies. 
Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim; 
What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise, 
But  learn  to  read  thy  name? 

6  To  fear  thy  power,  to  trust  thy  grace, 
Is  our  divinest  skill ; 
And  he  's  the  wisest  of  our  race 
That  best  obeys  thy  will. 

Ill  Second  Part.  C. 

GREAT  is  the  Lord;  his  works  of  mi| 
Demand  our  noblest  songs; 
Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 
Their  harmony  of  tongues. 

2  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

He  gives  his  children  food ; 

And,  ever  mindful  of  his  word. 

He  makes  his  promise  good. 

3  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came 

To  seal  his  covenant  sure ; 
Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name, 
His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  that  would  grow  divinely  wise, 

Must  with  his  fear  begin ; 
Our  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  hating  every  sin. 

113  First  Part.  L. 

THRICE  happy  man  who  fears  the  Lo: 
Loves  his  commands,  and  trusts  his  w( 
Honour  and  peace  his  days  attend. 
And  blessings  to  his  scod  deRcend. 
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2  Compassion  dwells  upon  his  mind, 
To  works  of  mercy  still  inclined ; 
He  lends  the  poor  some  present  aid. 
Or  gives  them  not  to  be  repaid. 

3  When  times  grow  dark,  and  tidings  spread, 
That  All  his  neightours  round  with  dread. 
His  heart  is  armed  against  the  fear ; 

For  God  with  all  his  power  is  there. 

4  His  spirit,  fixed  ujwn  the  Lord, 

Draws  heavenly  courage  from  his  word ; 
Amidst  the  darkness  light  shall  rise, 
To  cheer  his  heart  and  bless  his  eyes. 

5  He  hath  dispersed  his  alms  abroad, 
His  works  are  still  before  his  God ; 
His  name  on  earth  shall  long  remain, 
While  envious  sinners  rage  in  vain. 

112  Second  Pabt.  C.  AT. 

HAPPY  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord, 
And  follows  his  commands, 
Who  lends  the  poor  without  reward, 
Or  gives  with  liberal  hands. 

2  Aspity  dwells  within  his  breast 

To  all  the  sons  of  need; 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request 
With  blessings  on  his  seed. 

3  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 

His  well  established  mind ; 
His  soul  to  God,  his  reflige,  flies, 
And- leaves  his  fears  behind. 

4  In  times  of  danger  and  distress 

Some  beams  of  light  shall  shine. 
To  show  the  world  his  righteouBneaa, 
And ^ve  him  peace  divine. 
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6  His  works  of  piety  and  love 
Remain  before  the  Lord ; 
Honour  on  earth,  and  joys  above, 
Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 

113  First  Part.  L.  P.  M. 

YE  that  delight  to  serve  the  Lord, 
The  honours  of  his  name  record, 
His  sacred  name  for  ever  bless: 
Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams  or  setting  rays, 
Let  lands  and  seas  his  power  confess. 

2  Not  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds 
Can  give  his  vast  dominion  bounds; 

The  heavens  are  far  below  his  height; 
Let  no  created  greatness  dare 
•  With  our  eternal  God  compare, 
Armed  with  his  uncreated  might 

8  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hosts  of  angels  do, 

And  bends  his  care  to  mortal  things ; 
His  sovereign  hand  exalts  the  poor, 
He  takes  the  needy  from  the  door, 

And  seats  them  on  the  thrones  of  kings. 

4  When  childless  families  despair. 
He  sends  the  blessing  of  an  neir 

To  rescue  their  expiring  name; 
The  mother,  with  a  thankful  voice. 
Proclaims  his  praises  and  her  joys: 

Let  every  age  advance  his  fame. 

113  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

YE  servants  of  th'  Almighty  King, 
In  every  age  his  praises  sing^ 
Where'er  the  sun  shall  rise  or  set, 
The  nations  shall  his  praise  repeat 

2  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  sky, 
ffis  throne  of  glory  stands  oul  V\^\ 
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Nor  time,  nor  place,  his  power  restrain, 
Nor  bound  his  universal  reign. 

3  Which  of  the  sons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  angels  with  their  God  compare? 
His  glories,  how  divinely  bright, 
"Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light! 

4  Behold  his  love !  he  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  ahove  and  angels  do ; 
And  condescends  yet  more  to  know 
The  mean  affairs  of  men  below. 

5  From  dust  and  cottages  obscure 
His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor ! 
Gives  them  the  honour  of  his  sons. 

And  fits  them  for  their  heavenly  thrones. 

6  A  word  of  his  creating  voice 

Can  make  the  barren  house  rejoice: 
Though  Sarah's  ninety  years  were  past. 
The  promised  seed  is  born  at  last. 

7  With  joy  the  mother  views  her  son, 
And  tells  the  wonders  God  has  done; 

Faith  may  grow  strong  when  sense  despairs; 
If  nature  fails,  the  promise  bears. 

114  L.  M. 

Ait  HEN  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand, 
VV       L«eft  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land, 
The  tribes  with  cheerful  homage  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne. 

2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  \&y ; 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way ; 
Jordan  oeheld  their  march,  and  fled 
"With  backward  current  to  his  head 

8  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  sheep, 
Like  lambs  the  little  hillocks  leap; 

Not  Sinai  on  her  base  could  stand, 
Conscioiis  of  sovereign  power  at  hand. 
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4  What  power  could  make  the  deep  divide? 
Make  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide? 
Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ? 
And  whence  the  dread  that  Sinai  feels? 

6  Let  every  mountain,  every  flood 

Retire  and  know  the  approaching  Gk)d, 
The  King  of  Israel:  see  him  here; 
Tremble,  thou  earth ;  adore  and  fear. 

6  He  thunders,  and  all  nature  mourns, 
The  rock  to  standing  pools  he  turns ; 
Flints  spring  with  fountains  at  his  word, 
And  fires  and  seas  confess  the  Lord. 

119  First  Part.  L.  A 

NOT  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust, 
Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due, 
Eternal  God,  thou  only  just. 
Thou  only  gracious,  wise,  and  true. 

2  Display  to  earth  thy  dreadful  name ; 
Why  should  a  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
Insult  us,  and,  to  raise  our  shame, 
Say,  "Where's  the  Gk)d  you'  ve  served  so  long ! 

8  The  Gk)d  we  serve  maintains  his  throne, 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies ; 

.    Through  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done, 
He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore 
Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  and  wood: 
At  best  a  mass  of  glittering  ore, 
A  silver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

6  With  eyes  and  ears  they  carve  the  head; 
Deaf  are  their  ears,  their  eyes  are  blind; 
In  vain  are  costly  offerings  made. 
And  vows  are  scattered  in  the  wind. 

6  Their  feet  were  neveiV  made  to  move, 
Nor  liands  to  save  wlien  inoT\aAa'\jst«5',  ^ 
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HortalB  that  pay  them  fear  or  love, 
Seem  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they. 

7  0  Israel,  make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 
Thy  help,  thy  refuse,  and  thy  rest; 
The  Lord  shall  build  thy  ruins  up. 
And  bless  the  people  and  the  priest. 

8  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praise, 
They  dwell  in  silence  in  the  grave; 
But  we  shall  live  to  sing  thy  grace, 
And  tell  the  world  thy  power  to  save. 

US  Second  Part.  lOs. 

NOT  to  our  names,  thou  only  just  and  true. 
Not  to  our  worthless  names  is  glory  due : 
Thy  power  and  grace,  thy  truth  and  justice 

claim 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  sovereign  name, 
Shine  through  the  earth  from  heaven,  thy  blest 

abode. 
Nor  let  the  heathen  say,  **And  whereas  your 
God?" 

2  Heaven  is  thy  higher  court:  there  stands  thy 

throne. 
And  through  the  lower  worlds  thy  will  is  done ; 
Earth  is  thy  work ;  the  heavens  thy  wisdom 

spread ; 
But  fools  adore  the  gods  their  hands  have  made ; 
The  kneeling  crowd,  with  looks  devout  behold 
Their  silver  saviours,  and  their  saints  of  gold. 

3  Vain  are  those  artful  shapes  of  eyes  and  ears; 
The  molten  image  neither  sees  nor  hears ; 
Their  helpless  hands  and  feet  can  never  move; 
They  have  no  speech,  nor  thought,  nor  power, 

nor  love ; 
Yet  sottish  mortals  make  their  longcoTnplamtA 
To  their  deaf  idols,  and  their  movelesB  saViiW 
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4  The  rich  have  statues  well  adorned  with  gold; 
The  poor,  content  with  gods  of  coarser  mould, 
With  tools  of  iron,  carve  the  senseless  stock, 
Lopped  from  a  tree,  or  hroken  from^  rock; 
People  and  priest  drive  on  the  solemn  trade. 
And  trust  the  gods  that  saws  and  hammers 
made. 

6  Be  heaven  and  earth  amazed !  'Tis  hard  to  say 
Which  are  more  stupid,  or  their  gods,  or  they. 
O  Israeli  tru-^t  the  Lord;  he  hears  and  sees; 
He  knows  thy  sorrows  and  restores  thy  peace; 
His  worship  does  a  thousand  comforts  yield; 
He  is  thy  help,  and  he  thy  heavenly  shield. 

6  O  Sion!  trast  the  Lord:  thy  foes  in  vain 
Attempt  thy  ruin,  and  oppose  his  reign; 
Had  they  prevailed,  darkness  had  closed  our 

days, 
And  death  and  silence  had  forbid  his  praise. 
But  we  are  saved,  and  live;  let  songs  arise. 
And  saints  adore  the  God  that  built  the  skies. 


116  First  Pa.rt.  C.  M. 

I  LOVE  the  Lord ;  he  heard  my  cries. 
And  pitied  every  groan; 
Long  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
I  '11  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  1  love  the  Lord:  he  bowed  his  ear. 

And  chased  my  griefs  away : 

O !  let  my  heart  no  more  despair 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

Z  My  flesh  declined,  my  spirits  fell, 
And  I  drew  near  the  dead, 
While  inward  }nmgs  and  fears  of  hell 
Perplexed  my  wakeful  head. 

4  **My  God,"  1  cried,  *'thy  servant  saye, 
Tnoxi  ever  g<K)d  and  ^ust; 
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Thy  power  can  rescue  from  the  grave, 
Thy  power  is  all  my  trust." 

6  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed, 
He  bade  my  pains  remove; 
Return,  my  soul,  to  Qod  thy  rest. 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love. 

6  My  God  hatb  saved  my  soul  from  death. 
And  dried  mjr  falling  tears; 
Now  to  his  praise  I  '11  spend  my  breath, 
And  my  remaining  years. 

110  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

WHAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God 
For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode. 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  saints  that  fill  thy  house, 

My  offerings  eball  be  paid ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight, 

Thou  ever  blessed  Grod ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight! 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are  I 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  life  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care. 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

6  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine. 
Nor  shall  my  purpose  move; 
Thy  hand  has  loosed  my  honds  of  pain, 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 

6  Here  in  thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow. 
And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now, 
If  I  foFBHke  the  Lord. 
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117  FiBST  Part.  O.  M- 

0!  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 
Each  with  a  difTerent  tongue; 
In  everv  language  learn  hb  word, 
And  let  hia  name  be  sung. 
2  Hifi  mercy  reigna  through  every  land; 
Pr<K'l«ini  his  grsee  abroad; 
For  ever  firm  his  trnth  shall  stand; 
Praise  ye  the  faithful  God, 
117  Second  Part.  L.  H. 

FBOM  all  that  dwell  below  the  sides, 
Let  tlio  Creator's  praise  arise: 
Let  the  KedeeniiT'a  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 
2  Eternal  are  thy  merries,  Lord; 
Eternal  truth  nttonds  thy  word; 
Thy  pruse  sball  itound  from  gbore  to  ihore, 
Till  suns  ahall  eet  &nd  rise  no  more. 

117  Third  Part,  S.  U. 

THY  name,  almighty  Lord, 
Shall  sound  through  distant  lands; 
Great  ia  thy  grnen  and  aure  thy  word: 
Thy  truth  for  ever  stands. 
2  Far  he  thine  honour  spread, 
And  long  thv  praise  endure. 
Till  morning  light  and  evening  thade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

118  First  Part.  0.  M. 

THE  Lord  appi-ftrB  my  helper  now. 
Nor  ia  my  soul  afraid 
Of  what  the  sons  of  earth  can  do, 
Since  heaven  ufiords  ita  aid. 
2  'Tie  safer,  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee. 
And  bavc  my  Gitd  my  friend, 
Than  trust  in  men  of  high  d^ra^ 
And  on  their  truth  dayeni. 
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t  'Tig  through  the  Lord  my  heart  is  strong, 
In  him  my  lips  rejoice ; 
While  his  salvation  is  my  song. 
How  cheerful  is  my  voice! 

4  Like  angry  hees  they  girt  me  round ; 
When  God  appears,  they  fly ; 
So  hurning  thorns,  with  crackling  sound, 
Make  a  fierce  blaze  and  die. 

6  Joy  to  the  saints,  and  peace  belongs ; 
The  Lord  protects  their  days: 
Let  Israel  tune  immortal  songs 
To  his  almighty  grace. 

118  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

LORD,  thou  hast  heard  thy  servant  cry, 
And  refscued  from  the  grave ; 
Now  shall  he  live,  and  none  can  die, 
If  God  resolve  to  save. 

2  Thy  praise,  more  constant  than  before. 
Shall  fill  his  daily  breath; 
Thy  hand,  that  hath  chastised  him  sore. 
Defends  him  still  from  death. 

8  Open  the  gates  of  Sion  now, 
For  we  shall  worship  there, 
The  house  where  all  the  righteous  go, 
Thy  mercy  to  declare. 

4  Among  the  assemblies  of  thy  saints 
Our  thankful  voice  we  raise ; 
There  we  have  told  thee  our  complaints, 
And  there  we  speak  thy  praise. 

118  Third  Part.  C.  M. 

BEHOLD  the  sure  foundation  stone, 
Which  God  in  Sion  lays, 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon. 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear. 
How  glorious  is  his  namel 
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Saints  trust  their  whole  salvation  here, 
Nor  shall  they  suffer  shame. 

8  The  foolish  huilders,  scribe  and  priest, 
Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Firm  on  this  Rock  the  church  shall  rest. 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood. 
Yet  must  this  building  rise ; 
*Tis  thy  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

118  Fourth  Part.  C.  M. 

THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made. 
He  calls  the  hours  his  own; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  he  rose  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumph  spread. 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holj^  Son ; 
Help  us,  O  Lord,  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Blest  is  the  Lord  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace; 
Who  comes  in  God  his  Father's  name. 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

6  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 
The  church  on  earth  can  raise; 
The  highest  heavens,  in  which  he  reigns, 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

118  Fifth  Part.  S.  M. 

SEE  what  a  living  stone 
The  builders  did  refuse; 
Yet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon 
In  spite  of  onviouji  jowA. 


PSALMS.  191 

2  The  scribe  and  angry  priest 
Reject  thine  only  Son ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  shall  Sion  rest. 
As  the  chief  corner-stone. 
8  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes; 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine. 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 
4  This  is  the  glorious  day 
That  our  Redeemer  made ; 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray; 
Let  all  the  church  he  glad. 

6  Hosanna  to  the  King 
Of  David's  roval  blood  : 
Bless  him,  ye  paints;  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 
6  We  bless  thine  holy  word, 

Which  all  this  grace  displays ; 
And  offer  on  thine  altar,  Lord, 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

118  Sixth  Part.  L.  M. 

LOI  what  a  glorious  corner-stone 
The  Jewish  builders  did  refuse! 
But  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon. 
In  spite  of  envy  and  the  Jews. 

2  Great  God,  the  work  is  all  divine, 
The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  eyes ; 
This  is*^  the  day  that  proves  it  thine. 
The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  rise. 

3  Sinners  rejoice,  and  saints  be  glad; 
Hosanna,  let  his  name  be  blest; 

A  thousand  honours  on  his  head. 
With  peace,  and  light.  Jind  glory  rest! 

4  In  God's  own  name  ho  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  to  our  dying  race: 

Let  the  whole  church  suldres^  thoir  King, 
With  hpHrt"4  ofjttv,  una  i:oni^:i  of  praWe. 
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119  First  Part. 

BLEST  are  the  uDdefiled  in  heart, 
Whose  ways  are  right  and  clean 
Who  never  from  thy  hiw  depart, 
But  flee  from  every  sin. 

2  Ble^t  are  tlie  men  that  keep  thy  word, 
And  practise  thy  commands; 
With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the 
And  serve  thee  with  their  hands. 

8  Great  is  their  peace  who  love  thy  law; 
How  firm  their  souls  abide! 
Nor  can  a  hold  temptation  draw 
Their  steady  feet  aside. 

4  Then  shall  my  heart  have  inward  joy, 
And  keep  my  face  from  shame, 
When  all  thy  statutes  1  obey. 
And  honour  all  thy  name. 

6  But  haughty  sinners  God  will  hate. 
The  proud  shall  die  accursed; 
The  sons  of  falsehood  and  deceit 
Are  trodden  to  the  dust. 

6  Vile  as  the  dross  the  wicked  are. 
And  those  that  leave  thy  ways 
Shall  see  salvation  from  afar, 
But  never  taste  thy  grace. 

119  Second  Part. 

TO  thee,  before  the  dawning  light, 
My  gracious  God,  I  pray; 
I  meditate  thy  name  by  night, 
And  kee]>  thy  law  by  day. 

2  Mv  spirit  faints  to  see  thy  grace; 

^hy  promise  bears  me  up, 
And  while  salvation  long  delays, 
Thy  word  supports  my  hope. 

3  Seven  times  a  day  I  lift  rny  hands, 

vi/ici  ptiy  mv  thunk?  lo  {^ee; 
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Thy  righteous  providence  demands 
Repeated  praise  from  me. 

4  When  midnight  darkness  veils  the  skies, 
I  call  thy  works  to  mind, 
My  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  rise, 
And  sweet  acceptance  find. 

119  Thiri>  Part.  0.  M. 

THOTJ  art  my  portion,  O  my  Gk)d; 
Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  haste  to  obey  thy  word, 
And  Buffers  no  delay. 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth, 
And  glory  in  niy  choice; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 
8  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 
I  set  before  my  eyes; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength, 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  If  once  1  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  wavs, 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  th^  commands, 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 

5  Kow  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 

O  save  thy  servant,  Lord ; 
Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding-place, 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 

6  Thou  hast  inclined  this  heart  of  mine 

Thy  statutes  to  fulfil : 
And  thus  till  mortal  lif«}  shall  end, 
Would  I  perform  thy  will. 

119  Fourth  Part.  C.  H. 

HOW  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 
And  guard  their  lives  from  sin? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean 
J3 
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2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind. 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souIj*  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  'T  is,  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  day; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  The  men  that  keep  thy  law  with  caro, 

And  meditate  thy  word, 
Grow  wiser  than  their  teachers  are, 
And  better  know  the  Lord. 

5  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise; 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road: 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thout^jhts  that  rise, 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God. 

6  The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey, 

The  earth  maintains  her  place: 
And  these,  thy  servants,  night  and  day, 
Thy  skill  and  power  express. 

7  But  still  thy  law  and  gospel.  Lord, 

Have  lessons  more  divine; 
Not  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  word. 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine. 

8  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth, 

How  pure  is  every  page! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 

119  Fifth  Part.  C. 

O!  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law! 
.    'T  is  daily  my  delight: 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day, 
To  meditate  thy  word; 
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My  soul  with  longing  melte  away, 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

8  Thy  heavenly  words  my  heart  engage, 
And  well  employ  my  tongue, 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage 
Yield  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  homo, 

'T  is  my  perpetual  feast; 
Not  honey  aropping  from  the  comb 
So  much  allures  the  taste. 

5  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind ; 

Nor  shall  thy  word  bo  sold 

Por  loads  of  silver  well  refined. 

Nop  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 

6  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop. 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope; 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 

119  Sixth  Pakt.  C.  M. 

LORD,  I  esteem  thy  judgments  right, 
And  all  thy  statutes  just; 
Thence  I  maintain  a  constant  fight 
With  every  flattering  lust. 

\  Thy  precepts  often  I  survey; 

I  keep  thy  law  in  sight, 
Through  all  the  business  of  the  day, 
To  form  my  actions  right. 

'  My  heart  in  midnight  silence  cries, 
"How  sweet  thy  comforts  bo! " 
My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rise. 
And  bring  their  thanks  to  thee. 

And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fill. 

At  some  good  word  of  thine, 
Not  mighty  men,  that  share  the  spoil, 

Ha  re  Joys  compared  to  mine. 
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LET  all  the  heathen  writers  join 
To  form  one  perfect  book; 
Great  Qod,  if  once  compared  with  th 
How  mean  their  writings  look ! 

2  Not  the  niiist  jierfi-ct  rules  they  gave 

Could  show  one  sin  forgiven, 
Nor  lead  a  stup  beyond  the  (praye; 

But  thine  uonduet  to  heaven. 
8  I've  Been  an  end  to  what  wc  call 

Perfection  here  below; 
How  short  the  powern  of  nature  fall. 

And  can  no  fiirther  go. 

4  Yet  men  would  fain  bo  juct  with  God 

By  works  their  bands  have  wrougl 
But  thy  commands,  eioeeding  broiS, 

Extend  t*>  every  thought. 
6  In  vain  we  boast  perfection  here, 

While  sin  defiira  our  frame, 
And  sinks  our  virtues  down  su  far. 

They  scarce  deserve  the  name. 

5  Our  faith,  and  love,  and  every  grace. 

Fall  far  below  thy  word; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteousnes* 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 
119  EiaHTH  Part. 

LORD,  T  have  made  thy  word  my 
My  lasting  heritage ; 
Thiiro  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoict 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage, 

3  I  '11  read  the  hishiries  of  thy  love. 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight. 


'T  h  a  broad  land  uf  wealth  nnknovr 
Where  springs  ot  \ifc  nfw*-. 
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Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 

And  hidden  glory  lies. 
4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have, 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 

And  our  eternal  rest. 

U9  Ninth  Part.  C.  M. 

THY  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord, 
How  good  thy  works  appear! 
Open  my  eyes  to  read  thy  word, 
And  see  thy  wonders  there. 

2  My  heart  was  fasl^ioned  by  thy  hand, 

My  service  is  thy  due ; 
0  make  thy  servant  understand 
The  duties  he  must  do. 

3  Since  I  'm  a  stranger  here  below, 

Thy  path  O  do  not  hide, 
But  mark  the  road  my  feet  should  go. 
And  be  my  constant  guide. 

4  When  I  confessed  my  wandering  ways. 

Thou  heardst  my  soul  complain ; 
Grant  me  the  teachings  of  thy  grace, 
Or  1  shall  stray  again. 

5  If  God  to  me  his  statutes  show. 

And  heavenly  truth  impart. 

His  word  for  ever  I  '11  pursue, 

His  law  shall  rule  my  heart. 

5  This  was  my  comfort  when  I  bore 
Variety  of  grief; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  more, 
And  fly  to  that  relief. 

In  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now; 

I  '11  ne'er  forget  thy  law. 
Nor  let  that  blessed  gospel  go. 

Whence  all  my  hopes  I  draw. 
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8  When  I  have  learned  mv  Father's  will, 
I  *ll  teach  the  world  his  ways; 
My  thankful  lips,  inspired  with  Mai, 
Shall  !>ing  aloud  his  praise. 

119  Tkstth  Part.  0. 

BEHOLD  thy  waiting  servant,  Lord, 
Devoted  to  th v  fear ; 
Rememher  and  con&rm  thy  word. 
For  all  my  hopes  are  there. 

2  Hast  thou  not  sent  salvation  down, 

And  promised  quickening  grace? 
Doth  not  my  heart  address  thy  throne? 
And  yet  thy  love  delays. 

3  Mine  eves  for  thv  salvation  fiiil: 

O  hear  thy  servant  up ; 
Nor  let  the  sci>ffing  lips  prevail, 
"Who  dare  reproach  my  hope. 

4  Didst  thou  not  raise  my  faith,  O  Lord? 

Then  let  thy  truth  appear: 
Saints  shall  rejoice  in  my  reward. 
And  trust  as  well  as  fear. 

119  Eleventh  Part.  0. 

0:  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  n 
To  keep  his  statutes  still! 
O !  that  my  Grod  would  ^rant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  O !  send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 
Thy  law  upon  my  heart; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

8  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes; 
Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  desires  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word. 
And  niiake  mv  Yieart  sAikwat^i 
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Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

6  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray, 
My  feet  too  often  slip ; 
Yet,  since  I  've  not  forgot  thy  way, 
Restore  thy  wandering  sheep. 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands, 
'T  is  a  delightful  road ; 
Nor  lot  my  head,  nor  heart,  nor  hands 
Offend  against  my  God. 

119  Twelfth  Part.  C.  M. 

MY  God,  consider  my  distress, 
Let  mercjr  plead  my  cause; 
Though  I  have  sinned  against  thy  grace, 
I  can't  forget  thy  laws. 

2  Forhid,  forhid  the  sharp  reproach. 
Which  I  so  justly  fear; 
Uphold  my  life,  uphold  my  hopes, 
Nor  let  my  shame  appear. 

8  Be  thou  a  surety.  Lord,  for  me, 
Nor  let  the  proud  oppress; 
But  make  thy  waiting  servant  see 
The  shillings  of  thy  face. 

4  M  V  eyes  with  expectation  fail ; 
My  heart  within  me  cries, 
"When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfil, 
And  bid  my  comforts  rise?" 
6  Look  down  upon  my  sorrows.  Lord, 
And  show  thy  grace  the  sftme; 
Thy  tender  mercies  still  aflford 
To  those  that  love  thy  name. 

119  Thirteenth  Part.  C.  M. 

WITH  my  whole  heart  I  *ve  sought  thy 
O !  let  me  never  stray  [face, 

From  thy  commands,  O  God  of  grace, 
Nor  tread  the  sinner's  way. 
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2  Thy  word  I  'vp  liid  wUliin  my  heart 
To  keep  my  consuience  clean, 
To  be  an  everlasting  guard 
Prom  e»ery  riising  sin. 
8  I'm  a  companion  of  tbe  eaints, 
Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord; 
My  sorrows  rise,  my  nature  faints, 
When  men  tnin^era  thy  word. 
4  "While  sinners  do  thy  gospel  wrong;. 
My  spirit  stands  in  awe; 
My  eoul  abhors  a  lying  tongue, 
But  loves  thy  righteous  law. 
6  My  heart  with  sacred  reverence  heal 
The  threatenings  of  thj  word ; 
My  flesh  with  holy  trembling  fears 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord. 
6  My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait 
For  thy  salvation  still; 
While  thy  whole  law  is  my  delight, 
And  I  obey  thy  will. 

119  FOURTKENTH    PaHT. 

pONSIDER  all  my  sorrows,  Lord 
*^     And  thy  dfiliverance  send; 
My  soul  for  thy  salvation  fuinta. 
When  will  my  troubles  end? 
2  Yet  I  have  found  'tis  good  for  me 
To  bear  my  Father's  rod; 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  thy  law. 
And  live  upon  my  God. 
8  This  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy, 
"When  new  distress  beKins: 
I  read  thy  word.  I  run  Sij  way. 
And  hate  my  former  sins.     ^ 
4  Had  not  thy  word  been  ray  delight, 
Wien  earthly  joys  were  fled. 
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My  soul,  oppressed  with  sorrow's  weight, 
Had  sunk  amongst  the  dead. 

5  I  know  thy  judgments,  Lord,  are  rightj 

Though  they  may  seem  severe; 
The  sharpest  sufferings  I  endure 
Plow  from  thy  faithful  care. 

6  Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod. 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray ; 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word. 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 


0 


119  Fifteenth  Part.  C.  M. 

!  THAT  thy  statutes  every  hour 
Might  dwell  upon  my  mind! 
Thence  I  derive  a  quickening  power. 
And  daily  peace  I  find. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord, 

Shall  he  my  sweet  eniplov ; 
My  soul  .shall  ne'er  forget  tny  word, 
Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 

3  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands. 

If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  sin  and  Satan's  hateful  chains, 
And  set  my  feet  at  large! 

4  My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  name; 
I'll  speak  thy  word  though  kings  should  hear, 
Nor  yield  to  sinful  shame. 

6  Let  bands  of  persecutors  rise 
To  rob  me  of  my  right, 
Let  pride  and  malice  forge  their  lies; 
Thy  law  is  my  delight. 

6  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race, 
Whose  hands  and  hearts  are  ill ; 
I  love  my  Gk>d,  I  love  his  ways, 
And  must  obey  his  mil. 
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119  Sixteenth  Part.  C. 

MY  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dual; 
Lord,  give  me  life  divine; 
From  vain  desires  and  every  lust 
Turn  off  these  eyes  of  mine. 

2  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace, 
To  speed  me  in  thy  way; 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race, 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

8  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 
I  need  thy  quickening  powers; 
Thy  word  that  I  liave  rested  on, 
Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours. 

4  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still, 

And  thou  a  faithful  God? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal, 
To  run  the  heavenly  road? 

5  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love. 

And  long  to  see  thy  face? 
And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  move. 
Without  enlivening  grace! 

6  Then  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more. 

And  ne*er  forget  thy  word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  power 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord- 


119  Seventeenth  Part.  L.  M. 

WHEN  pain  and  anguish  seize  me.  Lord; 
All  my  support  is*  from  thy  word: 
^Iv  soul  dissolves  for  heaviness: 
I'i)liold  me  with  thy  strengthening  grace. 

2  Tlic  proud  have  framed  their  scoffs  and  lies, 
They  watch  my  feet  with  envious  evM, 
Thoy  tempt  my  soul  to  snares  and  sin; 
Yetthv  commandB  1  '\\  iic?«t  docUn^ 
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ey  hftte  me,  Lord,  without  h  cause, 
ey  hate  to  see  me  love  thy  laws ; 
it  I  will  trust  and  fear  thv  name, 
11  pride  and  nMilice  die  with  shame. 


'  Eighteenth  Part.  L.  M. 

lATHER,  I  hless  thy  gentle  hand; 

How  kind  was  thy  cnastising  rod, 
lat  forced  my  conscience  to  a  stand, 
id  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  Gk>d ! 

olish  and  vain,  I  went  astray, 
e  I  had  felt  thy  scourges,  Lord ; 
eft  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way, 
i  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  word. 

s  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke, 
r  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell ; 
8  good  to  bear  nay  Father's  stroke, 
at  I  might  learn  his  statutes  well. 

e  law  that  issues  from  thy  mouth, 
all  raise  my  cheerful  passions  more 
an  all  the  treasures  of  the  south, 
richest  hills  of  golden  ore. 

y  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame, 
y  Spirit  formed  my  soul  within : 
ach  me  to  know  thy  wondroas  name, 
id  guard  me  safe  from  death  and  sin. 

en  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord, 
my  salvation  shall  rejoice; 
T  I  have  trusted  in  thy  word, 
id  made  thy  grace  my  only  choice. 

^  CM. 

IHOTT  God  of  love,  thou  ever  blest, 

Pity  my  suffering  state ; 
hen  wilt  thou  set  my  aoul  at  rest, 
?5rwin  lips  that  love  deceit  f 
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2   Hard 


iniil  my  duya  are  casi 
Among  the  sons  of  Etrife, 
Whuse  nuver-veasing  quarrels  wut( 
My  golden  huura  of  life. 
8  O !  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place. 
How  would  I  choose  to  dwell 
In  snnif!  wide,  lonesome  wilderness. 
And  IpAve  thpse  gates  of  hell! 

4  Pence  ia  the  blessing  that  I  seek; 

How  lovely  are  ila  charms! 
I  am  for  peace;  hut  when  I  speak. 
They  all  declare  for  arms. 

5  New  passions  still  their  souls  engagi 

And  keep  their  malice  strong: 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  tby  rag 
0  thou  devouring  tongue! 

6  Should  burning  arrows  smite  thee  tl 

Strict  justice  would  approve; 
But  I  would  rather  spare  my  foe, 
-       -    -      -  ^'bfove. 


And  melt  his 


■t  with  li 


131  First  Part.' 

o  the  hills  1  lift  mine  eyes. 


W 


Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the  i 
iiii;nce  all  her  help  my  soul  derives 
There  my  almighty  Kefugo  lives. 

2  He  lives;  the  everlasting  God 
That  built  the  world,  that  spread  th 
The  heavens,  with  all  their  hosts  he 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  w 
His  morning  smiles  adorn  the  day: 
He  spreads  tbe  evening  veil,  and  ke 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  lantel,  a  name  divinelj  bleat, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  te>X', 
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Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 

i  No  son  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day, 
Nor  the  pale  moon,  with  sickly  ray, 
Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  no  baleful  star 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  so  far. 

)  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  bum, 
Still  thou  shalt  eo,  and  still  return, 
Safe  in  the  Lord ;  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare. 

1  On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power; 
And  in  thy  last  departing  hour 
Angels  that  trace  the  airy  road, 
Shall  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  Gk>d. 

191  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

TO  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes, 
There  all  my  hopes  are  laid: 
The  Lord  that  built  the  earth  and  skies 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  steadfast  feet  shall  never  fall, 

Whom  he  designs  to  keep ; 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  call ; 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

I  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers 
With  his  almighty  arm, 
And  watch  our  most  uoguarded  hours 
Against  surprising  harm. 

Israel  rejoice,  and  rest  secure. 

Thy  ioeper  is  the  Lord ; 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 

For  thine  eternal  guard. 

Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  sickly  moon, 
Shall  have  its  le&ve  to  sjnite: 
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He  shields  thy  head  from  burn mg  noon, 
From  blasting  damps  at  night. 

6  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breath. 
Where  thickest  dangers  come; 
Gk)  and  return,  secure  from  death. 
Till  God  commands  thee  home. 


ISl  Third  Part.  H.  M 

UPWAKD  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
From  God  is  all  my  aid ; 
The  God  that  built  the  skies, 
And  earth  and  nature  made; 
God  is  the  tower 
To  which  I  fly ;  his  grace  is  nigh 
In  every  hour. 

^  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares. 
Since  G<>d,  my  guard  and  guide, 
Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
Those  wakeful  eyes 
That  never  sleep,  shall  Israel  keep 
When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heats  by  day, 

Nor  blasts  of  evening  air. 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there; 
Thou  art  my  sun, 
And  thou  my  shade,  to  guard  my  he^ 
By  night  or  noon. 

4  Hast  thou  not  given  thy  word 

To  save  my  soul  from  death? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath ; 
I'll  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die,  till  from  on  high. 
Thou  call  me  home. 
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FiBST  Part.  C.  M. 

did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 
y  Mends  devoutly  say, 
1  let  us  all  appear 
eep  the  solemn  day." 

ST  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 
lurch,  adorned  with  grace, 
ike  a  palace  built  for  GNxl, 
>w  his  milder  face. 

2r  courts,  with  joys  unknown, 
oly  tribes  repair; 
of  David  holds  his  throne, 
its  in  judgment  there. 

3  our  praises  and  complaints ; 
labile  nis  awful  voice 
the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
'emble  and  rejoice. 

5  within  this  sacred  place, 
oy  a  constant  guest; 
>ly  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
r  attendants  blest. 

shall  pray  for  Sion  still, 
3  life  or  breath  remains ; 
ly  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwell, 

God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

Second  Part.  S.  P.  M. 

^  pleased  and  blest  was  I, 

'o  near  the  people  cry, 

let  us  seek  our  God  to-day ! " 

urith  a  cheerful  zeal 

aste  to  Sion's  hill, 

re  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 

thrice  happy  place, 

led  with  won  a  reus  grace, 

[Is  of  strength  f/n brace  thee  round', 
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In  thoe  our  tribes  appear 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 
The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  There  David'a  greater  Son 
Has  fixed  his  royal  throne; 

He  sit9  for  grare  and  judgment  there; 

He  bids  the  snints  be  glad, 

He  makes  the  sinners  sad, 
And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

4  Mav  peace  attend  thy  gate. 
And  joy  within  thee  wait, 

To  blesB  the  bouI  of  every  gueet; 

The  man  that  scek«  thy  peaoe. 

And  wiplits  thine  ini'reaee, 
A  thousand  hlessings  on  him  reetl 
&       My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 

Peace  to  this  sacred  house ! 
For  here  my  fiends  und  kindred  dwell; 

And  since  my  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  hiAilest  abode, 
My  Boul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 

laa  c.  ji. 

THOU,  whose  grace  and  justice  rd 

Enthroned  above  the  skies. 
To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain. 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

2  As  servants  watch  their  master's  hand, 

And  fear  the  angry  stroke; 
Or  maids  before  their  mistress  stand. 
And  wait  ft  peftc«ful  look; 

3  So.  for  our  sins,  we  justly  feel 

Thy  discipline,  O  God; 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  still. 
Till  thou  remove  the  rod. 

4  Those  that  in  walth  and  pleasure  live. 

Our  daily  ^coaiis  deride; 
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And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Fresh  courage  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  foea  insult  iw,  but  our  hope 
In  thy  compassion  lies ; 
This  thought  shall  bear  our  spirits  up, 
That  (>od  will  not  despise. 

194  c,  H, 

HAD  not  the  God  of  truth  and  love. 
When  hosts  against  us  rose, 
Displayed  his  vengeance  from  above. 
And  crushed  the  conquering  foes; 

2  Their  armies  like  a  raging  flood, 
Had  swept  the  guardless  land, 
Destroved  on  earth  hia  blest  abode, 
And  whelmed  our  feeble  band. 

8  But  safe  beneath  hia  spreading  shield 
His  sons  securely  rest, 
Defy  the  dangers  of  the  field. 
And  bare  tne  fearless  breast. 

4  And  now  our  souls  shall  bless  the  Lord, 
Who  broke  the  deadly  snare; 
Who  saved  us  from  the  murdering  sword, 
And  made  our  lives  his  care, 

6  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 
Who  formed  the  heavens  above; 
He  that  supports  their  wondrous  frame, 
Can  guard  his  church  by  love. 

195  First  Part.  C.  M. 

XTNSHAKEN  as  the  sacred  hill, 
J      And  firm  as  moun tains  stand. 
Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest. 
That  trusts  th'  Almighty  hand. 

2  Not  walls  nor  hills  could  guard  so  well 
Old  Salam'H  bappy  ground^ 
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As  those  •temal  arms  of  love, 
That  every  saint  suiroand. 

5  While  tvrants  are  a  smarting  scourge, 
To  drive  them  near  to  God, 
Divine  compassion  will  assuage 
The  fury  of  the  rod. 

4  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  souls  sincere. 

And  leaa  them  safely  on 
To  the  bright  gates  of  paradise, 
"Where  Christ  their  Lord  is  gone. 

5  But  if  we  trace  those  crooked  ways 

That  the  old  serpent  drew, 
The  wrath  that  drove  him  first  to  hell, 
Shall  smite  his  followers  too. 

13«S  Second  Part. 

FIRM  and  unmoved  are  they 
That  rest  their  souls  on  God ; 
Firm  as  the  mount  whero  David  dwelf 
Or  where  the  ark  abode. 

2  As  mountains  stcK>d  to  guard 
The  city's  sacred  ground. 
So  God  and  his  almighty  love 
Embrace  his  saints  around. 

8  Wlmt  though  the  Father's  rod 
Drop  a  chastising  stroke. 
Yet,  lest  it  wound  their  souls  too  de 
Its  fury  shall  be  broke. 

4  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  those 

Whose  faith  and  pious  fear. 
Whose  hope  and  love,  and  every  g 
Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere. 

5  Nor  shall  the  tyrant's  rage 

Too  long  oppress  the  saint ; 
The  God  of  Israel  will  support 
Hi»  children,  lost  t\\oy  Mivt, 
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fl  But  if  our  slavish  fear 

Will  choose  the  road  to  hell, 
Wo  must  expect  our  portion  there, 
Where  bolder  sinners  dwell. 

196  FiKST  Part.  L.  M. 

WHEN  God  restored  our  captive  state, 
Joy  was  our  song,  and  grace  our  theme; 
The  grace  beyond  our  hopes  so  great. 
That  joy  appeared  a  pleasing  dream. 

2  The  scoffer  owns  thy  hand,  and  pays 
Unwilling  honours  to  thy  name; 
While  we  with  pleasure  shout  thy  praise, 
With  cheerful  notes  thy  love  proclaim. 

8  When  we  reviewed  our  dismal  fears, 
'Twas  hard  to  think  they  'd  vanished  so; 
With  (iod  we  left  our  flowing  tears, 
He  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 

4  The  man  that  in  his  furrowed  field. 
His  scattered  seed  with  sadness  leaves, 
Will  shout  to  see  the  harvest  yield 
A  welcome  load  of  joyful  sheaves, 

136  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

WHEN  God  revealed  his  gracious  name, 
And  changed  my  mournful  state. 
My  rapture  seemed  a  pleasing  dream, 
Tlie  grace  appeared  so  great. 
2  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change. 
And  did  thy  hand  confess ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  strains. 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 
8  "Great  is  the  work,"  my  neighbours  cried. 
And  owned  the  power  divine; 
"Groat  is  the  work,"  my  heart  replied, 
"And  be  the  glory  thine." 

4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skiea, 
Can  give  us  day  for  night; 
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Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

6  Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness,  wait 
Till  the  fair  harvest  come ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  grc 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 

6  Though  seed  lie  buried  long  in  dust, 
It  sha'n't  deceive  their  hope; 
The  precious  grain  can  ne'er  be  lost, 
For  grace  insures  the  crop. 

187  First  Part. 

IF  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost 
And  pains  to  build  the  hoase  are  h 
If  God  the  city  will  not  keep. 
The  watchful  guards  as  well  may  sleep 

2  "What  though  we  rise  before  the  sun. 
And  work  and  toil  when  day  is  done. 
Careful  and  sparing  eat  our  bread. 
To  shun  that  poverty  we  dread ; 

8  'Tis  all  in  vain,  'till  God  hath  blest: 
He  can  make  rich,  can  give  us  rest; 
On  God,  our  Sovereign,  still  depends 
Our  joy  in  children,  and  in  friends. 

4  Happy  the  man  to  whom  he  sends 
Obedient  children,  faithful  friends: 
How  sweet  our  daily  comforts  prove. 
When  they  are  seasoned  with  his  love ! 

127  Second  Part. 

IF  God  to  build  the  house  deny, 
The  builders  work  in  vain ; 
And  towns  without  his  wakeful  eye, 
A  useless  watch  maintain. 

• 

2  Before  the  morning  beams  arise. 
Your  painful  work  reue'w, 
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And  till  the  stars  ascend  the  skies, 
Your  tiresome  toil  pursue. 

3  Short  be  your  sleep,  and  coarse  your  fare, 
In  vain,  till  Goa  has  blest ; 

But  if  his  smiles  attend  your  care, 
You  shall  have  food  and  rest. 

4  Nor  children,  relatives,  nor  friends. 

Shall  real  blessings  prove. 
Nor  all  the  earthly  joys  he  sends. 
If  sent  without  his  love.     ' 

128  C.  M. 

0  HAPPY  man,  whose  soul  is  filled 
With  zeal  and  reverend  awe! 
His  lips  to  Gk)d  their  honours  yield, 
His  life  adorns  the  law. 

2  A  careful  providence  shall  stand, 
And  ever  guard  thy  head, 
Shall  on  the  labours  of  thy  hand 
Its  kindly  blessings  shed. 

8  Thy  wife  shall  be  a  fruitful  vine ; 
Thy  children,  round  thy  board, 
Each  like  a  plant  of  honour  shine. 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 

4  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  fulfil, 
For  months  and  years  to  come ; 
The  Lord,  who  dwells  on  Sion's  hill, 
Shall  send  thee  blessings  home. 

6  This  is  the  man  whoa?  happy  eyes, 
Shall  see  his  house  increase; 
Shall  see  the  sinking  church  arise, 
Then  leave  the  world  in  peace. 

139  c.  M. 

Up  from  ray  youth,  may  Israel  say, 
Have  I  been  nursed  in  te^rs; 
My  griefs  were  constant  as  the  day. 
And  tedious  as  the  years. 
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2  Up  from  my  youth  I  bore  the  rage 
Of  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
Oft  they  assailed  my  riper  age, 
But  God  preserved  my  life. 

8  O'er  all  my  frame  their  cruel  dart 
Its  j)aintH.il  wounds  impressed; 
Daily  they  vexed  my  fainting  heart, 
Nor  let  my  sorrows  rest. 

4  The  Lord  in  anger,  on  his  throne, 
"With  an  imi)artial  eye, 
Measured  the  mischiefs  they  had  don 
Then  let  his  arrows  fly. 

6  How  was  their  insolence  surprised 
To  hear  his  thunders  roll, 
And  all  the  foes  of  Sion  seized 
With  horror  to  the  soul ! 

6  Thus  shall  the  men  that  hate  the  sail 

Be  blasted  from  the  sky; 
Their  glory  fades,  their  courage  faini 
And  all  their  prospects  die. 

7  What  though  thoy  flourish  tall  and  f 

They  have  no  root  beneath ; 
Their  growth  shall  perish  in  despair, 
.    And  lie  despised  in  death. 

8  So  corn  that  on  the  house-top  stands, 

No  hope  of  harvest  gives; 
The  reaper  ne'er  shall  fill  his  hands. 
Nor  binder  fold  the  sheaves. 

130  First  Part. 

OUT  of  the  deeps  of  long  distress, 
The  borders  of  despair, 
I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace. 
My  groans  to  reach  thine  ear. 

2  Great  God,  should  thy  sevc'rer  eye, 
And  thine  impartial  \\v3k\id, 
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Mark  and  rovonge  ioiquity, 
No  mortal  fle»li  could  stand. 

3  But  there  are  ])ardon8  with  my  Ck)d, 

For  crimes  of  high  degree; 
Thy  Son  hath  bought  them  with  his  blood, 
To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 

4  I  wait  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 

With  strong  dijsires  I  wait; 
My  soul,  inviUxi  by  thy  word, 
Stands  watching  at  thy  gate. 

6  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 
Long  for  th(^  morning  skies, 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light, 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes: 

6  So  waits  niy  soul  to  see  thy  grace; 

And  more  intent  than  they. 
Meets  the  first  o]>ening8  of  thy  face, 
And  finds  a  brighter  day. 

7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust. 

Let  Israel  seek  his  face; 
The  Lord  is  g<K>d,  as  well  as  just. 
And  plenteous  in  his  grace 

8  There  's  full  redemption  at  his  throne 

For  sinners  long  enslaved; 

The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son, 

And  Israel  shall  be  saved. 

130  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

FROM  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts, 
To  thee,  my  God,  I  raised  my  cries: 
If  thou  severely  mark  our  faults, 
No  flesh  can  stand  before  thine  eyes. 

2  But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  there, 
That  sinners  may  approach  thy  face. 
And  hope.  And  love,  as  well  as  fear. 
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3  As  the*  l)(Miiii;hte(l  })ili^rims  wuit, 
And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day; 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  gate ; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  display  ? 

4  My  trust  is  fixed  upon  thy  word, 
Nor  shall  I  trust  thv  word  in  vain; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

6  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace, 
Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son: 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways. 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

131  C.  M. 

IS  there  ambition  in  my  heart? 
Search,  gracious  God,  and  see; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part? 
Lord,  I  apj>eal  to  thee. 

2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  still, 
And  all  my  carriage  mild ; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
And  peaceful  as  a  child. 

8  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind. 
Shall  have  a  large  reward ; 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

139  First  Part.  L 

WHERE  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  fln< 
A  habitation  for  our  Ckni, 
A  dwelling  for  th'  Eternal  Mind, 
Among  the  sons  of  flesh  and  blood? 

2  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 
Of  Sion  for  his  ancient  rest: 
And  Sion  is  his  dwelling  still; 
His  church  is  with  \\\s  pTeaeu^i^iXAftil. 
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Lo!  thy  cliurch  waits  with  longing  eyes, 
Thus  to  be  owned  and  blest. 

5  JJnter  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word; 
All  til  at  the  ark  did  once  contain, 
Could  no  su(;h  grace  afford. 

6  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows; 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread ; 

Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 

And  fill  thy  poor  with  oread. 

7  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign. 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine; 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain. 
With  love  and  j)ower  divine, 

8  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throno. 

And  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Prosh  honours  shall  adorn  his  crown. 
And  shame  confound  his  foes- 

133  First  Part.  C.  M. 

LO!  what  an  entertaining  sight 
Those  friendly  brethren  prove, 
Whose  cheerful  hearts  in  bands  unito 
Of  harmony  and  love! 

2  Where  streams  of  bliss,  from  Christ  thoepring. 
Descend  to  every  soul; 
And  heavenly  peace  with  balmy  wing, 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole. 

8  'Tis  like  the  oil,  divinely  blest, 

Which,  nour(Kl  on  Aaron's  head, 
Kan  down  his  beard,  perfumed  his  vest, 
And  round  its  fragnince  shed. 

4  'Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews, 
ThHt  tiiU  on  SioiVs  hill, 
Where  God  his  mildest  glory  &\\o>9)«^ 
A,nd  lunkes  his  grace  distil. 
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ISS  Secx)nd  Part.  S.  M. 

BLEST  are  the  son»*  of  peace, 
Whose  hearts  and  hoj>os  are  one ; 
'     Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please, 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet; 
Their  songs  of  jiraise,  their  mingled  vows, 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus,  when  on  Aaron's  head 

They  poured  the  rich  perfume, 
The  oil  aown  to  his  raiment  spread, 
And  pleasure  filled  the  room. 

^  Thus,  on  the  heavenly  hills 
The  saints  are  blest  above, 
^^erc  joj^,  like  morning  dew,  distils. 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

124  o.  M. 

YE  that  obey  th'  immortal  King, 
Attend  his  holy  place; 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  power, 
And  bless  his  wondrous  grace. 

2  Lift  tip  your  hands  by  morning  light. 
And  send  your  souls  on  high ; 
Raise  your  admiring  thoughts  by  night 
Above  the  starry  sky. 

I  The  God  of  Sion  cheers  our  hearts 
With  rays  of  quickening  grace; 
The  God  that  spreads  the  heavens  abroad, 
And  rules  the  swelling  seas. 

IStS  FiBST  Part.  L.  M. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  exalt  his  name, 
While  in  his  earthly  courts  ye  wait, 
Ye  saints  that  to  hia  house  belong," 
Or  stand  attending  at  bis  gate. 
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2  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  the  Lord  is  good ; 
To  praise  his  name  is  sweet  employ ; 
Israel  he  chose  of  old,  and  still 
His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

8  The  Lord  himself  will  jud^e  his  saints; 
He  treats  his  servants  as  his  friends ; 
And  when  he  hears  their  sore  complaints. 
Repents  the  sorrows  that  he  sends, 

4  Through  every  age  the  Lord  declares 
His  name,  and  breaks  th'  oppressor's  rod; 
He  gives  his  suffering  servants  rest. 
And  will  be  known  th'  almighty  God. 

6  Bless  ye  the  Lord  who  taste  his  love, 
People  and  priests  exalt  his  name; 
Among  his  saints  he  ever  dwells; 
His  church  is  his  Jerusalem. 

13tS  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

GREAT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high 
Above  all  powers,  and  every  throne; 
Whato'er  he  pleased  in  earth  and  sea, 
Or  heaven,  or  hell,  his  hand  hath  done. 
2  At  his  command  the  vapours  rise, 
The  lightnings  flash,  the  thunders  roar; 
He  pours  the  rain,  he  brings  the  wind 
And  tempests  from  his  airy  store. 

8  'Twas  he  those  dreadful  tokens  sent, 
O  Egypt,  through  thy  stubborn  land; 
\Vhen  all  thy  first-born,  beasts  and  men. 
Fell  dead  by  his  avenging  hand. 

4  "What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings 
He  slew,  and  their  whole  country  gave 
To  Israel  whom  his  hand  redeemed. 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  slave  I 

5  His  power  the  same,  the  same  his  grace, 
That  saves  us  from  the  hosts  of  hell: 
And  heaven  he  gives  us  to  possess, 
Whence  those  apostate  angels  fell. 
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1S8  Third  Part.  C.  M. 

AWAKE,  ye  saints,  to  praise  your  King, 
Your  sweetest  passions  raise; 
Your  pious  pleasure,  while  you  sing. 
Increasing  with  the  praise. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  works  unknown 
Are  his  divine  employ ; 
But  still  his  saints  are  near  his  throne, 
His  treasure,  and  his  joy. 

8  Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  confess  his  hand ; 
He  bids  the  vapours  rise ; 
Lightning  and  storm,  at  his  command. 
Sweep  through  the  sounding  skies. 

4  All  power,  that  gods  or  kings  have  claimed, 
Is  found  with  "him  alone ; 
But  heathen  gods  should  ne'er  be  named 
Where  our  Jehovah  's  known. 

6  Which  of  the  stocks  and  stones  they  trust. 
Can  give  them  showers  of  rain? 
In  vain  they  worship  glittering  dust, 
And  pray  to  gold  in  vain. 

6  Their  gods  have  tongues  that  speechless  provo, 

Such  as  their  makers  gave: 
Their  fe<*t  were  never  formed  to  move. 
Nor  hands  have  power  to  save. 

7  Blind  are  their  eyes,  their  ears  are  deaf. 

Nor  hear  when  mortals  pray ; 
Mortals  that  wait  for  their  relief. 
Are  blind  and  deaf  as  they. 

8  Ye  nations,  know  the  living  God, 

Serve  him  with  faith  and  fear; 
He  makes  the  churches  his  abode, 
And  cla-ima  your  honours  there. 
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136  First  Part.  C.  : 

GIVE  thanks  to  God,  the  sovereign  Loi 
His  mercies  still  endure; 
And  be  the  King  of  kings  adored ; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure. 
2  What  wonders  hath  his  wisdom  done! 
How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 
Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  he  framed  alone: 
How  wide  is  his  command! 
8  The  sun  supplies  the  day  with  light: 
How  bright  his  counsels  shine! 
The  mo  ;n  and  stars  adorn  the  night: 
His  works  aro  all  divine. 

4  He  struck  the  sons  of  Egypt  dead; 
How  dreadful  is  his  rod! 
And  thence  with  joy  his  people  led: 
How  gracious  is  our  God ! 

6  He  cleft  the  swelling  sea  in  two: 
His  arm  is  great  in  might; 
And  gave  the  tribes  a  pasvsage  through: 
His  power  and  grace  unite. 

6  But  Pharaoh ^s  army  there  he  drowned; 

How  glorious  are  his  ways ! 
And  brought  his  saints  thro'  desert  ground 
Eternal  be  his  praise. 

7  Great  monarchs  fell  beneath  his  hand; 

Victorious  is  his  sword; 
"While  Israel  took  the  promised  land; 
And  faithful  is  his  word. 

8  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin; 

He  felt  his  pity  move : 
How  sad  the  state  the  world  was  in! 
How  boundless  was  his  love  I 

9  He  sent  to  save  us  from  our  woe; 

His  goodness  never  fails: 
From  death  and  hell,  and  every  foe; 
And  still  his  grace,  pYe\«A\%. 
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10  Give  thankfl  to  God,  the  hoavonly  King; 
His  mercicR  »till  endur«: 
JjKi  the  whole  earth  his  praises  sing; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure. 

186  Second  Part.  H.  M. 

GIVE  thanks  to  God  most  high. 
The  universal  liord; 
The  sovereign  King  of  kings: 
And  be  hi*  grace  adored. 
His  power  and  grace 
Arc  still  the  same; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

2  How  mighty  is  his  hand  I 

What  wonders  hath  he  done! 
He  formed  the  earth  and  8<»a8, 
And  spread  the  h(*uvens  alone. 
Tlij  mercy.  Lord, 
Hhall  still  endure; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

3  His  wisdom  formed  the  sun 

To  crown  the  day  with  light; 
Tlie  ni(K)n  and  twinkling  stars 
To  cheer  the  darksome  night, 
Uis  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same; 
And  lot  his  name 
Have  (mdlesH  praise. 

4  Ho  smote  the  first-born  sons. 

The  flower  of  Egypt,  dead ; 
And  thence  his  chosen  tribes 
With  joy  and  glory  led. 
Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Hhall  still  endure; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 
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5  liis  power  tind  lifted  rod 

Cleft  the  Red  Sea  in  two; 
And  for  his  people  made 

A  wondrous  passage  through. 
His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise, 

6  But  cruel  Phartioh  there, 

With  all  his  host,  he  drowned; 
And  brought  his  Israel  safe 
Through  a  long  desert  ground. 
Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

7  The  kings  of  Canaan  fell 

Beneath  his  dreadful  hand ; 
While  his  own  servants  took 
Possession  of  their  land. 
His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

8  He  saw  the  nations  lie, 

All  perishing  in  sin, 
And  pitied  the  sad  state 
The  ruined  world  was  in. 
Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

9  He  sent  his  only  Son 

To  save  us  from  our  woe; 
From  Satan,  sin,  and  death, 
And  every  liuxtfuV  io^. 
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His  power  »nd  grace 
Are  etui  the  same; 
And  let  bis  name 

Have  endless  praise. 

10  Give  thanks  aloud  to  Qod, 
To  Qod  the  heavenly  King; 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  sing. 

Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

136  Thibd  Pabt.  L.  M. 

GIVE  to  our  Gk>d  immortal  praise; 
Mercv  and  truth  are  all  his  ways; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lordp  jenown  I 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  mor«. 

t  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky, 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Bepeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light, 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 

6  The  Jews  he  fteed  from  Pharaoh's  hand. 

And  brought  them  to  the  promised  land; 

Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong. 

Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 
6  He  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  sin, 

And  felt  hi/t  pHv  movo  withm : 
/J 
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His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  death  and  sin  shall  reign  no  more. 

7  He  sent  his  Son  witli  power  U>  wive 
From  guilt,  and  darkuesf?,  and  the  grave: 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong. 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

8  Through  this  vain  world  he  guidw  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenlv  seat:  ^ 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 

tSf  First  Part.  L.  2d 

BY  Babel's  stream  the  captives  eat. 
And  wi^pt  for  Sion's  hapless  fate : 
Useless  tiieir  har|)8  on  willows  hung. 
While  foes  required  a  sacred  song. 

2  With  taunting  voice,  and  scornful  eye, 
"Sing  us  a  s(mg  of  heaven,"  they  cry: 
"While  foes  deride  our  God  and  King, 
How  can  we  time  our  harps,  or  sing? 

3  "If  Sion's  woes  our  hearts  forget. 
Or  cease  to  nriourn  for  Israel's  fate, 
Let  useful  skill  our  hands  forstike; 
Our  hearts  with  hopeless  sorrow  break. 

4  "Thou,  ruined  Salem,  to  our  eyefl 
Each  day  in  sad  remembrance  rise! 
Should  we  e'er  cease  to  feel  thy  wrongs, 
Lost  be  our  joys,  and  mute  our  tongues. 

6  "Remember,  Lord,  proud  Edom's  sons. 
Who  cried,  exulting  at  our  groans. 
While  Salero  trembled  at  her  base, 
'Rase  them!  her  deep  foundations  rase.'" 

6  To  happier  days  our  bosoms  turn ; 
Those  days  but  teach  us  how  to  mourn : 
The  God,  who  bade  his  mercy  flow. 
In  wrath  withdravrs^  "VvKs.  \Ae»%\xv^  now. 
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7  Yet  still,  thy  name  be  ever  blest; 
On  thee  our  hope  shall  safely  rest: 
Sion  her  Saviour  soon  shall  see 
Arrayed  to  set  his  Israel  free. 

ISy  Second  Pabt.        //^&  M. 

I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord,      *^ 
The  house  of  thine  abode; 
The  church  our  blest  Eedeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 
2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God! 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

8  If  e'er  to  bless  thy  sons, 

My  voice  or  hands  deny. 
These  hands  let  useful  skill  forsake. 
This  voice  in  silence  die. 

4  If  e'er  my  heart  forget 

Her  welfare,  or  her  woe, 
Let  every  joy  this  heart  forsake, 
And  every  grief  o'erflow. 

5  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend : 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

6  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways ; 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

7  Jesus,  thou  Friend  divine. 

Our  Saviour,  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

8  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Sion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
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138  L.  M. 

WITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue 
I  '11  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song: 
Angels  shall  near  the  notes  I  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  I  '11  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy.  Lord; 
1  '11  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Not  all  the  works  and  names  below, 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show. 

5  To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose ; 
He  heard  me  and  subdued  my  foes; 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control, 

And  strength  diffused  through  all  my  souL 

4  The  Gk)d  of  heaven  maintains  his  state^ 
Frowns  on  the  proud  and  scorns  the  great; 
But  from  his  throne  descends  to  bless 
The  humble  souls  that  trust  his  grace. 

6  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive. 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

6  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins, 
To  save  from  sorrows  and  from  sins ; 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertakes. 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

139  First  Part.  L.  M. 

LOKD,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me 
through ; 
Thine  eye  commands  with  piercing  view 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 
My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  thdr  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own. 
Arc  to  my  God  distinctly  known; 
He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
JIre  from  my  opening  \vp&  >2!mp5  \swS(Al, 
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8  Wiiiuii  thy  circling  power  I  stand, 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great! 
What  large  extent!  what  lofty  height! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast. 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  0 !  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  i^ere^er  I  rest; 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

ISO  SscoKB  Pabt.  L.  M. 

COULD  I  so  false,  so  faithless  prove, 
To  quit  thy  service  and  thy  love, 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  presence  shun, 
Or  from  thy  dreadfUl  glory  run  ? 

2  If  up  to  heaven  I  take  my  flight, 

*Ti8  there  thou  dwelVst  enthroned  in  light: 
Or  plunge  to  hell,  there  justice  reigns. 
And  Satan  groans  beneath  thy  chains. 

3  If  mounted  on  a  morning  ray 
I  fly  beyond  the  western  sea, 

Thy  swifter  hand  would  first  arrive. 
And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive. 

4  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight 
Beneath  the  spreading  veil  of  night. 
One  glance  or  thine,  one  piercing  ray 
Would  kindle  darkness  into  day. 

6  The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise. 

No  screen  from  tiiy  allrsearching  eyes; 
Thy  hand  can  seize  thy  foes  as  soon 
Through  midnight  shades,  as  blazing  noon. 
6  Midnight  and  noon  in  this  agree, 
Gr&dOod,  Hhey^  're  both  alike  to  tbe*; 


N..t  dfulh  c; 
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And  hell  lies  niikcd  ti)  hin  eye. 

lv  these  thniishts  po»te»i  my  bi 
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nights 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest; 
Nor  let  tny  woakur  naaeiona  dare 
Consent  to  ain,  for  Gnd  is  there- 
ISO  Tbird  Part. 

MY  <}od,  what  inward  grief  I  fee 
"When  impioHsmen  truniigreBB  1 
I  mourn  to  hear  their  li[ia  profane 
Take  thy  trempndous  name  in  »ain, 
2  Does  not  nij  soul  detest  and  hate 
The  sons  of  mBliec  and  deeeit? 
Those  that  oppose  thy  lawi  and  thee. 


Ic< 


tforei 


8  Lord,  search  my  soul,  try  every  thou 
Though  my  own  heiirt  accuse  me  not 
Of  walking  in  a  false  dieguiio,  - 
I  beg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 

4  Doth  Bocret  mixchief  lurk  vithin  I 
Do  I  indulge  some  unknown  sin! 
O  turn  my  feet  whene'er  I  stray, 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way. 

139  FovBTB  Part. 

IN  all  m^  vast  concerns  with  thee, 
In  VBin  my  bouI  would  try 
To  ehnn  tJiy  preeence.  Li)rd,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 
2  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  Burveys 
My  rising  and  my  rest. 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways. 
And  secrets  of  my  breast 

5  Ht  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they  're  formed  within; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word 
He  knows  tne  sense  1  mem. 
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4  0  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high, 

Where  can  a  creature  hide? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Enclosed  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill. 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

189  Fifth  Part.  C.  M. 

LORD,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o*er, 
They  strike  me  with  surprise ; 
Not  all  the  sands  that  spread  the  shore. 
To  equal  numbers  rise. 

2  My  flesh  with  fear  and  wonder  stands. 

The  product  of  thy  skill; 
And  hourly  blessings  from  thy  hands 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveal. 

3  These  on  my  heart  by  night  I  keep: 

How  kind,  how  dear  to  me ! 
0  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  sleep 
Still  find  my  thoughts  with  thee. 

140  *      a  M. 

PROTECT  us,  Lord,  from  fatal  harm; 
Behold  our  rising  woes; 
We  trust  alone  thy  powerful  arm, 
To  scatter  all  our  foes. 

2  Their  tongue  is  like  a  poisoned  dart, 

Their  thoughts  are  full  of  guile; 
While  rage  and  carnage  swell  their  heart 
They  wear  a  peaceful  smile. 

3  O  Qod  of  grace,  thy  guardian  care, 

When  foes  without  invade, 
Or  spread  within  a  deeper  snare, 
Supplies  our  constant  aid. 

4  Let  falsehood  flee  b^ore  thy  face, 

Thjr  hesvenljr  truth  extend, 
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Alt  nations  t»ite  th}-  heavenly  gmce, 
And  nil  delusions  end. 
6  Witli  d»ily  brPBd  the  pour  supply. 
The  OHUse  of  jiiKtive  plead ; 
And  be  thv  church  exalted  high, 
With  Cfiriet,  the  gloHotu  Head. 

141  L.  H. 

MY  God,  Hccejit  tnj.  e«r1y  vows, 
Like?  rniirninK  inceiife,  in  thy  houle, 
And  let  Jay  nightly  wornhip  rise 
Sweet  m  the  pTnoihg  BHcrifloo. 
S  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  gnard  thein.  Lord, 
From  (Tory  riiFih  and  hpedlcw-t  word; 
Nor  let  my  feet  incline  tn  tread 
The  guilty  path  whore  sinnere  lead. 

3  O  may  the  righteous,  when  T  strny. 
Smite  and  reprovo  niv  wandering  way; 
Thtiir  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed. 
Shall  never  bruine,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  I  belirild  them  pressed  with  grieC 
I  '11  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 
And  by  my  warm  petition! -prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  luve. 

143  C.  H. 

TO  God  I  made  my  sorrows  known, 
From  God  I  sought  relief; 
In  long  complaints  before  his  throne 
I  poured  out  all  m}-  grief. 
2  My  iohI  was  overwhelmed  with  woes, 
Hy  heart  b^an  to  break ; 
My  Qod,  «rho  all  mv  burdens  knows, 
Beholds  the  way  t  take. 

5  On  every  side  T  east  mine  eye, 

And  round  my  hB\^T»  ^iJiwi, 
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friends  land  strangers  passed  me  by, 
ected  or  unknown. 

id  I  raise  a  louder  cry, 
called  thy  mercy  near, 
art  my  portion  when  I  die, 
LOU  my  rauge  here.'' 

[  am  brought  exceeding  low, 

let  thine  ear  attend, 
i^  my  foes,  who  vex  me,  know 

an  almighty  Friend. 

ny  sad  jpriion  set  me  free, 
uAiaU  1  praise  thy  name, 
>^  men  shall  join  with  me, 
kindness  to  proclaim. 

FniST  Pabt.  L.  M. 

righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  Go^, 
Hear  when  I  spread  ray  hands  ahroBd, 
y  for  succour  from  thy  throne; 
9  thy  truth  and  mercy  known. 

Igment  not  against  me  pass, 
,  thy  servant  pleads  thy  grace; 
justice  call  us  to  thy  bar, 
n  alive  is  guiltless  tnere. 

own  in  pity,  Lord,  and  see 
ighty  woes  that  burthen  me; 
to  the  dust  my  life  is  brought, 
Eie  long  hurled  and  forgot. 

I  ih  darkness  and  unseen, 
urt  is  desolate  within : 
mghts  in  musing  silence  trace 
dent  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

>  I  ^rive  a  glimpse  of  hope, 
p  my  sinking  spirits' up; 
jh  my  hands  to  God  again, 
Jrst,  like  parched  iands  for  rain. 
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6  For  thee  I  tiiirst,  I  pray,  I  mourn; 
When  will  thy  smiling  face  return? 
Shall  all  my  joys  on  earth  remove^ 
And  God  for  ever  hide  his  love? 

14:3  Second  Part.  L.  I 

MY  God,  thy  long  delay  to  aave 
Will  sink  thy  prisoner  to  the  graye 
My  heart  grows  faint,  and  dim  mine  eye; 
Make  haste  to  help  before  I  die. 

2  The  night  is  witness  to  my  tears, 
Distressing  pains,  distracting  fears; 

0  might  I  hear  thy  morning  voice, 
How  would  my  wearied  powers  rejoice! 

8  In  thee  I  trust,  to  thee  I  sigh, 
And  lift  my  weary  soul  on  nigh; 
For  thee  sit  waiting  all  ihe  day, 
And  wear  the  tiresome  hours  away. 

4  Break  off  my  fetters.  Lord,  and  show 
The  path  in  which  my  feet  should  go; 
If  snares  and  foes  beset  the  road, 

1  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  Gk)d. 

6  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will. 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill; 
Let  the  good  Spirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above. 

6  Then  shall  my  soul  no  more  complain* 
The  tempter  then  shall  rage  in  vain; 
And  flesn  and  sin,  my  foes  before, 
Shall  never  vex  my  spirit  more, 

144  FiKST  Pakt.  C 

FOR  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord> 
My  Saviour  and  my  Shield ; 
He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  word, 
To  arm  me  tor  tihe  ^^\^ 
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1  hell  their  force  unite, 
ay  Boul  his  care; 
in  the  heavenly  fight, 
B  me  through  the  war. 

I  Helper  so  divine 
g  hope  shall  raise; 
J  glorious  victory  mine, 
EiU  be  the  praise. 

SsooND  Part.  C.  M. 

Kk  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 
'  the  earth  at  first! 
dow,  light  and  vain, 
ing  to  the  dust 

ble  dying  man, 
infill  race» 

>uld  make  it  his  concern 
Q  with  grace! 

o  darts  his  lightnings  down, 
m  the  worlds  above, 
wait  his  awful  frown! 
rous  is  his  love! 

Thibd  Part.  L.  M. 

he  city  where  their  sons 
illars  round  a  palace  set, 
ra,  bright  as  polished  stones, 
L  and  beauty  to  the  state. 

nd  in  culture  drest, 
And  com  have  large  increase; 
lecarely  work  or  rest, 
blunder  break  their  peace. 

iition  thus  endowed ; 
inely  blest  are  those 
3  all-sufficient  God 
i  mII  his  grace  bestows. 
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14ff  FiKST  Past.  L.  Id 

MY  Gk)d,  my  King,  thy  varions  pndse 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongae^ 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

8  Thy  truth  and  justice  1 11  proclaim ; 
Thy  bounty  flows  an  endless  stream; 
Thy  mercy  swift,  thine  anger  slow, 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  (be. 

4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  ririne^ 
And  speak  thy  majesty  aivine; 
Let  every  realm  with  joy  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honour  of  thy  name. 

6  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  lon^  succession  of  thy  prake; 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  triumph  of  their  tongue. 

6  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds? 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds; 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways; 
Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise  I 

t4ff  SscoND  pAsar.  C.  H 

LONG  as  I  live  I  '11  bless  thy  name, 
My  King,  my  G«d  of  lovel 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same, 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  power  unknown. 
And  let  his  praise  be  great: 
I  *\\  sing  the  honours  of  thy  throne. 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat 

8  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongut, 
And  while  my  lips  reooioe, 
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The  men  that  hear  my  sacred  song 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name, 
And  children  learn  thy  ways; 
Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 
And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

6  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 
Shall  through  the  world  he  known; 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenly  state, 
With  puhlie  splendour  shown. 

6  The  world  is  ^manaffed  hy  thy  hands. 
Thy  saints  are  ruled  hy  love; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands. 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

149  Thibd  Part.  C.  M. 

SWEET  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace. 
My  God,  my  heavenly  King ; 
Let  age  to  age  th  v  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  hut  ne'er  confines 
His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  hounty  shines, 
And  every  want  supplies. 

8  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait. 
On  thee  for  daily  food ; 
Thy  Jihenral  hand  provides  their  meat. 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord! 
How  slow  thine  anger  moves ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word 
To  cheer  the-  souls  he  loves. 

4  CSrcwtureB  with  all  their  endless  race 
Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  sainta,  that  taste  thy  richer  grace. 
Delight  to  hleas  thy  name. 
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14ff  Fourth  Part.  0.  M. 

LET  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak. 
Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  weak 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down, 
Or  virtue  lies  distressed 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor's  frown, 
Thou  givest  the  mourners  rest. 

8  The  Lord  supports  our  sinking  days, 
And  guides  our  giddy  youth: 
Holy  and  just  are  all  his  ways, 
And  all  his  words  are  truth. 

4  He  knows  the  pains  his  servants  feel, 

He  hears  his  children  cry ; 
And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil. 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
He  saves  the  souls,  whose  humble  love 
Is  joined  with  holy  fear. 

6  His  stubborn  foes  his  sword  shall  slay, 

And  pierce  their  hearts  with  pain ; 
But  none  that  serve  the  Lord  shall  say 
They  sought  his  aid  in  vain. 

7  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise. 

And  spread  his  fame  abroad; 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honours  of  their  God. 

146  First  Part.  L.  M. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord:  my  heart  shall  Join 
In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine; 
Now  while  the  flesh  is  mine  abode. 
And  when  my  sou.\  &Wi«u^%  \»o  QcqA« 
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I  Praise  shall  employ  my  noblest  powers. 
While  immortality  endures  ,• 
34y  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
W  hile  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

I  Why  shoald  I  make  a  man  my  trust? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp,  and  power, 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour. 

r  Happy  the  man  whose  hopeij  rely 
On  israers  God :  be  made  the  sky, 
And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

'  His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 

He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor ; 

He  sends  the  laoouring  conscience  peace, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 
I  The  Lord  to  sight  restores  the  blind; 

The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 

The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

Ho  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell ; 
Thy  God,  O  Sion,  ever  reigns; 
Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

146  Second  Part.  Lr  P.  M. 

1*LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath , 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne^er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  oust; 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power, 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour ; 

Nor  can  tbfty  make  their  promiae  good. 
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3  Happy  tlie  miin  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God:  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train: 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor. 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  suiiports  the  sinking  mind; 

He  sends  the  labouring  conscience  peace: 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  swoet  release. 

5  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell ; 

Thy  God,  O  Sion,  ever  reigns : 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage; 

Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

6  I  '11  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers: 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

147  First  Part.  L.  M. 

PK  ALSE  ye  the  Lord:  'tis  good  to  raise 
Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise: 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name: 
His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul, 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

8  He  formed  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames. 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  namei, 
Hia  sovereign  wisdom  knows  no  bound, 
A  deep,  where  aU  out  tS^ioxxi^U  «3c«  drowned. 
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4  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  ^reat  his  might, 
And  all  his  elories  infinite; 
He  crowns  the  meok,  rewards  the  just. 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust. 

6  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high, 
Who  spreads  his  clouds  around  the  sky; 
There  ne  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  lets  tne  drops  descend  in  vain. 

6  He  makee  the  grass  the  hills  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  corn ; 
The  heasts  with  food  his  hands  supply. 
And  feed  the  ravens  when  they  cry. 

7  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force, 
The  vigor(»us  man,  the  warlike  horse. 
The  sprightly  wit,  the  active  limh? 
All  are  too  mean  delight^  for  him. 

8  His  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight; 
He  views  his  children  with  delight; 

He  sees  their  liope,  he  knows  their  fear. 
And  finds  and  loves  his  image  there. 

147  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

LET  Sion  praise  the  mighty  Qod, 
And  make  his  honours  known  abroad. 
For  sweet  the  joy  our  songs  to  raise, 
And  glorious  is  the  work  of  praise, 

2  Our  children  live  secure  and  blest; 
Our  shores  have  peace,  our  cities  rest; 
He  feeds  our  sons  with  finest  wheat, 
And  adds  his  blessings  to  their  meat. 

8  The  changing  seasons  he  ordains, 
The  early  and  the  latter  rains; 
His  flakes  of  snow  like  wool  he  sends. 
And  thus  the  springing  corn  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground; 
His  haj)  desceiidti  with  dretkdful  sound; 


His  icy  ])ands  the  rivers  hold. 
And  terror  arms  his  wintry  cold. 

5  He  bids  the  warmer  breozos  blow, 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow; 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  call  his  people  to  his  praise. 

6  Through  all  our  land  his  laws  are  shown; 
His  gospel  through  our  borders  known ; 
He  hath  not  thus  rovoafed  his  word 

To  every  land — Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

147  Third  Part.  C. 

WITH  songs  and  honours  sounding  lo 
Address  the  Lord  on  high ; 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down 
To  cheer  the  plains  below ; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown, 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

8  He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat, 
He  hears  the  ravens  cry; 
But  man,  who  tastes  his  finest  wheat, 
Should  raise  his  honours  high. 

4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

5  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow, 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow,- 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

6  When  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high 

He  pours  the  sounding  hail, 
The  wretch  that  dares  his  Gk>d  defy 
Shall  find  his  couvas;^  iiM\. 
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7  He  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow, 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  hlow, 
And  hids  the  si»*ing  return. 

8  The  changing  wind,  the  fljing  cloud, 

Obey  his  mighty  word ; 
With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 

148  First  Part.  H.  M. 

YE  tribes  of  Adam,  join 
With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise. 
Ye  holy  throng 
Of  angels  bright. 
In  worlds  of  light, 
Begin  the  song. 

2  Thou  sun  with  dazzling  rays. 
And  moon  that  rules  the  night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, 
With  stars  of  twinklmg  light. 

His  power  declare, 
t  Ye  floods  on  high. 
And  clouds  that  fly 
In  empty  air. 

3  The  shining  worlds  above 

In  glorious  order  stand, 
Or  in  swift  courses  move, 
By  his  supreme  command.  ^ 

He  spake  the  word. 
And  all  their  frame 
Prom  nothing  came 
To  praise  the  Lord. 

4  He  moved  their  mighty  wheels 

In  unknown  ages  past, 
And  each  his  word  fulfils, 
yihile  timo  and  nuture  last. 


1 
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In  different  ways 
His  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name, 

And  speak  his  praise. 

14:8  Second  Part. 

LET  all  the  earth-born  race, 
And  monsters  of  the  deep, 
The  fish  that  cleave  the  seas, 
Or  in  their  bosom  sleep; 
Prom  seA  and  shore 
Their  tribute  pay, 
And  still  display 
Their  Maker's  power. 

2  Ye  vapours,  hail,  and  snow. 
Praise  ye  th'  Almighty  Lord, 
And  stormy  winds  that  blow 
To  execute  his  word. 

When  lightnings  shine. 
Or  thunders  roar, 
Let  earth  adore 
His  hand  divine. 

8  Ye  mountains  near  the  skies. 
With  lofty  cedars  there. 
And  trees  of  humbler  size. 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear ; 
Beasts,  wild  and  tame, 
Birds,  flies,  and  worms. 
In  various  forms 
Exalt  his  name. 

4  Rulers  and  judges,  fear 

The  Lord,  the  sovereign  King, 
And  while  you  rule  us  here. 
His  heavenly  honours  sing; 
Nor  let  the  dream 
Of  power  and  state. 
Make  you  forget 
His  power  6u\\Te\w^. 
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6  Virgins  and  youths,  engage 
To  sound  his  praise  divine, 
While  infancy  and  age 
Their  feeble  voices  join : 
Wide  as  he  reigns 
His  name  be  sung 
By  every  tongue 
In  endless  strains. 

6  Let  all  the  nations  fear 
The  God  that  rules  above; 
He  brings  his  people  near. 
And  makes  them  taste  his  love: 
While  earth  SLudt  sky 
Attempt  his  praise, 
His  saints  shall  raise 
His  honours  high. 

148  Third  Part.  L.  C.  M. 

BEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay, 
Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey, 
And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name. 
Lo!  heaven  and  earth,  and  seas  and  skies 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise. 
To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 

2  Ye  fields  of  light,  celestial  plains, 
Where  gay  transporting  beauty  reigns. 

Ye  scenes  divinely  fair ; 
Your  Maker's  wondrous  power  proclaim, 
Tell  how  he  formed  your  shining  frame, 

And  breathed  the  fluid  air. 

8  Ye  angels,  catch  the  thrilling  sound; 
While  all  th'  adoring  thrones  around 

His  boundless  mercy  sing; 
Let  every  listening  saint  above 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  love, 

And  touch  the  sweetest  string. 
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4  Join,  ye  loud  spheres,  the  vocal  choir: 
Thou,  dazzling  orb  of  liquid  fire, 

The  mighty  chorus  aid: 
Soon  as  gray  evening  gilds  the  plain. 
Thou,  moon,  protract  the  melting  strain. 

And  praise  him  in  the  shade. 

6  Let  every  element  rejoice: 

Ye  thunders,  burst  with  awful  voice, 

To  him  who  bids  you  roll : 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare, 
Eacn  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air. 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

6  Let  man,  for  nobler  ^service  made. 
The  feeling  heart,  the  judging  head, 

In  heavenly  praise  employ: 
Spread  his  tremendous  name  around. 
Till  heaven's  broad  arch  rings  back  the  sound* 

The  general  burst  of  joy. 

7  Ye,  whom,  the  charms  of  grandeur  please. 
Nursed  on  the  downy  lap  of  ease, 

Fall  prostrate  at  his  throne ; 
Ye  princes,  rulers,  all  adore ; 
Praise  him  ye  kings,  who  makes  your  power 

An  image  of  his  own. 

8  Let  youth  its  ardent  passions  move. 
To  praise  the  eternal  Source  of  love, 

With  all  its  hallowed  fire: 
Let  age  take  up  the  tuneful  lay. 
Sigh  his  blest  name,  then  soar  away, 

And  ask  an  angel's  lyre. 

9  Let  saints,  redeemed  from  death  and  hell. 
In  louder,  loftier  numbers  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  grace: 
Beyond  creation's  utmost  bounds. 
Above  her  noblest  sweetest  sounds, 
Declare  Jehovah's  praise. 
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Fourth  Part.  L.  M. 

UD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

From  distant  worlds  where  creatures 

dwell ; 
leaven  begin  the  solemn  word. 
Bound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

Lord,  how  absolute  he  reigns ! 
very  angel  bend  the  knee; 
of  his  love  in  heavenly  strains, 
speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be. 

on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell, 
wful  throne  of  shining  bliss : 
hrough  the  world,  O  sun,  and  tell 
dark  thy  beams  compared  to  his. 

ce,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame 
anoB  of  dreadful  praise  declare ; 
lie  sweet  whisper  of  his  name 
very  gentler  breeze  of  air. 

louds,  and  winds,  and  waves  agree 
in  their  praise  with  blazing  fire; 
le  firm  earth  and  rolling  sea 
is  eternal  song  conspire. 

ywery  plains,  proclaim  his  skill ; 
lUevs,  sink  before  his  eye; 
let  nis  praise  from  every  hill 
uneful  to  the  neighbouring  sky. 

ibborn  oaks,  and  stately  pines, 
your  high  branches  and  adore: 
)  him,  ye  beasts,  in  difierent  strains ; 
imb  must  bleat,  the  lion  roar. 

,  ye  must  make  his  praise  your  theme, 
'e  demands  a  song  from  you : 
)  the  dumb  fish  that  cut  the  stream, 
up,  BJid  mean  bis  pr&ises  too. 
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*J  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue, 
When  nature  all  around  you  sings? 
O  for  a  shout  from  old  and  young, 
From  humble  swains  and  lofty  kings! 

10  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies, 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise. 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

11  Jehovah  I  'tis  a  glorious  word! 
O  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue  I 

But  saints,  who  best  have  known  the  Loi 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

12  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love 
Which  G-abriel  plays  on  every  chord; 
From  all  below,  and  all  above, 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord! 


148  Fifth  Part.  8. 

LET  every  creature  join 
To  praise  th'  eternal  God : 
Ye  heavenly  hosts,  the  song  begin, 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  sun  with  golden  beams. 

And  moon  with  paler  rays, 
Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

3  He  built  those  worlds  above. 

And  fixed  their  wondrous  frame; 
By  his  command  they  stand  or  move, 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

4  Ye  vapours,  when  ye  rise, 

Or  fall  in  showers  or  snow, 
Ye  thunders,  murmuring  round  the  skiei, 
His  power  and  glory  sbLO^w. 
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/  Wind,  hail,  and  flaming  fire, 
Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  his  word. 

6  By  all  his  works  above 
His  honours  be  expressed ; 
But  saints  that  taste  nis  saving  love, 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 


148  Sixth  Part.  S.  M. 

LET  earth  and  ocean  know 
They  owe  their  Maker  praise: 
Praise  him  ye  watery  worlds  below, 
And  monsters  of  the  seas. 

2  From  mountains  nc^ar  the  sk^-, 
Let  his  hhj;\\  i)rais(;  rcsovind; 
From  hum  bio  shrub-,  iiud  cedars  high, 
And  vales  and  liolds  around. 

^  Ye  lions  <»f  the  wood, 

And  t4imer  beasts  that  graze. 
Ye  live  upon  his  daily  food, 
And  he  expects  your  praise. 

Ye  birds  of  lofty  wing, 

On  high  his  j>raises  bear, 
Or  sit  on  flowery  boughs,  and  sing 

Your  Maker's  glory  there. 

Ye  reptile  myriads,  join 

T'  exalt  his  glorious  name; 
And  flitiH,  in  beauteous  forms  that  shine, 

His  wondrous  skill  proclaim. 

By  all  the  earth-born  race. 

His  honours  be  expressed ; 
But  saints  that  know  his  heavenly  grace, 

Should  learn  to  praise  him  best. 
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14:8  Seventh  Part.  S.  ] 

MONARCHS  of  wide  command, 
Praise  ye  th'  eternal  King; 
Judges,  adore  that  sovereign  hand. 
Whence  all  your  honours  spring. 

2  Let  vigorous  youth  engage 

To  sound  his  praises  high; 
While  growing  babes,  with  withering  age, 
Their  feeble  voices  try. 

3  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise; 

God  is  the  Lord ;  his  name  alone 

Deserves  our  endless  praise. 

4  Let  nature  join  with  art, 

And  all  pronounce  him  blest; 
But  saints,  that  dwell  so  near  his  heart, 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 


149  c.  M. 

ALL  ye  that  love  the  Lord,  rejoice, 
And  let  your  songs  be  new ; 
Amidst  the  church,  with  cheerful  voice 
His  later  wonders  show. 

2  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace. 
Shall  their  Redeemer  sing; 
And  gentile  nations  join  the  praise, 
While  Sion  owns  her  King. 

8  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  just. 
Whom  sinners  treat  with  scorn; 
The  meek,  that  lie  despised  in  dust. 
Salvation  shall  adorn. 

4  (Saints  shall  be  joyful  in  thdr  King, 
E'en,  on  a  dying  \wi9l*, 
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And  like  ihe  souls  in  glory  sing, 
For  God  shall  raise  the  dead. 

5  Then  his  high  praise  shall  flU  their  tongues, 
Their  hand  shall  wield  the  sword: 

And  vengeance  shall  attend  their  songs. 
The  yengeance  of  the  Lord. 

6  When  Christ  his  judgment-seat  ascends, 
And  hids  the  world  appear, 

Thrones  are  prepared  for  all  his  friends. 
Who  humDly  loved  him  here. 

7  Then  shall  they  rule  with  iron  rod 
Nations  that  dared  rebel, 

And  join  the  sentence  of  their  Gk)d, 
On  tyrants  doomed  to  hell. 

8  The  royal  sinners,  bound  in  chains, 

New  triumph  shall  afford: 
Such  honour  for  the  saints  remains; 
Praise  ye,  and  love  the  Lord. 

150  First  Part.  C.  M. 

IN  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise. 
His  grace  he  there  reveals ; 
To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise. 
For  there  his  glorj^ wells. 

2  Let  all  your  sacred  passions  move, 

While  you  rehearse  his  deeds ; 
But  the  great  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  praise  excee&. 

3  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath. 

Proclaim  your  Maker  blest; 
Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  death, 
My  soul  shall  praise  him  best. 

150  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  all  nature  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine ; 
Let  heaven  and  earth  unite,  and  raise 
Hi^i  hallelujHbs  to  his  praise. 
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2  While  realms  of  joy,  and  worlds  around, 
Their  halleluiahs  high  resound, 

Let  saints  below  and  saints  above, 
Exulting  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  As  instruments  well  tuned  and  strung, 
We  '11  praise  the  Lord  with  heart  and  tongu< 
While  life  remains  we  '11  loud  proclaim 
High  hallelujahs  to  his  name. 

4  Beyond  the  grave,  in  nobler  strains. 
When  freed  from  sorrow,  sin,  and  pains. 
Eternally  the  church  will  raise 

High  hallelujahs  to  his  praise. 


SBLSCTIONS 


FROM  THK 


BOOK  OF  PSALMS. 


IN    METRE, 


ACCORDIKO  TO  THE  VERSION    USED 


IN  THK 


CHURCH  OF  SCOTLAND, 


AND  AUTHORIZED  BY  THE 


GENERAL  ASSEMBLY 


OF  THK 


PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCH 


IN    THE    UNITED    STATES. 


PHILADELPHIA  : 

PRE8BTTSBIAN    BOARD   OF   PUBLICATION, 

yo.  821  CassTfrvT  Street. 


PSALMS. 


SELECTION  1.    (Psalm.  1.) 

The  righteous  and  the  tncked  eontratted, 

THAT  man  hath  perfect  blessedness 
Who  walketh  not  astray, 
In  counsel  of  ungodly  men, 
Kbr  stands  in  sinners'  way ; 

2  Nor  sitteth  in  the  scorner's  chair : 
But  placeth  his  delight 
Upon  God's  law,  and  meditates 
On  his  law  day  and  night. 

8  He  shall  be  like  a  tree  that  grows 
Near  planted  by  a  river, 
Which  in  his  season  yields  his  fruit. 
And  his  leaf  fadeui  never: 

4  And  all  he  doth  shall  prosper  well. 
The  wicked  are  not  so: 
But  like  they  are  unto  the  chaff. 
Which  wind  drives  to  and  fro. 

6  In  judgment  therefore  shall  not  stand 
Such  as  ungodly  are; 
Nor  in  th'  assembly  of  the  just 
Shall  wicked  men  appear. 

6  For  why  ?  the  way  of  godly  men 
Unto  the  Lord  is  known: 
Whereas  the  way  of  wicked  men 
Shall  quite  be  overthrown. 
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SELECTION  2.     (Ph.  i.) 

An  Evening  Ptalm. 

re  ear  unto  roe  when, I  call, 

God  of  my  righteousne 


Hav«  mercy,  hear  rav  prajBr;  thou  h 
Enlargf^  me  in  distrem. 

2  O  who  will  show  us  any  good  T 

Is  that  which  roaiiy  iay ; 
But  of  thy  cuimtanance  the  light, 
Lord,  lift  on  as  alwBy. 

3  Upon  mr  heart,  bestowed  by  thee. 

More  gladness  I  have  found, 
Than  they,  even  then,  when  com  ani 
Did  most  with  thcni  abound. 

4  I  will  both  lay 

And  quiet  Bleep  w 
Because  thou  only  me  to  dwell 
In  safety.  Lord,  dost  make. 
SELECTION  3.     (Ps.  5.) 
Drmeinff  nigh  to  God. 

GIVE  ear  unto  my  words,  O  IiOi 
My  meditation  wei^h: 
Hear  my  loud  cry,  my  King,  my  G 
For  I  lo  thee  will  pray. 
2  Lord,  thou  shait  early  hear  my  vob 
I  early  will  direct 
My  prayer  to  thee:  and,  looking  uj 
An  answer  will  expect. 
8  For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  doth 
In  wickedness  delight; 
Neither  shall  evil  dwell  wito  th««, 
Nor  fools  stand  in  thy  sight. 
i  A1I  that  ill-doers  are  thou  h«t'M; 
Cutt'stoff  that  liars  be; 
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The  bloody  and  deceitful  man 
Abhorred  is  by  thee. 

5  But  I  into  thy  house  will  come 
In  thine  abundant  grace ; 
And  I  will  worship  in  thy  fear 
Toward  thy  holy  place. 

SELECTION  4.     (Ps,  8.) 

Ood  exalted  and  man  humbled, 

HOW  excellent  in  all  the  earth, 
liord,  our  Ijord,  is  thy  name ! 
Who  hast  thy  glory  far  advanced 
Above  the  starry  frame. 

2  From  infants*  and  from  sucklings'  mouth 
Thou  didest  strength  ordain, 
For  thy  foes'  cause,  that  bo  thou  mightst 
Th'  avenging  foe  restrain. 

8  When  I  look  up  unto  the  heavens, 
Which  thine  own  fingers  framed 
Unto  the  moon,  and  to  the  stars. 
Which  were  by  thee  ordained ; 

4  Then  say  I,  What  is  man,  that  he 
Remembered  is  by  thee? 
Or  what  the  son  of  man,  that  thou 
So  kind  to  him  shouldst  be  ? 

6  For  thou  a  little  lower  hast 
Him  than  the  angels  made ; 
With  glory  and  with  dignity 
Thou  crowned  hast  his  head. 

SELECTION  5.     (Pa.  16.) 
The  acceptable  Worshipper. 

WITHIN  thy  tabernacle,  Lord, 
Who  shall  abide  with  thee  ? 
And  in  thy  High  and  holy  hill 
Who  sba))  a  dwcUer  be? 
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2  The  man  that  walketh  uprightly. 

And  workcth  righteousness, 
And  as  he  thinketh  in  his  heart. 
So  doth  he  truth  express. 

3  Who  doth  not  slander  with  his  tongue 

Nor  to  his  friend  doth  hurt; 
Nor  yet  against  his  neighbour  doth 
Take  up  an  ill  report. 

4  In  whose  eyes  vile  men  are  despised ; 

But  those  that  God  do  fear 
He  honoureth  ;  and  changeth  not, 
Though  to  his  hurt  he  swear. 

SELECTION  6-     (Ps,  19.) 

The  ezeellmce  of  the  Diviue  law, 

GOD'S  law  is  perfect,  and  converts 
The  soul  in  sin  that  lies ; 
God's  testimony  is  most  sure. 
And  makes  the  simple  wise. 

2  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right. 
And  do  rejoice  the  heart ; 
The  Lord's  command  is  pure,  and  doth 
Light  to  the  eyes  impart. 

8  Unspotted  is  the  fear  of  God, 
And  doth  endure  for  ever : 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true 
And  righteous  altogether. 

4  They  more  than  gold,  yea,  much  fine  gold. 
To  be  doisired  are; 
Than  honey,  honey  from  the  comb, 
That  droppeth,  sweeter  far. 

6  Moreover,  they  thy  servant  warn 
How  he  his  life  should  frame : 
A  great  reward  provided  is 
For  them  thai  koo^*  Ihe  .same. 
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6  The  words  which  from  my  mouth  proceed. 
The  thoughts  sent  from  my  heart. 
Accept,  O  Lord,  for  thou  my  strength 
And  my  Redeemer  art. 

(TOR  PSALM  28,   SBS   HTMIf  214.) 

SELECTION  7.     (Ps.  25.)    S.  M. 
Past  sins  remembered  and  mercy  sought 

TO  thee  I  lift  my  soul : 
O  Lord,  I  trust  in  thee : 
My  Gk)d,  let  me  not  be  ashamed, 
Nor  foes  triumph  o*er  me. 

2  Show  me  thy  ways,  O  Lord, 
Thy  paths,  O  teach  thou  me : 
And  do  thou  lead  me  in  thy  truth, 
Therein  my  teacher  be. 

8  Por  thou  art  God  that  dost 
To  me  salvation  send, 
And  I  u])on  thee  all  the  day 
Expecting  do  attend. 

4  My  sins  and  faults  of  youth 
Do  thou,  O  Lord,  forget : 
After  thy  mercy  think  on  me. 
And  for  thy  goodness  great. 

6  GU)d  g<H)d  and  upright  is ; 
The  way  he'll  sinners  show. 
The  meek  in  judgment  ho  will  guide, 
And  make  his  path  to  know. 

SELECTION  8.     (Ps.  26.) 

Sincerity  avowed. 

EXAMINE  me,  and  do  me  prove; 
Try  heart  and  reins,  O  God: 
For  thy  love  is  Iw^fore  mine  eyes, 
Thy  truth 's  puths  J  have  trod. 
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2  With  persons  vain  I  have  not  sat. 

Nor  with  dissemblers  gone: 
Th'  assemblv  of  ill  men  I  hate: 
To  sit  with  such  I  shun. 

3  Mine  hands  in  innocence,  O  Lord, 

I'll  wash  and  purify; 
So  to  thine  holy  altar  go. 
And  compass  it  will  I : 

4  That  I,  with  voice  of  thanksgiving. 

May  publish  and  declare. 
And  tell  of  all  thy  mighty  works. 
That  great  and  wondrous  are. 

5  The  habitation  of  thy  house. 

Lord,  I  have  loved  well ; 
Yea,  in  that  place  I  do  delight 
Whcro  doth  thine  honour  dwell. 

SELECTION  9.     (Ps.  27.) 

7%e  Divine  favour  sought, 

OLORD,  give  ear  unto  my  voice, 
When  I  do  cry  to  thee ; 
Upon  me  also  mercy  have, 
And  do  thou  answer  me. 

2  When  thou  didst  say,  Seek  ye  my  face^ 

Then  unto  thee  replv 
Thus  did  my  heart,  Above  all  things 
Thy  face,  Lord,  seek  will  I. 

3  Far  from  me  hide  not  thou  thy  face; 

Put  not  away  from  thee 
Thy  servant  in  thy  wrath :  thou  hast 
An  helper  been  to  me. 

4  O  God  of  my  salvation, 

Leave  me  not,  nor  forsake: 
Tho'  me  my  parents  both  should  leave, 
The  Lord  wU\  me  \x\)  taJiii, 
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6  0  Lord,  instruct  me  in  thy  way, 
To  mc  a  leader  be 
In  a  plain  path,  because  of  those 
That  hatred  bear  to  me. 

SELECTION  10.     (Ps.  28.) 
Past  mercies  remembered. 

LORD,  I  will  thee  extol,  for  thou 
Hast  lifted  me  on  high. 
And  over  me  thou  to  rejoice 
Mad'st  not  mine  enemy. 

2  O  thou  who  art  the  Lord  my  God, 
I  in  distress  to  thee. 
With  loud  cries  lifted  up  my  voice, 
And  thou  hast  healed  me. 

I  0  Lord,  my  soul  thou  hast  brought  up, 
And  rescued  from  the  grave ; 
That  I  to  pit  should  not  go  down. 
Alive  thou  didst  me  save. 

4  0  ye  that  are  his  holy  ones. 
Sing  praise  unto  the  Lord ; 
And  give  unto  him  thanks  when  ye 
His  holiness  record. 

6  For  but  a  moment  lasts  his  wrath ; 
Life  in  his  favour  lies : 
Weeping  may  for  a  night  endure, 
At  morn  doth  joy  arise. 

SELECTION  11.     (Ps.  32.) 
Pardon  sought  and  found. 

0  BLESSED  is  the  man  to  whom 
Are  freely  pardoned 
All  the  trans^rressions  he  hath  done, 
Wbcme  sin  is  covered. 
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Blefit  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 

Imputeth  not  his  sin, 
And  in  whose  sp'rit  there  is  no  guile 

Nor  fraud  is  found  therein. 

8  I  will  confess  unto  the  Lord 
My  trespasses,  said  I ; 
And  of  my  sin  thou  freely  didst 
Forgive  th'  iniquity. 

4  For  this  shall  every  godly  one 
His  prayer  make  to  thee : 
In  sucn  a  time  he  shall  thee  seek, 
As  found  thou  mayest  he. 

6  Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  thou  shalt 
From  trouble  keep  me  free ; 
Thou  with  songs  of  deliverance, 
About  shalt  compass  me. 

SELECTION  12.     (Ps.  84.) 

Safety  and  happineM  of  the  rightecui. 

THE  angel  of  the  Lord  encamps. 
And  round  encompasseth 
All  those  about  that  do  him  fear, 
And  them  delivereth. 

2  O  taste  and  see  that  Gk>d  is  good : 
Who  trusts  in  him  is  blest. 
Fear  God,  his  saintfi :  none  that  hiiii  fea 
Shall  be  with  want  opppressed. 

8  The  lions  young  may  hungry  be. 
And  they  may  lack  their  food: 
But  they  that  truly  seek  the  Lord 
Shall  not  lack  any  good. 

4  O  children,  hither  do  ye  come, 
And  unto  me  give  ear; 
I  shall  you  tenich  to  understand 
How  ye  the  Loxd  itioxA^  t»a. 
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6  What  man  is  he  that  life  desires, 
To  see  good  would  live  long  ? 
Thy  lips  refrain  from  speaking  guile, 
Ana  from  ill  words  thy  tongue. 

SELECTION  18.     (Ps.  36.) 
7%e  Divine  mercy  exalted, 

THY  mercy,  Lord,  is  in  the  heavens; 
Thy  truth  doth  reach  the  clouds: 
Thy  justice  is  like  mountains  great ; 
Thy  judgments  deep  as  floo<u. 

2  Lord,  thou  preservest  man  and  beast. 
How  precious  is  thy  grace ! 
Therefore  in  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Men's  sons  their  trust  shall  plaoe. 

8  They  with  the  fatness  of  thy  house 
Shall  be  well  satisfied ; 
Prom  rivers  of  thy  pleasures  thou 
Wilt  drink  to  them  provide. 

4  Because  of  life  the  fountain  pure 
Remains  alone  with  thee ; 
And  in  that  purest  light  of  thine 
We  clearly  light  shall  see. 

SELECTION  14,     (Ps.  48.) 
Truet  m  Ood. 

08END  thy  light  forth  and  thy  truth; 
Let  them  be  guides  to  me. 
And  bring  me  to  thine  holy  hill, 
Even  ^ere  thy  dwellings  be. 

2  Then  will  I  to  God's  altar  go, 
To  (Sod  my  chiefest  joy : 
Tea,  God,  my  Qod,  thy  name  to  praitf 
Mjr  hMrp  J  will  emploj. 
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3  Why  art  thuii  Ihi^n  cat<t  down,  my  souIT 

What  should  discourage  theo  ! 
And  wh^  with  vciing  thought*  art  thou 
Disquieted  in  me! 

4  Still  trust  in  Ood ;  for  him  to  praise 

Good  cause  I  yet  shiill  b»ve; 
Ho  of  Djy  coiiiiteiiiinKB  is  the  health. 
My  God  that  dcith  me  save. 
SELECTION  15.     (Ps.  46.) 
Ood  the  refuge  of  hit  ptopU. 

GOD  is  our  refuge  and  our  strength. 
In  straits  ft  present  aid: 
Therefiire.  although  the  earth  remove, 
We  wili  not  be  afraid. 

2  Though  hilis  amidst  the  seas  be  cast; 

Though  waters  roaring  make, 
And  troubled  be;  yea,  though  the  bills 
By  swelling  seas  do  shake. 

3  A  river  is,  whose  streams  do  glad 

The  city  of  our  God ; 
The  holy  plate,  wherein  the  Lord 
Most  high  hath  his  abode. 

4  Ood  in  the  midst  of  her  doth  dwell; 

Nothing  ahall  her  remove : 
The  Lord  to  her  an  helper  will, 
And  that  right  early,  prove. 
6  The  Lord  of  hosts  upon  our  side 
Doth  constantly  remain  : 
The  God  of  Jacob's  our  refuge, 
Ub  safely  to  maintain. 
SELECTION  16.     (Ps.  48.) 
'Ood  dwelling  in  Zion, 

GREAT  U  the  Lord,  and  greatly  ha 
Is  to  be  pMi\M&  WXft, 
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Within  the  city  of  our  God, 
Upon  his  holy  hill. 

2  O  Lord,  according  to  thy  name, 

Through  all  the  earth's  thy  praise ; 
And  thy  right  hand,  O  Lord,  is  full 
Of  righteousness  always. 

3  Because  thy  judgments-are  made  known, 

Let  Zion  mount  rejoice ; 
Of  Judah  let  the  daughters  all 
Send  forth  a  cheerful  voice. 

4  Walk  about  Sion,  and  go  round ; 

The  high  towers  thereof  tell : 
Consider  ye  her  palaces. 
And  mark  her  bulwarks  well ; 

6  That  ye  may  tell  posterity. 
For  this  God  doth  abide 
Our  God  for  evermore ;  he  will 
Even  unto  death  us  guide. 

SELECTION  17.     (Ps.  61.) 

Or^nal  sin  confessed  and  deplored, 

AFTER  thy  loving-kindness,  Lord, 
Have  mercy  upon  me : 
For  thy  compassions  great,  blot  out 
All  mine  iniquity. 

2  Me  cleanse  from  sin,  and  throughly  wash 
From  mine  iniquity : 
For  my  transgressions  I  confess ; 
My  sin  I  ever  see. 

S  'Gainst  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  sinned, 
In  thy  sight  done  this  ill ; 
That  when  thou  speak'st  thou  mayst  be  just, 
And  clear  in  judging  still. 

4  Beholdr  I  in  iniquity 

Was  formed  the  womb  within; 
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Hv  mother  also  me  conceived 
In  guiltiness  and  sin. 

5  Behold,  thou  in  the  inward  parts 

With  truth  delighted  art ; 
And  wisdom  thou  shalt  make  me  know 
Within  the  hidden  part. 

6  Do  thou  with  hyssop  sprinkle  me,       

I  shall  be  cleansed  so ; 
Yea,  wash  thou  me,  and  then  I  shall 
Be  whiter  than  the  snow. 

SELECTION  18.     (P8,  67.) 

A  prayer  m  trtmbU, 

BE  merciful  to  me,  O  God ; 
Thy  mercy  unto  me 
Do  thou  extend ;  because  my  soul 
Doth  put  her  trust  in  thee : 

2  Yea,  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 

My  refuge  I  will  place. 
Until  these  sad  calamities 
Do  wholly  overpass. 

3  My  cry  I  will  cause  to  ascend 

Unto  the  Lord  most  high ; 
To  God,  who  doth  all  things  for  me 
Perform  most  perfectly. 

4  From  heaven  he  shall  send  down,  and  ms 

From  his  reproach  defend 
That  would  devour  me:  God  his  truth 
And  mercy  forth  shall  send. 

SELECTION  19.     (Ps.  61.) 
Covfidenct  in  Divine  Protection* 

OGOD,  give  ear  unto  my  cry ; 
Unto  my  prayer  attend. 
JProm  th'  utmost  corner  of  the  Isnd 
Mj  cry  to  th^  TYV  W5tA. 
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2  What  time  my  heart  is  overwhelmed, 
And  in  perplexity, 
Do  thou  me  lead  unto  the  Rock 
That  higher  is  than  I. 

8  For  thou  hast  for  my  refuge  been 
A  shelter  by  thy  power ; 
And  for  defence  against  my  foes 
Thou  hast  been  a  strong  tower. 

4  Within  thy  tabernacle  I 
For  ever  will  abide ; 
And  under  covert  of  thy  wings 
"With  confider.ce  me  hide. 

6  For  thou  the  vows  that  I  did  mak6, 
O  Lord  my  God,  didst  hear : 
Thou  hast  giv*n  me  the  heritage 
Of  those  thy  name  that  fear. 

SELECTION  20.     (Ps.  62.) 

Waiting  on  God  in  Time  of  Danger. 

MY  soul,  wait  thou  with  patience 
Upon  thy  God  alone ; 
On  him  aependeth  all  my  hope 
And  expectation. 

2  He  only  my  salvation  is. 
And  my  strong  rock  is  he ; 
He  only  is  my  sure  defence ; 
"  I  shall  not  moved  be. 

8  In  God  my  glory  placed  is, 
And  my  salvation  sure ; 
In  Gk)d  the  rock  is  of  my  strength. 
My  refuge  most  secure. 

4  Ye  people,  place  your  confidence 

In  him  continually ; 
•  Before  him  pour  ye  out  your  heart : 
Ood  h  our  retijge  high. 
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SELECTION  21.     (Ps.  68.) 

Longing  for  God  and  Confidence  in  Hi 

LOKD,  thee  my  Gk>d,  I'll  early  seek 
My  soul  doth  thirst  for  thee ; 
My  flesh  longs  in  a  dry  parched  land, 
Wherein  no  waters  he: 

2  That  I  thy  power  may  hehold, 
And  brightness  of  thy  face, 
As  I  have  seen  thee  heretofore  • 
Within  thy  holy  place. 

8  Since  better  is  thy  love  than  life, 
My  lips  thee  praise  shall  give. 
I  in  thy  name  will  lift  my  hands, 
And  bless  thee  while  I  live. 

4  Even  as  with  marrow  and  with  fat 
My  soul  shall  filled  be ; 
Then  shall  my  mouth  with  joyful  lip« 
Sing  praises  unto  thee: 

6  When  I  do  thee  upon  my  bed 
Remember  with  delight, 
And  when  on  thee  I  meditate 
In  watches  of  the  night. 

SELECTION  22.     (Ps.  66.) 

The  Privileges  of  Worship. 

PRAISE  waits  for  thee  in  Zion,  Lo 
To  thoe  vows  paid  shall  be, 
O  thou  that  hearer  art  of  prayer, 
All  flesh  shall  come  to  thee. 

2  Iniquities,  T  must  confess. 
Prevail  against  me  do: 
But  as  for  our  transgressions, 
Them  purge  away  &Vv«\i  ^.V^cml 
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8  Blest  is  the  man  whom  thou  dost  choo.se, 
And  mak'st  approach  to  thne, 
That  he  within  thy  courts,  O  Lord, 
May  still  a  dweller  be. 

4  We  surely  shall  be  satisfied 
With  thy  abundant  grace, 
And  with  the  goodness  of  thy  house. 
Even  of  thy  holy  place. 

6  0  God  of  our  salvation, 

Thou,  in  thy  righteousness, 
By  fearful  works  unto  our  prayers 
Thine  answer  dost  express : 

6  Therefore  the  ends  of  all  the  earth, 
And  those  afar  that  be 
Upon  the  sea,  their  confidence, 
O  Lord,  will  place  in  thee. 

SELECTION  23.     (Ps.  66.) 

Praise  to  the  Hearer  of  Prayer. 

ALL  lands  to  Gk)d  in  joyful  sounds, 
Aloft  your  voices  raise, 
Sing  forth  the  honour  of  his  name, 
,     And  glorious  make  his  praise. 

2  All  that  fear  God,  come,  hear,  I'll  tell 
What  he  did  for  my  soul. 
I  with  my  mouth  unto  him  cried. 
My  tongue  did  him  extol. 

8  If  in  my  heart  I  sin  regard, 
The  Lord  me  will  not  hear : 
But  surely  God  me  heard,  and  to 
My  prayer's  voice  gave  ear. 

4  0  let  the  Lord,  our  gracious  God, 
For  ever  blessed  be, 
Who  turned  not  my  prayer  from  himr 
Nor  yet  his  grace  from  me. 
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SELECTION  24.     (Ps.  68.) 

The  Ascension  of  Christ. 

THOU  hast,  O  Lord,  most  glorious. 
Ascended  up  on  high  : 
And  in  triumph  victorious  led 
Captive  captivity. 

2  Thou  hast  received  gifts  for  men. 
For  such  as  did  rebel ; 
Yea,  even  for  them,  that  God  the  I^ord 
In  midst  of  them  might  dwell. 

8  Bless'd  be  the  Lord,  who  is  to  us 
Of  our  salvation  God ; 
Who  daily  with  his  benefits 
Us  plenteously  doth  load. 

4  He  of  salvation  is  the  God, 

Who  is  our  God  most  strong : 
And  unto  God  the  Lord  from  death 
The  issues  do  belong. 

SELECTION  25.     (Ps.  71.) 
The  aged  Saint's  Prayer, 

OLORD,  my  hope  and  confidence 
Is  placed  in  thee  alone ; 
Then  let  thy  servant  never  be 
Put  to  confusion. 

2  For  even  from  my  youth,  O  €k>d, 
By  theo  1  have  bt^n  taught ; 
And  hitherto  I  have  declared 
The  wonders  thou  hast  wrought. 

8  And  now,  Lord,  leave  me  not,  when  I 
Old  and  gray-hoaded  grow : 
Till  to  this  ago  thy  strength  and  power 
To  all  to  come  I  show. 

4  And  thy  most  perfect  righteousness, 
O  Lord,  ia  very  h\0L^ 
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Who  hast  so  great  things  done :  O  God, 
Who  is  like  unto  thee  ? 

5  Thou,  Lord,  who  great  adversities. 
And  sore  to  me  didst  show, 
Shalt  quicken,  and  hring  me  again 
From  depths  of  earth  below. 

SELECTION  26.     (Ps.  72.) 

7%e  blessings  of  Messiah* »  reign, 

OLORD,  thy  judgments  give  the  king. 
His  son  thy  right^>usne«*a. 
With  right  ho  shall  thy  })eople  judge 
Thy  poor  with  uprightness. 

2  The  jast  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
And  prosper  in  his  roign  : 
He  shall,  while  doth  the  moon  endure, 
Abundant  jMti^e  maintain. 

5  His  large  and  ^eat  dominion  shall 
Prom  sea  to  sea  extend : 
It  from  the  river  shall  reach  forth 
Unto  earth's  utmost  end 

^  His  name  for  ever  shall  endure ; 
Last  like  the  sun  it  shall : 
Men  shall  be  blest  in  him,  and  blest 
All  nations  shall  him  call. 

•>  Now  blessed  be  the  Lord  our  Gk)d, 
The  God  of  Israel, 
For  he  alone  doth  wondrous  works. 
In  glory  that  excel. 

0  And  blessed  be  his  glorious  name 
To  all  eternity : 
The  whole  earth  let  his  glory  fill. 
Amen,  so  let  it  be. 
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SELECTION  27.     (Ps.  78.) 

Children  taught  to  hope  in  God. 

THE  praises  of  the  Lord  our  G<x 
And  his  almighty  strength, 
The  wondrous  works  that  he  hath  do 
We  will  show  forth  at  length. 

2  His  testimony  and  his  law 
In  Israel  he  did  place, 
And  charged  our  fathers  it  to  show 
To  their  succeeding  race ; 

8  That  so  the  race  which  was  to  come 
Might  well  them  learn  and  know 
And  sons  unborn,  who  should  arise 
Might  to  their  sons  them  show; 

4  That  they  might  set  their  hope  in  GU 
And  suffer  not  to  fall 
His  mighty  works  out  of  their  mini 
But  keep  his  preeepytii'^1. 

SELECTION  28.     (Ps.  80.) 
Prayer  for  a  Revival. 

OGrOD  of  hosts,  we  thee  beseech. 
Return  now  unto  thine; 
Look  down  from  heaven  in  love,  beh< 
And  visit  this  thy  vine: 

2  This  vineyard,  which  thy  own  right  h 
Hath  planted  us  among; 
And  that  same  branch  which  for  thys 
Thou  hast  made  to  be  strong. 

8  Burnt  up  it  is  with  flaming  fire. 
It  also  is  cut  down  ; 
Thev  utterly  are  jierished, 

AV  hen  as  thy  fa(?e  doth  frown. 

4  O  let  thy  hand  be  still  upon 
The?  man  of  thy  righl  \\«Li\d, 
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The  Son  of  man,  whom  for  thyaelf 
Thou  madest  strong  to  stand. 

5  So  henceforth  we  will  not  so  hack, 
Nor  turn  from  thee  at  all; 
0  do  thou  quicken  us,  and  we 
Upon  thy  name  will  call. 

C  Turn  us  again,  Lord  God  of  hosts, 
And  upon  us  vouchsafe 
To  make  thy  countenance  to  shine, 
And  so  we  shall  he  safe. 

SELECTION  29.     (Ps.  84.) 
Delight  in  God's  Worship, 

HOW  lovely  is  thy  dwelling-place, 
O  Lord  of  hosts  to  me ! 
The  tabernacles  of  thy  grace, 
How  pleasant.  Lord,  they  be ! 

2  My  thirsty  soul  longs  vehemently. 

Yea  faints,  thy  courts  to  see : 
My  very  heart  and  flesh  cry  out, 
0  living  Grod,  for  thee. 

3  Lord  God  of  hosts,  my  prayer  hear; 

0  Jacob's  God  give  ear. 
Sec  God  our  Shield,  look  on  the  face 
Of  thine  Anointed  dear. 

*  For  in  thy  courts  one  day  excels 
A  thousand  ;  rather  in 
My  6i)d's  house  will  I  keep  a  door. 
Than  dwell  in  tents  of  sin. 

^  For  Gkni  the  Lord's  a  sun  and  shield  : 
He'll  grace  and  glory  give ; 
And  will  withhold  no  good  from  them 
That  uprightly  do  live. 

^  0  thou  that  art  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
That  man  is  truly  blest. 
Who  by  assured  c<>nfldence 
Ojj  thpe  aJonf^  doth  rest. 
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SELECTION  80.     (Ps.  86.) 

Prayer  in  Time  of  TrouhU, 

HEAR,  Lord,  my  prayer ;  unto  the  ^ 
Of  my  request  attend : 
In  troublous  times  I'll  call  on  thee; 
For  thou  wilt  answer  send. 

2  Lord,  there  is  none  among  the  gods 
That  may  with  thee  compare; 
And  like  the  works  which  thou  hast  do; 
Not  any  work  is  there. 

8  All  nations  whom  thou  madest  shall  coi 
And  worship  reverently 
Before  thy  face ;  and  they,  O  Lord, 
Thy  name  shall  glorify. 

4  Because  thou  art  exceeding  great, 

And  works  by  thee  are  done 
Which  arc  to  be  admired ;  and  thou 
Art  God  thyself  alone. 

5  Teach  me  thy  way,  and  in  thy  truth, 

O  Lord,  then  walk  will  I ; 
Unite  my  heart,  that  I  thy  name 
May  fear  continually. 

6  O  Lord  my  God,  with  all  my  heart 

To  thee  I  will  give  praise ; 
And  I  the  glory  will  ascribe 
Unto  thy  name  always. 

SELECTION  31.     (Ps.  89.) 
The  Bleaainga  of  the  Oottpel. 

GREAT  fear  in  meeting  of  the  saint 
Is  due  unto  the  Lord ; 
And  he  of  all  about  him  should 
With  reverence  be  adored. 

2  O  ifroatly  blest  the  people  are 
The  joyful  souixd  t\v«kl  know ; 
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In  brightness  of  thy  face,  O  Lord, 
They  ever  on  shall  go. 

8  They  in  thy  name  shall  all  the  day 
Rejoice  exceedingly ; 
And  in  thy  righteousness  shall  they 
£xftlted  be  on  high. 

4  Because  the  glory  of  their  strength 
Doth  only  stand  in  theo  ; 
And  in  thy  favour  shall  our  horn 
And  power  exalted  be. 

6  For  God  is  our  defence ;  and  he 
To  us  doth  safety  bring : 
The  Holy  One  of  Israel 
Is  our  Almighty  King. 

SELECTION  82.     (Ps.  90.) 

Human  Frailty. 

LORD,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-place 
In  generations  all. 
Before  thou  ever  hadst  brought  forth 
The  mountains  great  or  small 

2.£re  ever  thou  hadst  formed  the  earth. 
And  all  the  world  abroad ; 
Even  thou  from  everlasting  art 
To  everlasting  God. 

^  Thou  dost  unto  destruction 
Man  that  is  mortal  turn ; 
And  unto  them  thou  say'st,  Again 
Yo  sons  of  men  return. 

*  As  with  an  overflowing  flood 
Thou  carriest  th<»m  away : 
Tbev  like  a  f:leep  are,  like  the  grass 
That  grows  at  morn  are  they. 

"  At  morn  it  flourishes  and  grows 
Cut  down  Ht  pven  rloth  fade. 
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For  by  thine  aiigor  we're  consumed, 
Thy  wrath  make;  ua  afraid. 

i  Our  sins  thou  and  iniquities 
Dost  in  thy  presence  place, 
And  sett'st  our  secret  faults  before 
The  brightness  of  thy  face. 

SELECTION  33.     (Ps.  90.) 

Frail  Mortality  pleading  for  Mercy » 

WHO  knows  the  power  of  thy  wrat 
According  to  thy  fear 
So  is  thy  wrath :  Lord,  teach  thou  us 
Our  end  in  mind  to  bear ; 

2  And  so  to  count  our  days,  that  we 
Our  hearts  may  still  apply 
To  learn  thy  wisdom  ana  thy  truth, 
That  we  may  live  thereby. 

8  O  with  thy  tender  mercies,  Lord, 
Us  early  satisfy ; 
So  we  rejoice  shall  all  our  days. 
And  still  be  glad  in  thee. 

4  According  as  the  days  have  been. 

Wherein  we  grief  have  had. 
And  years  wherein  we  ill  have  seen, 
So  do  thou  make  us  glad. 

5  O  let  thy  work  and  power  appear 

Thy  servants  face  before ; 
And  show  unto  their  children  dear 
Thy  glory  evermore. 

6  And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord 
•    Our  fiod  be*us  upon  : 

Our  handiworks  establish  thou, 
Kstflblish  then\  efte\\«T\ft. 
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SELECTION  34.     (Ps.  91.) 
Safety  in  Time  of  Pestilence. 

HE  that  doth  in  the  secret  place 
Of  the  Most  High  reside, 
Under  the  shade  of  him  that  is 
The  Almighty  shall  ahidc. 

2  I  of  the  Lord  my  God  will  say, 

He  is  my  refuge  still, 
He  is  my  fortress,  and  my  God, 
And  in  him  trust  I  will. 

3  Thou  shalt  not  need  to  he  afraid 

For  terrors  of  the  night ; 
Nor  for  the  arrow  that  doth  fly 
By  day  while  it  is  light ; 

4  Nor  for  the  pestilence,  that  walks 

In  darkness  secretly ; 
Nor  for  destruction,  that  doth  waste 
At  noonday  openly. 

5  A  thousand  at  thy  side  shall  fall. 

On  thy  right  hand  shall  lie 
Ten  thousand  dead ;  yet  unto  thee 
It  shall  not  once  come  nigh. 

6  Only  thou  with  thine  eyes  shalt  look 

And  a  beholder  be ; 
And  thou  therein  the  just  reward 
Of  wicked  men  shalt  see. 

SELECTION  36.     (Ps.  96.) 

A  CaU  to  praite  Ood, 

OCOME,  let  us  sing  to  the  Lord: 
Come,  let  us  every  one 
A  joyful  noise  make  to  the  Rock 
Of  our  salvation. 

2  Let  UH  before  his  presence  come 
With  praise  ana  thankful  voice ; 
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Let  us  sing  psalms  to  him  with  grace, 
And  make  a  joyful  noise. 

3  For  God,  a  great  God,  and  great  King, 

Above  all  Gods  he  is. 
Depths  of  the  earth  are  in  his  hand, 
The  strength  of  hills  is  his. 

4  To  him  the  spacious  sea  belongs. 

For  he  the  same  did  make ; 
The  dry  land  also  from  his  hands 
Its  form  at  first  did  take. 

5  O  Come,  and  let  us  worship  him. 

Let  us  bow  down  withal. 
And  on  our  knees  before  the  Lord 
Our  Maker,  let  us  fall. 

SELECTION  36.  (Ps.  96.) 
Reoiona  for  praising  Ood. 

OSING  a  new  song  to  the  Lord : 
Sing  all  the  earui  to  God ; 
To  God  sing,  bless  his  name,  show  still 
His  saving  health  abroad. 

2  For  great 's  the  Lord,  and  greatly  he 
Is  to  be  magnified : 
Yea,  worthy  to  be  feared  is  he 
Above  all  gods  beside. 

8  For  all  the  Gods  are  idols  dumb, 
Which  blinded  nations  fear ; 
But  our  God  is  the  Lord,  by  who 
The  heavens  created  were. 

4  Great  honour  is  before  his  face,       ^ 

And  majesty  divine : 
Strength  is  within  his  holy  place, 
And  there  doth  beauty  shine. 

5  Do  ye  ascribe  unto  the  Lord, 
■  Of  people  every  tribe, 
Glory  do  ^e  unto  the  Lord, 

And  mighty  power  sMstibft. 
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6  Give  ye  the  glory  to  the  Lord 
That  to  his  name  is  due , 
Como  ye  into  his  courts,  und  bring 
An  offering  with  you 

SELECTION  87.     (P».  98.) 
A  Song  of  Triumpk. 

OSING  tt  new  song  to  the  Lord, 
For  wonders  he  hath  done ; 
His  right  hand  and  his  holy  arm 
Him  vicU^ry  hath  won. 

2  The  Lord  Grod  his  salvation 

Hath  caused  to  be  known ; 
His  justice  in  the  heathen's  sight 
He  openly  hath  shown. 

3  He  mindful  of  his  grace  and  truth 

To  Israel's  houjse  hath  been ; 
And  the  salvation  of  our  God 
All  ends  of  the  earth  have  seen. 

4  Let  all  the  earth  unto  the  Lord 

Send  forth  a  joyful  noise; 
Lift  up  your  voice  aloud  to  hi»i. 
Sing  praises  and  rejoict\ 

[VOR  PSALM    lUU,  SEK   HTMH  367.] 

SELECTION  38.     (Ps.  102.)     L.  M. 
Ood  loves  the  Churchy  and  hears  Prayer 

THOU  shalt  arise,  and  mercy  yet 
Thou  to  mount  Zion  shalt  extend: 
Her  time  for  favour  which  was  set, 
Behold,  is  now  come  [to  an  end.] 

2  Thy  saints  take  ))leasure  in  her  stones. 

Her  very  dust  to  them  is  dear. 
All  heathen  lands  and  kingly  thrones 
On  earth  thy  glorious  name  shall  fe^. 

3  God  in  his  glory  shall  appear, 

When  Zion  he  builds  and  repairs. 
H**  shall  r«»gard  and  lend  his  ear 
Unti>  the  needy s  humble  prayer*; 
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And  generaticna  yet  unborD 

Shall  praiso  and  magnify  the  Lord 

6  He  from  his  holy  plai^  looked  dowo, 

The  earth  he  viewi^d  from  heaven  on 

To  hear  the  prisoner's  mourning  groa 

And  free  them  that  are  doomea  to  i 

SELECTION  an.     (Ps.  108.) 

A  Si»ig  of  Fraiie. 

OTHOU  my  soul,  bless  God  the 
And  ull  that  in  mc  U 
Be  stirred  up  his  holy  name 
To  magnify  and  bless, 

2  Ble«s,  O  my  soul,  the  Lord  tb;  Oo< 

And  not  forgetful  be 
Of  all  his  graoious  bonefils 
He  hath  bestowed  on  thee. 

3  All  thine  iniquities  who  doth 

Most  graciously  forgive: 

"Who  thy  diseases  all  and  pains 

Doth  heal,  nnd  thee  relieve. 

4  Who  doth  rcdoeni  thy  life,  that  the 

To  death  msy'st  not  go  down ; 
Who  thee  with  loving-kindnees  doti 

And  tender  mercira  trown, 
6  The  Lord  our  God  is  merdftil. 

And  he  ia  gracioiLB, 
Long-aulfering,  and  slow  tn  wrath. 

In  mercy  pipnteons. 

6  He  will  not  chide  mntinually, 

Nor  keep  his  anger  still; 
With  us  he  dealt  not  as  we  sinned. 
Nor  did  requite  onr  ill. 

7  For  as  the  heaven  in  its  height 

The  earth  surmountoth  far; 
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8<jgreat  to  those  that  do  him  fear 
His  tender  mercies  are. 

^  As  fnr  as  east  is  distant  fronr 
F         The  west,  so  far  hath  he 
Prom  us  removed,  in  his  love, 
All  our  iniquity. 

SELECTION  40.     (Ps.  103.) 
Ood  merciful  and  Man  frail. 

SUCH  pity  as  a  father  hath 
Unto  his  children  dear, 
Like  pity  shows  the  Lord  to  such 
As  worship  him  in  fear. 

2  For  he  remembers  we  are  dust. 
And  he  our  frame  well  knows. 
Frail  man,  his  days  are  like  the  grass. 
As  flower  in  field  he  grows : 

3  For  over  it  the  wind  doth  pass. 
And  it  away  is  gone ; 
And  of  the  place  where  once  it  was 
It  shall  no  more  be  known. 

4  But  unto  them  that  do  him  fear 

Gk)d's  mercy  never  ends ; 
And  to  their  children's  children  still 
His  righteousness  extends ; 

5  To  such  as  keep  his  covenant, 

And  mindful  are  alway 
Of  his  commandments  just  and  true. 
That  they  may  them  obey. 

SELECTION  41.     (Ps.  116.) 
A  Song  of  Thanksgiving. 

I  LOVE  the  Lord,  because  my  voice 
And  prayers  he  did  hear. 
I,  while  I  live,  will  call  on  him, 
Who  bowed  to  me  his  ear. 
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2  Of  death  the  cords  and  sorrows  did 
About  me  compass  round ; 
The  pains  of  hell  took  hold  on  me : 
I  grief  and  trouble  found. 

8  Upon  the  name  of  God  the  Lord 
Then  did  1  call  and  say, 
Deliver  thou  my  soul,  O  Lord, 
I  do  thee  humbly  pray. 

4  God  merciful  and  righteous  is, 
Yea,  gracious  is  our  Lord. 
God  saves  the  meek  :  I  was  brought  low, 
He  did  me  help  afford. 
6  O  thou,  my  soul,  do  thou  return 
Unto  thy  quiet  r^vst ; 
For  largely,  lo,  the  L<>rd  to  thee 
His  bounty  hath  expressed. 

6  For  my  distressed  s»oul  from  death 
Delivered  was  by  thee : 
Thou  didst  my  mourning  eyes  from  tean 
My  feet  from  falling,  free. 

SELECTION  42.     (Ps.  116.) 
Votes  fulfilled, 

I  IN  the  land  of  those  that  live 
Will  walk  the  Lord  before. 
I  did  believe,  therefore  I  spake: 
I  was  afflicted  sore. 

2  I  said,  when  I  was  in  my  haste, 

That  all  men  liars  be. 
What  shall  I  render  to  the  Lord 
For  all  his  gifts  to  me  ? 

3  I'll  of  salvation  take  the  cup. 

On  God's  name  will  I  call : 
1*11  pay  my  vows  now  to  the  Lord 
Before  his  people  all. 

4  Dear  in  God's  sight  is  his  saints' 

Thy  Jiorvunt,  Lord,  am  1 ; 
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Thy  Bervant  sure,  thine  handmaid's  son : 
My  hands  thou  didst  untie. 

6  Thank-offerings  I  to  thee  will  give, 
And  on  God^s  name  will  call. 
I'll  pay  my  vows  now  to  the  Lord 
Before  his  people  all ; 

6  Within  the  courts  of  God's  own  house. 
Within  the  midst  of  thee, 
O  city  of  Jerusalem. 
Praise  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 

SELECTION  43.     (Ps.  119.) 
Blessedness  of  the  Righteous. 

BLESSED  are  they  that  undefiled, 
And  straight  are  in  the  way  t 
Who  in  the  Lord's  most  holy  law 
Do  walk,  and  do  not  stray.  - 

2  Blessed  are  they  who  to  observe 
His  statutes  are  inclined  ; 
And  who  do  seek  the  living  God 
With  their  whole  heart  and  mind. 
8  Such  in  his  ways  do  walk,  and  they 
Do  no  iniquity. 
Thou  hast  commanded  us  to  keep 
Thy  precepts  carefully. 

4  O  that  thy  statutes  to  observe 
Thou  wt)uld8t  my  ways  direct ! 
Then  shall  I  not  be  shamed,  when  I 
Thy  precepts  all  respect. 

6  Then  with  integrity  of  heart 
Thee  will  I  praise  and  bless. 
When  I  the  judgments  all  hnvc  learned 
Of  thy  pure  righteousness. 

6  That  I  will  keep  thy  statutes  all 
Firmly  resolved  have  I : 
O'do  not  then,  most  gracious  God, 
Forsnke  me  utterly. 
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SELECTION  44.     (Pa.  119.) 

FUading  for  Wiidom  and  Grace. 

OLET  nij  earnest  prayer  and  cry 
Come  near  before  tfiec.  Lord ; 
Givp  undi-rstunding  unto  raa, 
Aci^ording  to  thy  word. 
2  Lot  my  request  before  thee  come ; 
After  thy  word  me  free. 
My  li|>9  shalt  utter  {iraiee,  when  thou 
Umit  taught  thy  lawii  to  me. 
8  Let  thy  i^trong  hand  maVe  help  to  me; 
Tliy  prepeptB  are  my  choice: 
I  longed  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 
And  in  thy  law  rnjojce. 
4  O  let  my  soul  live,  and  it  shall 
GiTo  [iraiscB  unto  thee; 
And  lot  thy  judgments  gracious 
Be  helpful  unto  me. 
6  I,  like  a  loat  eheep,  went  astray  ; 
Thy  servant  neek,  and  find: 
YoT  thy  commands  I  suQcred  not 
To  slip  out  of  my  mind. 

SELECTION  45.    (Pb.  121.) 
Sptciat  Providmce. 

I  TO  the  bills  will  lift  mine  eyes, 
From  wh,-iico  dotli  eome  mine  aid. 
My  safety  coniclh  from  tbe  Lord, 
Who  heaven  and  earth  hath  made. 
2  Thy  foot  he'll  not  k-t  slide,  nor  will 
He  slumber  that  thee  keeps. 
Behold,  he  that  keeps  Israel, 
He  slumbers  not  nor  sleeps. 
8  The  Lnrd  thee  keepn,  the  Lord  thy  iluwla 
On  thy  right  \iaud  AiA^irt^^'. 
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The  moon  by  night  thee  shall  not  smite. 
Nor  yet  the  sun  by  day. 

i  The  Lord  shall  keep  thy  soul :  he  shall 
Preserve  thee  from  all  ill. 
Henceforth  thy  going  out  and  in 
God  keep  for  ever  will 

SELECTION  46.     (Ps.  122.) 
The  Church**  Peace  and  Prosperity  eought. 

I  JOYED  when  to  the  house  of  God, 
Go  up,  they  said  to  me. 
Jerusalem,  within  thy  gates 
Our  feet  shall  standing  be  : 

2  To  Israel's  testimony,  tWe 

To  God's  name  thanks  to  pay. 
For  thrones  of  judgment,  even  the  thrones 
Of  David's  house  there  stay. 

3  Pray  that  Jerusalem  may  have 

Peace  and  felicity : 
Let  them  that  lovo  thee  and  thy  peace 
Have  still  prosperity. 

4  Therefore  I  wish  that  peace  may  still 

"Within  thy  walls  remain. 
And  ever  may  thy  palaces 
Prosperity  retain 

6  Now,  for  my  friends'  and  brethren's  sakes» 
Peace  be  in  thee,  I'll  say : 
And  for  th'»  house  of  God  our  Lord, 
I'll  seek  thy  good  alway. 

SELECTION  47.     (Ps.  130.) 
Waiting  for  God, 

LORD,  from  the  depths  t<»  thee  I  cried, 
My  voice.  Lord,  do  thou  hear : 
ITnto  my  supplication's  voice 
Giva  an  attt^ntive  nur. 
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2  Lord,  who  shall  stand,  if  thou,  O  Lord, 

Shouldst  mark  iniquity  ? 
But  yet  with  thee  forgiveness  is, 
That  feared  thou  raayest  be. 

3  I  wait  for  God,  my  soul  doth  wait, 

My  hope  is  in  his  word. 
More  than  they  that  for  morning  watch. 
My  soul  waits  for  the  Lord; 

4  I  say,  more  than  they  that  do  watch 

Tne  morning  light  to  see. 

Let  Israel  hope  in  the  Lord, 

For  with  him  mercies  be; 

5  And  plenteous  redemption 

Is  ever  found  with  him  ; 
And  from  all  his  iniquities 
He  Israel  shall  redeem. 

SELECTION  48.     (Ps.  139.) 

God's  Omniscience. 

OLORD,  thou  hast  me  searched  and  known, 
Thou  know'st  my  sitting  down, 
And  rising  up ;  yea,  all  my  thoughts 
Afar  to  thee  are  known. 

2  For  in  my  tongue  before  I  speak,      • 
Not  any  word  can  be, 
But  altogether,  lo,  O  Lord, 
It  is  well  known  to  thee. 

8  Behind,  before,  thou  hast  beset, 
And  laid  on  me  thine  hand. 
Such  knowledge  is  too  strange  for  me, 
Too  high  tr>  understand. 

4  From  thy  Sp'rit  whither  shall  I  go. 
Or  from  thy  presence  fly  ? 
Ascend  I  heaven,  lo.  thou  art  there; 
There,  if  in  heU  1  \\e. 


FBOM  THE  PSALMS.  ciO 

5  Take  I  the  morning  wings  and  dwell 

In  utmost  parts  of  sea ; 
Even  there,  Ltord,  shall  thy  hand  me  lead 
Thy  right  hand  hold  shall  me. 

6  If  I  do  say  that  darkness  shall 

Me  cover  from  thy  sight, 
Then  surely  shall  the  very  night 
Ahout  me  he  as  light. 

SELECTION  49.  (Ps.  145.)     L.  M. 
A  Song  of  Fraise, 

OLORD,  thou  art  my  God  and  King; 
Thee  will  I  magnify  and  })raise: 
1  will  thee  bless,  and  gladly  sing 
Unto  thy  holy  name  always. 

2  Each  day  I  rise  I  will  thee  bless, 

And  praise  thy  name  time  without  end ; 
Much  to  be  praised,  and  groat  (^^od  is ; 
His  greatness  none  can  comprehend. 

3  Race  shall  thy  works  praise  unto  race, 

The  mighty  acts  show  done  by  thee. 
I  will  speak  of  the  glorious  grace. 
And  nonour  6f  thy  majesty. 

4  Thy  wondtous  works  I  will  record ; 

By  men  the  might  shall  be  extolled 
Of  All  thy  dreadful  acts,  O  Lord : 
And  I  thy  greatness  will  unfold. 

6  They  utter  shall  abundantly 

Tne  memory  of  thy  goodness  great ; 
And  shall  sing  praises  cheerfully, 
Whilst  they  thy  righteousness  relate. 
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SELECTION  50.     (Ps.  14G.) 

Ood  all  in  all, 

H  happy  is  that  man  and  blest, 
Wnom  Jacob's  Ood  doth  a\d-, 
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Whose  ho,*  upni^  111..  Lord  dolh  r 

And  on  hU  Gud  is  stayed : 

2  Who  made  thn  earth  and  heavens 

"Who  made  the  awclling  deep. 

And  nit  that  is  within  the  same; 

Who  truth  doth  evor  keep ; 

5  Who  righteous  judgment  executes 

For  those  oppressed  that  be, 

Who  to  the  hungry  giveth  food ; 

God  sets  the  prisoners  free. 

4  The  Lord  doth  give  the  blind  thei 

The  bowed-down  doth  raise : 

The  Lord  ihith  dearly  love  all  tho 

That  walk  in  upright  ways. 

6  The  St 

The      , 

But  yet  by  him  the  wieked's  way 

Turned  ujisidc  down  shall  be. 

6  The  Lord  shall  reign  for  evermort 

Thy  (^od,  0  Zion,  he 

Reigns  to  all  generations: 

Praine  to  the  Lord  give  ye, 

DOXOLOGY.     (Ph.  117. 

othel 

_       .  .     IS  all  that  be; 

Likewise,  ye  people  all,  accord 

His  name  to  magnify. 

2  For  great  to  uB-ward  ever  are 

His  loving  kindnesses : 

His  truth  endures  for  everm 

The  Lord  U  do  ye  bleas. 
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GOD. 
DIVINE  PERFECTIONS. 


1  Divine  Attributes.  H.  M. 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty. 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  guard  his  holy  law ; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 

8  Through  all  his  ancient  works. 

Surprising  wisdom  shines; 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell, 

And  breaks  tneir  curst  designs. 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fulfil 
His  great  decrees,  his  sovereign  will. 

And  can  this  mighty  King 

Of  glorv  condescend, 
And  will  he  write  his  name, 

My  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
I  love  his  name,  I  love  his  word ; 
Join  all  niv  powers  and  praise  the  Lord. 
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9  Divine  Attributes.  H. 

WITH  cheerftil  voice  I  sing 
The  titles  of  my  Iiord, 
And  borrow  all  the  names 

Of  honour  from  his  word: 
Nature  and  art  can  ne'er  supply 
Sufficient  forms  of  majesty. 

2  In  Jesus  we  behold 

His  Father's  glorious  face, 
Shining  for  ever  bright 

With  mild  and  lovely  rays: 
Th'  eternal  God's  eternal  Son 
Inherits  and  partakes  the  throne. 

8  The  sovereign  King  of  kings, 
The  Lord  of  lords  most  high, 
Writes  his  own  name  upon 

His  garment  and  his  thigh. 
His  name  is  called  "the  Word  of  Gk)d;" 
He  rules  the  earth  with  iron  rod. 

4  Where  promises  and  grace 

Can  neither  melt  nor  move, 
The  angry  Lamb  resents 

The  injuries  of  his  love; 
Awakes  his  wrath  without  delay. 
As  lions  roar  and  tear  the  prey. 

5  But  when  for  works  of  peace 

The  great  Redeemer  comes. 
What  gentle  characters, 

What  titles  he  assumes! 
*' Light  of  the  world,  and  Life  of  men; 
Nor  will  he  bear  those  names  in  vain. 

6  Immense  compassion  reigns 

In  our  Iminaniiers  heart, 
When  he  descends  to  act 
A  MtH:Uator'A  part. 
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He  is  a  Friend,  and  Brother  too; 
Divinely  kind,  divinely  true.  ** 

7  At  length  the  Lord,  the  Judge 

His  awful  throne  ascends. 
And  drives  the  rebels  far 

From  favourites  and  friends! 
Then  shall  the  saints  completely  prove 
The  heights  and  depths  of  all  his  love. 

S  The  Divine  PERrECTioNs.      C.  M. 

HOW  shall  I  praise  the  eternal  God, 
That  Infinite  Unknown? 
Who  can  ascend  his  high  abode, 
Or  venture  near  his  throne? 

2  The  great  Invisible !     He  dwells 

Concealed  in  dazzling  light ; 
But  his  all-searching  eye  reveals 
The  secrets  of  the  night. 

3  Those  watchful  eyes,  that  never  sleep, 

Survev  the  world  around; 
His  wisdom  is  a  boundless  deep, 
Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

4  Speak  we  of  strength  ?  his  arm  is  strong, 

To  save,  or  to  destroy; 
Infinite  years  his  life  prolong. 
And  endless  is  his  joy. 

5  He  knows  no  shadow  of  a  change. 

Nor  alters  his  decrees ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  his  truth  remains, 
To  guard  his  promises. 

6  Sinners  before  his  presence  die ; 

How  holy  is  his  name ! 
His  anger  and  his  jealousy 
Burn  like  devouring  flame. 

7  Justice,  upon  a  dreadful  throne, 

Maintain:^  the  rights  of  God; 
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While  liiprcv  spnils  her  pardoiiB  do 
Bought  with  a Siuiuur'a  hlocjd, 
8  Now  to  my  loul,  immcirtal  King, 
Speak  some  fot^iving  wurd; 
Then  'twill  be  doiiblejoy  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  Lord. 

4  INPINITT  OP  God. 

(^  BEAT  God;  how  inflnite  art  I 
T    "What  worthies?  worms  ure  i 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  boi 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 
2  Thy  throne  eternal  agee  stood, 
Ere  soaa  or  stBrs  were  made; 
Thou  art  the  ever  living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 
8  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 
Stands  presfnt  in  tlly  view; 
To  thou,  tnere  "s  nothing  old  appeo 
Great  God!  there  'b  nothing  npii 

4  Our  lives  through  various  secnea  at 

And  veied  with  trifling  cares. 
While  thine  etPrnal  thought  move: 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

5  Great  God!  how  infinite  art  thou! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we! 

Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bo 

And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

A       Majesty  and  Dominion  ot  G 

THE  Lord,  how  fearful  is  his  na 
How  wide  is  his  command! 
Nature,  with  all  her  moving  frainf 
EeHts  on  his  mighty  hand! 
2  Immortal  glory  forms  his  throne. 
And  light  his  awful  robe: 
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While  with  a  smile,  or  with  a  frown, 
He  manages  the  globe. 

8  A  word  of  his  almighty  breath 
Can  swell  or  sink  the  seas; 
Build  the  vast  empires  of  the  earth. 
Or  break  them,  if  he  please ! 

4  Adoring  angels  round  him  fall, 
In  all  their  shining  forms ; 
His  sovereign  eye  looks  through  them  all, 
And  pities  mortal  worms. 

6  His  bowels  to  our  worthless  race, 
In  sweet  compassion  move; 
He  clothes  his  looks  with  softest  grace, 
And  takes  his  title,  Love ! 

6  Sovereignty  of  God. 

SOVEREIGN  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise! 
All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  His  decree  who  formed  the  earth, 
Fixed  my  first  and  second  birth; 
Parents,  native  place,  and  time, 
All  appointed  were  by  him. 

8  He  that  formed  me  in  the  womb. 
He  shall  guide  me  to  the  tomb ; 
All  my  times  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  his  wise  decree. 

4  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health; 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief; 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief; 

6  Times  the  tempter's  power  to  prove; 

Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love; 

All  must  come,  and  last,  and  end, 
•    As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend, 
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6  Thee  at  all  timen  will  I  ble^^j:; 
Having  thee,  I  all  poss(»Ks: 
How  can  I  bereaved  be, 
Since  I  cannot  part  with  thee! 

y  The  Goodness  of  God.         C.  M. 

GOD,  in  the  high  and  holy  place. 
Looks  down  upon  the  spheres ; 
Yet  in  his  providence  and  grace. 
To  every  eye  appears. 

2  He  bows  the  heavens ;  the  mountains  stand 
A  highway  for  our  God: 
He  walKs  amid  the  desert  land; 
'Tis  Eden  where  he  trod. 

8  In  every  stream  his  bounty  flows, 
Difliising  joy  and  wealth : 
In  every  breeze  his  Spirit  blows 
The  breath  of  life  and  health. 

4  His  blessings  fall  in  plenteous  showers, 

Upon  the  lap  of  earth. 
That  teems  with  foliage,  fruits,  and  flowerg, 
And  rings  with  infant  mirth. 

5  If  God  hath  made  this  world  so  fair, 

Where  sin  and  death  abound ; 
How  beautiful,  beyond  compare, 
Will  paradise  be  found ! 

8    Glory  and  Condescension  of  Gk)D.  L.  M. 

JEHOVAH  reigns,  his  throne  is  high, 
His  robes  are  light  and  majesty; 
His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  origlit, 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law; 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face, 
ffifi  truth  and  promise  s(5a\  t\vc^  |prt^,cift.    ^ 
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3  Throagh  all  his  works  his  wisdom  shines, 
And  baffles  Satan's  deep  designs ; 

His  power  is  sovereign  to  fulfil 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will. 

• 

4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels  join ; 
Heaven  is  secure,  if  God  be  mine. 


•  Faithfulness  of  God.  C.  M. 

BEGIN,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  tlirme, 
And  speak  some  boundless  thing. 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name, 
Of  our  eternal  King.  ^ 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness. 
And  sound  his  power  abroad ; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace, 
And  the  performing  God. 

8  Proclaim  "Salvation  from  the  Lord, 
For  wretched  dying  men;" 
His  hand  has  writ  the  sacred  word, 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

4  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong, 

As  that  which  built  the  skies; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along, 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

5  O  might  I  hear  thy  heavenly  tongue 

But  whisper,  "Thou  art  mine! " 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 


6  How  would  my  leaping  heart  rejoice, 
And  think  my  heaven  secure! 
I  trust  the  all-creating  voice, 
And  faith  rlpfiires  no  more. 


|0  GloD'a  Uneoukdbd  Lovb. 

LORD,  what  is  mHn  that  be  shoul 
The  object  of  thy  boundless  lo 
Sfty,  why  should  he  so  Inrsely  share 
Thy  favour,  nnd  thy  wnder  care? 

S  "While  these  my  lips  draw  vital  brea 
Or  till  I  close  my  eyes  in  death, 
I'll  ne'er  forg«t  thy  wondrous  love, 
Nor  thoughtless  of  thy  kindness  pro 

8  Beneath  thy  shadowing  wings'  defei 
I'll  place  my  only  eonftdence: 
Ih  every  danger  and  distress. 
To  thee  will  I  my  prayer  address. 

4  Should  all  my  hopes  on  earth  be  1m< 
In  thee  I'll  make  my  constant  boaet 
I'll  spread  the  glories  of  thy  name. 
And  thy  unbounded  love  proclaim. 

1'  GOD'B  FAlTHrWLNESB. 

PRAISE,  everlasting  praise,  bejii 
To  Him  that  earth's  foundatio 
Praise  to  the  God,  whose  strong  dec 
Bway  the  creation  as  he  please. 

?  Praise  to  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Who  rules  his  people  by  his  wordj 
And  there,  as  stronj;  as  his  decrees, 
He  sets  hia  kindest  promisei. 

8  Firm  are  the  words  his  prophets  giT 
Sweet  words,  on  which  his  cbildran 
Each  of  them  is  the  voice  of  Glod, 
Who  spoke,  and  spread  the  skies  abi 

4  Each  of  them  powerfiil  as  that  souni 
That  bid  the  new  made  world  go  rw 
And  stronger  th&n  Ihe  «o\\d  ^atas. 
On  which  thewViRp^  cX  nttxanvStn 
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5  Whence  tibea  should  doubts  and  fears  aris»f 
Why  trickling  sorrows  drown  our  eyes? 
Slowly,  alas!  our  mind  receives 

The  comforts  that  our  Maker  gives. 

6  O  for  a  strong  and  lasting  faith 

To  credit  what  th'  Almighty  saith! 
T'  embrace  the  message  of  his  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  own. 

13  God  Unsearchable.  0.  M. 

SHALL  foolish,  weak,  short-sighted  man 
Beyond  the  angels  go, 
The  gr#at  Almighty  God  explain, 
Or  to  perfection  know  ? 

2  His  attributes  divinely  soar 

Above  the  creature's  sight. 
And  prostrate  seraphim  adore 
The  glorious  Infinite. 

3  Jehovah's  everlasting  days ! 

They  cannot  numbered  be; 
Incomprehensible  the  space 
Of  tnine  immensity ! 

4  Thy  wisdom's  depths  by  reason's  line 

In  vain  "we  strive  to  sound, 
Or  stretch  our  labouring  thought  t'  assign 
Omnipotence  a  bound. 

5  The  brightness  of  thy  glory  leaves 

Description  far  below; 
No?  man's,  nor  angel's  heart  conceives 
How  deep  thy  mercies  flow. 

6  Thy  grace  is  most  unsearchable, 

And  dazzles  all  above ; 
Thev  gaze,  but  cannot  count  nor  tell 
The  treasures  of  thy  love. 
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IS        Justice  and  Mercy  tmiTBD. 

INFINITE  grace!  and  can  it  be 
That  heaven's  Supreme  should  stoop  a 
A  wretch  to  visit,  vile  like  me; 
One  who  has  been  his  bitterest  foe? 

2  Can  h()lint«s  and  wisdom  join, 

With  truth,  with  justice,  and  with  grac 
To  make  eternal  blessings  mine, 
And  sin,  with  all  its  guilt,  efface? 

8  O  love !  beyond  conception  great, 
That  formed  the  vast  stupendous  plan ; 
Where  all  divine  perfections  meet; 
To  reconcile  rebellious  man. 

4  There  wisdom  shines  in  fullest  blaze, 
And  justice  all  her  rights  maintains; 
Astonished  angels  stoop  to  gaze, 
While  mercy  o'er  the  guilty  reigns. 

5  Yes,  mercy  reigns,  and  justice  too; 
In  Christ  harmoniously  they  meet; 
He  paid  to  justice  all  her  due. 
And  now  he  fills  the  mercy-seat. 

6  Such  are  the  wonders  of  our  God, 
And  such  the  amazing  depths  of  gra 
To  save,  from  wrath's  vindictive  rod 
The  chosen  sons  of  Adam's  race. 

7  With  grateful  songs,  then,  let  our  b< 
Surround  our  gracious  Father's  thr* 
And  all  between  the  distant  poles. 
His  truth  and  mercy  ever  own. 

14:        Gk)D's  Condescension  to  tj 

Humble. 

THUS  saith  the  high  and  lofty 
*•  I  sit  upon  my  holy  throne 
My  name  is  God ;  I  dwell  on  hig 
Dwell  in  my  own  eternity. 
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2  "But  I  descend  to  worlds  below; 
On  earth  I  have  a  mansion  too ; 
Tj'he  humble  spirit  and  contrite 
Is  an  abode  of  my  delight. 

3  '*The  humble  soul  my  words  revive, 
I  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live: 
Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  I  find, 
And  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind. 

4  "When  I  contend  against  their  sin, 

I  make  them  know  how  vile  they've  been ; 
But  should  my  wrath  for  ever  smoke, 
Their  souls  would  sink  beneath  my  stroke.'* 

5  O  may  thy  pardoning  grace  be  nigh, 
Lest  we  should  faint,  despair,  and  die ; 
Thus  shall  our  better  thoughts  upprove 
The  methods  of  thy  chastening  love. 

13  God's  Eternity.  C.  M. 

EISE,  rise,  mv  soul,  and  leave  the  ground, 
Stretch  all  thy  thought  abroad. 
And  rouse  up  every  tuneful  sound. 
To  praise  the  eternal  God. 

2  Long  ere  the  loftv  skies  were  spread, 
Jehovah  filled  his  throne ; 
Or  Adam  formed,  or  angels  made. 
The  Maker  lived  alone. 

8  His  boundless  jrears  can  ne'er  decrease, 
But  still  maintain  their  prime; 
Eternity  's  his  dwelling-place. 
And  ever  is  his  time. 

4  While  like  a  tide  our  minutes  flow, 

The  present  and  the  past, 
He  fills  his  own  immortal  now, 
And  sees  our  ages  waste. 

5  The  sea  and  sky  must  perish  too, 

And  vast  destruction  come: 
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The  crefttures — look  I  how  old  they  grow^ 
And  wait  the  fiery  doom. 

6  Well,  let  the  sea  shrink  all  away, 
And  flames  melt  down  the  skies ; 
My  God  shall  live  an  endless  day, 
When  th'  old  creation  dies. 

16  Praise  to  the  Trinity.        H.  M. 

TO  Him  that  chose  us  first. 
Before  the  world  began ; » 
To  him  that  bore  the  curse, 

To  save  rebellious  man : 
To  him  that  formed  our  hearts  anew, 
Are  endless  praise  and  glory  due. 

2  The  Fatherls  love  shall  run 

Through  our  immortal  songs; 
We  bring  to  Gk)d  the  Son 

Hosannas  on  our  tongues; 
Our  lips  address  the  Spirit's  name 
With  equal  praise,  and  zeai  the  same. 

8  Let  every  saint  above, 

And  angel  round  the  throne, 
For  ever  bless  and  love 

The  sacred  Three  in  One: 
Thus  heaven  shall  raise  his  honours  high 
Wlwn  earth  and  time  grow  old  and  die. 

ly  Address  to  the  Trinity.        f 

OLord  our  God,  arise, 
The  cause  of  truth  maintain ; 
And  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 
Extend  her  blessed  reign. 

2  Thou  Prince  of  Life  arise. 
Nor  let  thy  glory  cease; 
Far  spread  the  conquests  of  thy  grac 
And  bless  the  earth  w\tVv  ^^ce. 
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3  Thou  Holy  Ghost,  tarise. 

Expand  thy  quickening  wing, 
And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world 
Let  light  and  order  spring. 

4  All  on  the  earth  arise. 

To  Grod  the  Saviour  sing, 
From  shore  to  shore,  from  earth  to  heaven, 
Let  echoing  anthems  ring. 

18        Invocation  of  the  Trinity.  6b&4b. 

COME,  thou  almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 
Help  us  to  praise. 

Father  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 
Ancient  of  days. 

2  Jesus  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies, 
And  make  them  fall. 

Let  thine  almighty  aid. 
Our  sure  defence  be  made: 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stayed; 
Lord,  hear  our  call. 

8  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword ; 
Our  prayer  attend. 

Come,  and  thy  people  bless. 
And  give  thy  word  success; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
On  us  descend. 

4  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear. 
In  this  glad  hour. 

Thou,  who  almighty  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 
Spirit  of  power. 
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!i  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

His  sovereign  majestj. 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity, 
Love  and  adore. 


1»         Praise  to  thb  Tritink  Qoi 

WE  give  immortal  proiis 
To  God  the  Father's  ]oTe, 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 

And  all  our  hopes  above ; 
He  sent  his  own  eternal  Son, 
To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
Who  saved  us  by  his  blood, 

From  everlasting  woe; 
And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reig 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  hia  pains. 

S  To  God  the  Spirit,  praise 
And  endless  worship  give. 
Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live: 
Hia  work  completes  the  great  deeigi 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 


4  Almightv  Ood,  to  thee 


Almighty 


The  sacred  Persons  Three, 
The  Godhead  only  One: 
Where  reason  fails,  with  all  her  po 
There  faith  prevails,  anil  \oie  sdon 
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Praise  to  the  Trinity.         C.  M. 

GLOBY  to  God  the  Father's  name, 
Who,  from  our  sinful  race, 
Chose  out  his  favourites  to  proclaim 
The  honours  of  his  grace. 

2  Glory  to  God  the  Son  he  paid, 
Who  dwelt  in  humble  clay, 
And  to  redeem  us  from  the  dead, 
Gave  his  own  life  away. 

8  Glory  to  God  the  Spirit  give, 
Prom  whose  almighty  power. 
Our  souls  their  heavenly  oirth  derive. 
And  bless  the  happy  hour. 

4  Glory  to  God  who  reigns  above,     . 
The  eternal  Three  in  One; 
Who  by  the  wonders  of  his  loye, 
Has  made  his  nature  known. 

SM  Address  to  the  Trinity.        L.  M. 

FATHER  of  all,  whose  love  profound, 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  foimd. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah!  Father,  Spirit,  Son,     . 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One  I 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
Grace,  pardon,  life  to  us  extend. 


33  TiieTri; 

rpHERE  i»  one  G'-d.  i 


Ho  is  Johovuh,  he  ulun^ 

And  with  the  Lord,  none  can  compi 

2  His  works,  through  all  this  wondro 
Express  the  Maker's  vast  designs: 
Thuy  beat  the  imjiress  of  his  name; 
In  every  part  his  wisdom  shincd. 

3  If  in  his  works  such  wonders  riso. 
How  much  more  wonderful  is  he. 
Whose  nature  's  filled  with  mysterii 
In  being  One,  in  persons  Threel 

i  What  fl.nitt'  power,  with  ceaaeleis  to 
Can  comprehend  the  eternal  Mind! 
Or  who  the  Blnii^htv  Three  in  One, 
By  searching  to  perfccUun  find! 

&  Angela  and  men  mnv  strive  to  raise, 
Harmonious,  their  adoring  songs; 
But  who  can  fully  speak  his  prwse. 
From  human  or  angelic  tonguesi 

6  Yet  would  I  lift  my  trembling  toIoi 
The  eternal  Three  in  One  to  sing; 
And  minfrlms  faith,  while  I  r^oica, 
My  humble  grateful  tribute  bring. 

7  All  glory  to  thi  eternal  Three, 
The  sacred   undivided  One; 
To  Father   -ion  and  Spirit  be 
Co-equal  praise  and  honours  done. 


M^ 
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2  Thy  shining  grace  can  cheer 
This  ^ngeon  where  I  dwell ; 
'Tis  paradise  when  thou  art  here; 
If  thou  depart,  'tis  hell. 

8  l^e^milings  of  thy  face. 
How  amiable  they  are ! 
'Tis  heaven  to  rest  in  thine  embrace, 
And  no  where  else  but  there. 

4  To  thee,  and  thee  alone, 

The  angels  owe  their  bliss ; 
Tfaey  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne. 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

6  Not  all  the  harps  above 

Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 
If  Qtod  his  residence  remove. 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 

Can  one  delight  afford ; 
No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy. 
Without  thy  presence.  Lord. 

7  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love, 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll ; 
The  circle  where  my  passions  move, 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

8  To  thee  my  spirits  fly. 

With  inflnite  desire; 
And  yet  how  far  from  thee  I  lie  I 
.  Dear  Jesus,  raise  me  higher. 

CREATION  AND  PROVIDENCE. 

34    The  Glory  of  God  ik  Creation.  C.  M. 

THE  God  of  nature  and  of  grace 
In  all  his  works  appears: 
His  goodness  throujprh  the  earth  we  trace, 
Mis g^findour  in  tJio  sphevt^H. 


it  Lift  to  the  arch  of  heavun  juur  ej 

Thither  hia  puth  pursue; 

His  glory,  boundless  as  the  sky. 

O'er  whelms  the  wondering  vieii 

8  These  lower  worlds,  that  swell  thj 

High  as  our  thoughts  citn  tower 

Are  but  a  portion  of  thy  ways. 

The  hiding  of  thy  power. 

4  O  ehouldst  thou  rend  aside  the  Tei 

And  show  thy  dwelling-placs; 

The  souls  which  thou  hast  made  ^ 

'Twere  death  to  see  thy  face. 

5  None  can  behold  that  face  and  Iit 

Yet  sinners  may  draw  near: 
Jesus  is  ready  to  forgire, 
Eis  love  shall  case  out  fear. 

6  Millions  amid  his  presence  stand. 

And  feel,  while  they  adore, 
Fulness  of  joy  at  God's  right  hani 

33  God  CI 

Works  of  Crb axiom. 

I  SING  the  almighty  power  of  ( 
That  mude  the  mountains  ris* 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroc 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 
2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 
The  sun  to  rule  the  day; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  his  comm: 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 
8  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
That  filled  the  earth  with  food; 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  hii  i 
And  then  prnnounced  ttiem  hoc 
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4  Lord,  how  thy  wonders  aro  displayed. 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye! 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky. 

5  There's  not  a  pUnt  or  flower  below, 

But  makes  thy  glories  known ; 
And  clouds  arise  and  tempests  blow, 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

6  Creatures,  as  numerous  as  they  be, 

Are  subject  to  thy  care ; 
There  's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee, 
But  Qod  is  present  there. 


Glory  of  God  displayed  in  L.  M.  D. 
THE  Firmament. 

THE  spacious  firmament  on  hi^h. 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame. 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 
The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  every  land, 
The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wt^ndrous  tale. 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth. 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 
Wnile  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn. 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidiness  as  thoy  roll. 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

8  What  though,  in  solemn  silonce,  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball  ? 
What  though  no  real  voice,  nor  sound, 
Amtd/fi  their  rndmnt  orhft  ho  founds 
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In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 
For  ever  singing  as  they  shine, 
"The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

97  Dkpkndence  on  Divine  Provi-  C.  M. 

DENCE. 

LET  others  hoast  how  strong  they  be, 
Nor  death  nor  danger  fear ; 
But  we  '11  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee, 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 

2  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand. 
And  flourish  bright  and  gay; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  die  land. 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

8  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs. 
And  dies  if  one  be  gone ; 
Strange!  that  a  harp  of  thousand  stringi 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

4  But  'tis  our  God  supports  our  frame. 

The  God  that  made  us  first; 
Salvation  to  the  almighty  Name 
That  reared  us  from  the  dust 

5  "While  we  have  breath,  or  use  our  tonguei, 

Our  Maker  we  '11  adore; 
His  Spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs. 
Or  they  would  breathe  no  more. 

98  The  Lord  will  provide.  10b  Alls. 

THOUGH    troubles    assail,    and    dangers 
affright ; 
Though  friends  should  all  fail,  and  foes  all 

unite ; 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whatever  betide; 
The  Scripture  assures  us,  the  Lord  will  provide. 

2  The  birds  without  barn  or  store-house  are  fed: 
From  them  let  us learix  to  tTxvsXtot  ov«c  "bread; 
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His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  denied ; 
So  long  as  'tis  written,  the  Lord  will  provide. 

8  We  may,  like  the  ships,  by  tempests  be  tossed 
On  perilous  deeps,  but  cannot  be  lost: 
Though  Satan  enrages  the  wind  and  the  tide, 
The  promise  engages,  the  Lord  will  provide. 

4  His  call  we  obey,  like  Abram  of  old, 

Not  knowing  our  way,  but  faith  makes  us  bold, 
For  though  we  are  strangers,  we  have  a  good 

guide, 
And  trust  in  all  dangers,  the  Lord  will  provide. 

6  When  Satan  appears  to  stop  up  our  path, 
And  fills  us  with  fears,  we  triumph  oy  faith ; 
He  cannot  take  from  us,  though  oft  he  has  tried. 
This  heart-cheering  promise,  the  Lord  will 
provide. 

6  He  tells  us  we're  weak,  our  hope  Is  in  vain ; 
The  good  that  we  seek,  we  ne'er  shall  obtain ; 
But  when  such  suggeptions  our  spirits  have 

plied,  Fvide. 

This  answers  all  questions,  the  Lord  wfil  pro- 

7  No  strength  of  our  own,  or  goodness  we  claim, 
Yet  since  we  have  known  the  Saviour's  great 

name. 
In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we  hide ; 
The  Iiowi  is  our  power,  the  Lord  will  provide. 

8  When  life  sinks  apa<ie,  and  death  is  in  view. 
This  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  us  through : 
No  fearing  or  doubting,  with  ('hristonourside, 
We  hope  to  die  shouting,  the  Lord  will  provide. 

09  Goodness  ok  Divink  Providjcncb.  C.  M. 

WHILST  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power  I 
Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled; 
■*  And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  bupet>  be  iJIJed. 
IS 


2  Tbv  luvfi  the  iK>wyr  -jf  tl.uiif;)it  IipbI 
■fo  thee  my  thoughts  would  simr: 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed; 
Thut  mercy  1  adore. 
8  In  such  event  uf  life,  how  dear 
Thy  ruling  hand  I  Bee; 
Each  bleaaiitg  to  my  snul  iiuKt  dear 
BerauBe  conferred  by  thee. 
4  In  every  joy  that  crownn  my  days. 
In  every  pain  I  bear, 

"    hnart  whnll  flu 

>r  seek  rulief  ii 
6  When  KladnesK  win^  the  fa 

Thy  love  my  thotightu  shall  411 ; 
Beai^ed.  when  sturniii  of  sorrow  k 
My  Buul  ahall  meet  thy  will. 
6  Uy  lifted  oya.  without  a  tear. 
The  gathiTiii);  Ktonn  ehitlt  aee. 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  kiiii 


Uy  stem 
That  I 


't  will  n 


30      Gratitude  for  Providbnti 

OTHOU,  my  light,  my  life,  my 
My  gliiry,  and  my  all; 
Unsent  Ity  thee,  no  jifood  can  come, 
Nor  evil  can  befall. 
2  Such  are  thy  Hcheines  of  providenct 
And  methods  of  thy  srace. 
That  1  may  safely  trust  in  thee, 
Through  all  the  wilderness. 
t  "Tla  thine  ontstrctched  and  powerfll 
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4  For  such  compasfeions,  O  my  God ! 
Ten  thousand  thanks  are  due ; 
For  such  compassions,  I  esteem 
Ten  thousand  thanks  too  few. 

31         Mysteries  of  Providence.      C.  M. 

GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  nevei"  felling  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4~  Juijge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sens6,> 
But  trust  him  for  his  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence, 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

6  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  btld'may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
Qod  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

89        Mysteries  ov  Providence.      L.  M. 

LORD,  how  mysterious  are  thy  Ways! 
How  blind  are  we,  how  mean  our  praise! 
Thy  steps  no  mortal  eyes  explore ; 
'Ti3x>ur8  to  wonder  and  adore. 
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Thy  purposes  from  creature  sight 
Are  liid  in  shades  of  awful  night; 
Amid  the  lines,  with  curious  eye. 
Not  anojel  minds  presume  to  pry. 

3  Great  God !  I  do  not  ask  to  see 
"What  in  futurity  shall  he- 
Let  light  and  hiiss  attend  my  days. 
And  then  my  future  hours  be  praise. 

4  Are  darkness  and  distress  my  share? 
Give  me  to  trust  thy  guardian  care; 
Enough  for  me,  if  love  divine 

At  length  through  every  cloud  shall  sHinc 

6  Yet  this  my  soul  desires  to  know. 
Be  this  my  only  wish  below, 
That  Christ  is  mine ! — this  great  request. 
Grant,  bounteous  God,  and  I  am  blest. 


33         Darkness  op  Providenck.       C. 

THY  way,  O  God,  is  in  the  sea, 
Thy  paths  I  cannot  trace; 
Nor  comprehend  the  mystery 
Of  thy  unbounded  grace. 

2  Here  the  dark  veils  of  flesh  and  sense 
My  captive  soul  surround ; 
Mysterious  deeps  of  providence 
My  wondering  thoughts  confound. 

8  When  I  behold  thy  awful  hand 
My  earthly  hopes  destroy; 
In  deep  astonishment  I  stand, 
And  ask  the  reason  why. 

4  As  through  a  glass,  I  dimly  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  love: 
How  little  do  I  know  of  thee, 
Or  of  the  joys  above \ 
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6  *Tis  bat  in  part,  I  know  thy  will; 
I  bless  thee  for  the  sight; 
"When  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal, 
In  glory's  .clearer  light? 

6  "With  rapture  shall  I  then  survey. 
Thy  providence  and  grace ; 
And  spend  an  everlasting  day 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


THE  SCRIPTURES. 

THEIR  PROPERTIES. 
S4    Thb  Excellence  of  the  Scrip-  C.  M. 

TtTRES. 

LADEN  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears, 
I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 
And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears, 
But  in  thy  written  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 
Does  all  my  grief  assuage: 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face, 
Almost  in  every  page. 

8  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 
The  pearl  of  price  unknown; 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own. 

4  Here  consecrated  water  flows 
To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein. 

6  O  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God, 
My  roving  feet  command: 
Nor  I  forsake  the  happy  road 
Tbdt  lesids  to  thy  right  hand« 
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3S       CHBnn«8  0L0BTi;xyKii.>Dnr     C: 

THE  SCBIPTURES. 

THOU  lovely  Source  of  true  delight, 
"Whom  I  unseen  adore;' 
Unveil  thy  beauties  to  my  sight, 
That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

2  Thy  glory  o'er  creation  shines; 
But  in  thy  sacred  word, 
1  read  in  fairer,  brighter  lines. 
My  bleeding,  dying  JiOrd. 

8  *Ti8  here,  whene'er  my  comforts  droop, 
And  sins  and  sorrows  rise, 
Thy  love  with  cheerful  beams  of  hope, 
My  fainting  heart  supplies. 

4  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  light, 
O  come- with  blissful  ray; 
Break  radiant  through  the  shades  of  night 
And  chase  my  fears  away. 

6  Then  shall  my  soul  with  rapture  trace 
The  wonders  of  thy  love; 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  face 
Are  only  known  above. 


30         RlCHlTESS  OF  THE  SCKIPTURES.      C.  1 

FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word, 
What  endless  glory  shines ! 
For  ever  be  thy  name  adored, 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  n^ay  the  wretched  sons  of  want 
Exhaustless  riches  find ; 
BicheSf  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting.  &&  the  mmdi. 
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8  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 
Ana  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

4  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
My  ever  dear  delight; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

6  Divine  Instructer,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  "word. 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 


37  The  Biblb  Precious.  C.  M. 

HOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 
By  inspiration  given !  ^""^^ 

Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 
In  this  dark  vale  of  tears; 
Lfife,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

8  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 
Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 


88  The  Promises  Precioits.  lis.   ^ 

HOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the 
Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word! 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said» 
7oa  who  unto  Jesus  for  refUge  hi'Vft  ^^^.^ 
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2  In  every  condition — in  sickness,  in  health, 
In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth, 
At  nonio  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea, 
"As  thy  days  may  demand,  shall  thy  strength 
ever  be. 

8  *  *  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thoe.  C) !  be  not  dismayed, 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid; 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee 

to  stand. 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

4  "When  through  the  d«*ep  waters  I  call  thee 

to  go, 
The  rivers  of  woe  .shall  not  thee  overflow; 
For  I  will  bo  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee,  thy  deepest  dii^tnsss. 

5  "  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall 

lie. 
My  grace  all-t»ufBcient  yhall  be  thy  supply; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  1  only  oesign 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

6  "E.'en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  ptiople  shall 

prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 
And   when   hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples 

adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be 

borne. 

7  "  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  impose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  hie  foes; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavour 

to  sixake, 
ril  never,  no  never,  no  tv^vet  fert^J^^V 


iw 
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THE  GOSPEL. 

ELECTION. 

Elkctiok  Soyebeign  and  Free.  L.  M. 

BEHOLD  the  potter  and  the  clay, 
He  forms  his  vessels  as  he  please: 
Such  is  our  Qod  and  such  are  we, 
The  suhjects  of  his  high  decrees. 

2  May  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  high 
Dispense  his  favours  as  he  will ; 
Choose  some  to  life,  while  others  die, 
And  yet  be  just  and  gracious  still? 

8  "What  if,  to  make  his  terror  known. 
He  lets  his  patience  long  endure, 
Suffering  vHe  rebels  to  go  on, 
And  seal  their  own  destruction  sure? 

4  What  if  he  means  to  show  his  grace, 
And  his  electing  love  employs. 
To  mark  out  some  of  mortal  race, 
And  form  them  fit  for  heavenly  joys? 

6  Shall  man  rephr  against  the  Lord, 
And  call  his  Maker's  ways  unjust; 
The  thunders  of  whose  dreadful  word 
Can  crush  a  thousand  worlds  to  dust? 

6  Bat,  O  my  soul,  if  truths  so  bright 
Should  dazzle  and  confound  thy  sight, 
Yet  still  his  written  will  obey, 

And  wait  the  great,  decisive  day. 

7  Then  shall  he  make  his  justice  known. 
And  the  whole  world  before  his  throne. 
With  joy  or  terror  shall  confess 

The  glory  of  his  rJghteovi8nesa» 


4©  KLKril.VoLoVK, 

HOW  v)i!!t  th(^  b«neflts  divine. 
Whith  wc  in  Ohrbt  iiuaaesa! 
We" re  siivKd  from  guilt  and  every  t 
And  cnlled  to  holinese. 

2  'Tia  not  for  works  which  we  havod 

Or  shttll  hereafter  do; 
But  he  of  his  abounding  love, 
Salvation  does  bestow. 

3  The  glory.  Lord,  from  flret  to  lait. 

Is  due  t«  thee  alone; 
Augh^to  ourselvee  we  dare  not  tkip 
Or  rob  thee  of  thy  crown. 
i  Our  glorioiUs  Surety  undertwik 
Redemption 'a  wondroui  plan; 
'       And  grace  was  given  us  in  hint, 
Beiore  the  world  began. 
6  Safe  in  the  arms  of  sovereign  love. 
We  ever  shall  remain; 
Nor  shall  the  rage  of  earth  or  hell 
Make  thy  wise  counsels  vain. 
6  Not  one  of  all  the  chosen  race. 
But  shall  to  heaven  attain; 
Partake  on  earth  the  purposed  grao 
And  then  with  Jeaus  reign. 


41  Safety  or  tbk  Blict. 

WHO  shall  the  Lord's  elect  cojii 
'Tie  God  that  justifies  their 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  streun. 
O'er  alt  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 
2  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hel 
'Tie  Christ  that  suffered  in  th^T  ste) 
And  their  salvation  to  fulfil, 
Sebold  him  rising  from  t>t«  A4»4,'. 


. ^*  ^-'IX^"^^  *' tf  our  wove- 

**     a.fl8  *«  ^^"^l  ou^  «^«  ^'\te  Atone 

OUT  c1>»T\n  \oVC,  ft  " 
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5  With  Chriflt  our  Lord  we  eftara  a 
In  tbe  affections  of  hia  heart; 
Nor  shall  otir  souU  be  thence  rem 
'Till  he  forgets  his  first  Beloved. 

43  Tbb  Book  of  God'b  Bbcbi 

LET  the  whole  race  of  creature 
Abased  before  their  Oodj 
Whate'er  his  sovereign  voice  bu 
He  governs  with  a  nod. 
2  Ten  thousand  ages  ere  the  skies 
Were  into  motion  brought; 
All  tbe  long  years  and  worlds  to  i 
Stood  present  to  his  thought 

8  There  's  not  a  sparrow,  nor  a  wor 

But  's  found  in  bis  decrees; 

He  raises  monarehs  to  their  thron 

And  sinks  them  as  he  please. 

4  If  lipht  attend  the  course  1  run, 

'Tis  he  provide*  those  rays; 

And  'tis  his  hand  that  hidee  my  m 

If  darkness  cloud  my  daya. 

5  Tet  I  would  not  be  much  coacem 

Nor  vainly  long  to  see, 
In  volumes  of  bis  deep  decrees, 
What  months  are  writ  for  me. 

9  When  he  reveals  tlio  book  of  life, 

O  may  I  read  my  name. 

Amongst  tbe  chosen  of  bis  love. 

The  followers  of  tbe  Lamb. 

THE  FALL  OF  HAN. 

44  Oriqinai.  Sin. 

BACK  W  ABD,  with  humbledu 
On  our  original ; 
ffow  is  our  nature  dashed  and  bw 
la  our  first  fetber's  fcW. 
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2  To  all  that's  good  averse  and  blind, 
But  prone  to  all  that's  ill, 
"What  dreadful  darkness  veils  our  mind ! 
How  obstinate  our  will! 

8  Conceived  in  sin,  O  wretched  state: 
Before  we  draw  our  breath, 
The  first  young  pulse  begins  to  beat 
Iniquity  and  aeath. 

4  How  strong  in  our  degenerate  blood 
The  old  corruption  reigns, 
And  mingling  with  the  crooked  flood. 
Wanders  through  all  our  veins ! 

6  Wild  and  unwholesome  as  the  root, 
Will  all  the  branches  be; 
How  can  we  hope  for  living  firuit 
From  such  a  deadly  tree? 

6  What  mortal  power  from  things  unclean 

Can  pure  productions  bring? 
Who  can  command  a  vital  stream 
From  an  infected  spring? 

7  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  wondrous  love 

Can  make  our  nature  clean, 
While  Christ  and  grace  prevail  above 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 

8  The  second  Adam  shall  restore 

The  ruins  of  the  first ; 
Hosanna  to  that  sovereign  power 
That  new  creates  our  dust. 

4ff  The  First  Sin.  L.  M. 

ADAM  in  Paradise  was  placed. 
Our  natural  and  our  federal  head ; 
With  holiness  and  wisdom  graced, 
Jn  It/js  CroHtor's  image  luadc. 


2  Bleaaeil  wilh  tliejoy 

Upright  and  hanpj,  firm  he  stood 
Till  he  debftsod  hiinsplf  to  senae, 
And  Ate  of  the  forhidden  food. 

8  His  aoul,  at  first  a  holv  flame. 
Was  kindled  bj-  hiB  Maher'a  bre*t 
But  stung  by  sin,  it  soon  became 
The  seat  of  darkness,  strife,  and  d 

40  Total  Depeatitt. 

SIN,  like  a.  venomous  disease 
Infeets  onr  Tilal  blood: 
The  only  balm  is  sovereign  grace. 
And  the  phyaician,  Qim. 
2  Our  beauty  itnd  oar  strength  are  i 
And  we  draw  near  to  death: 
But  Christ,  the  Lord,  recalls  the  d 
With  his  almighty  breath. 
8  Madness  by  nature  reigns  within. 
The  pnsBiona  burn  and  rage; 
Till  God's  own  Ron.  with  skill  dlr 
The  inward  flre  atiauage. 

47     Corrupt  Nature  from  Adj 

BLEST  with  theioye  of  innocei 
Adam  our  futher  stood. 
Till  he  debased  his  soul  to  sense. 
And  ate  the  unlawfiil  food. 
2  Now  we  are  bom  a  sensual  race. 
To  sinful  joya  inclined; 
Season  has  lost  it»  native,  place. 
And  flesh  enslaves  the  mind. 
8  While  flesh,  and  sense,  and  paseioi 
Sin  is  the  sweetest  good ; 
We  fancy  music  in  out  chain, 
And  so  forget  the  \f)«id. 
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4  Great  Gk)d,  renew  our  ruined  frame. 

Our  broken  powers  restore; 
Inspire  n^  With  a  heavenly  flame^ 
And  flesh  shall  reign  no  more. 

5  Eternal  Spirit,  wfite  thy  law 

Upon  wir  inward  parts; 
And  let  the  s^ond  Adam  draw 
His  image  on  our  hearts. 

48  Fallkk  Human  Nature.       C.  M. 

GREAT  King  of  glory  and  of  grace^ 
We  own,  with  humble  shame. 
How  vile  is  our  degenerate  race. 
And  onr  first  father's  nafne. 

2  From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  blood. 
The  poison  reigns  within  ; 
Makes  ns  averse  to  all  that 's  good. 
And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 

8'  We  live  estranged  afar  from  God, 
And  love  the  distance  well ; 
With  hastis  w^  run  the  dangerous  road. 
That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 

4  And  can  such  rebels  be  restored. 

Such  natures  made  divine? 
Let  sinners  see  thy  glory,  Lord, 
And  feel"  this  power  of  thine. 

5  We  ralde  our  Father's  name  on  high. 

Who  his  own  Spirit  sends. 
To  bring  rebellious  strangers  nigh. 
And  turn  his  foes  to  friends. 

49  Guilt  AND  Helplessness  or  Man.  S.  M. 

AH !  how  shall  fallen  man 
Be  jiist  before  his  God? 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 
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2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark 
With  strict  inquiring  eyes, 
Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faulti, 
A  just  excuse  devise? 

8  All-seeing,  powerful  Grod, 

Who  can  with  thee  contend? 
Or  who  that  tries  the  unequal  strife. 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end? 

4  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath, 
Their  ancient  seats  forsake; 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place. 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

6  Ah !  how  shall  guilty  man 
Contend  with  such  a  Ood? 
None,  none  can  meet  him  and  escape. 
But  through  the  Saviour's  blood. 


SO      Fall  ik  Apam  akd  Becoybbt     L.  M. 

BY  Christ- 

DEEP  in  the  dust  before  thy  throne. 
Our  guilt  and  our  disgrace  we  own; 
Great  God,  we  own  the  unhappy  name, 
Whence  sprung  our  nature  and  our  shame: 

2  Adam  the  sinner :  at  his  fall. 

Death,  like  a  conqueror,  seized  us  all; 
A  thousand  new-born  babes  are  dead, 
By  fatal  union  to  their  head. 

8  But  whilst  our  spirits  filled  with  awe, 
Behold  the  terrors  of  thy  law, 
We  sing  the  honours  of  thy  grace. 
That  sent  to  save  our  ruined  race. 

4  We  sing  thine  everlasting  Son, 
Who  joined  our  nature  to  his  own; 
The  second  Adam,  from  the  dust, 
BaiBfis  tha  ruins  of  t\\e  ftieX.. 
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6  Bv  tbe  Febellion  of  one  buub. 

Through  all  his  seed  the  mischief  ran; 
And  by  one  Man's  obedience  now, 
Are  all  his  seed  made  righteous  too. 

6  Where  sin  did  reign,  and  death  abound. 
There  have  the  sons  of  Adam  found 
Abounding  life;  their  glorious  g^race 
Reigns  through  the  Lord  our  righteousness. 


CONVICTION,  REPENTANCE,  AND  PARDON. 

t5I  Deckitfulness  op  Sin.  C.  M. 

SIN  has  a  thousand  treacherous  arts 
To  practise  on  the  mind : 
With  flattering  looks  she  tempts  our  hearts. 
But  leaves  a  sting  behind. 

2  With  names  of  virtue  she  deceives 
The  aged  and  the  you»€:: 
And  while  the  hoedlt^sF  wretch  believes, 
8he  makes  his  fetters  strong. 

8  She  pleads  for  all  the  joys  she  brings, 
And  gives  a  fair  pretence; 
But  cheats  the  soul  of  heavenly  things, 
And  chains  it  down  to  sense. 

4  So  on  a  tree  divinely  fair 
Grew  the  forbidden  food ; 
Our  mother  took  the  poison  there. 
And  tainted  all  hor  blood. 

99    Conviction  of  Sin  by  the  Law.  C.  M. 

LORD,  how  secure  my  conscience  was. 
And  felt  no  inward  dread: 
J  was  alive  without  the  law. 
And  thotiicht  my  ains  wen*  dead. 


2  My  ho|>e9  of  hnavoii  were  firm  hq 
But  since  tha  pr«copt  came 
With  a  DonviDoiDg  power  and  ligl 
I  And  bow  vile  1  »m. 

8  Hy  euilt 

How  parfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure, 
Wae  titine  eWrnal  luw. 
4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load. 


Under  the  powi 
I  cantMt  do  the  good  I  would. 

Nor  ke^  my  conscience  ole«ii. 
6  My  God,  I  cry  with  every  hreUh, 

For  aomo  kind  puwer  tu  sure. 
To  break  the  yoke  of  dn  and  deati 

And  thus  redeem  the  slave. 


Si  MR  Actcnowlumed. 
AT  God 
\^    Abased,  i 
My  crimes  of  complicated  gnilt. 
Aloud  for  judgment  call, 
"  ■■  own  my  ways  to  be  corrupt. 
My  duties  stained  with  ein: 
Make  thou  my  broken  spirit  whole 
My  burdened  conw^ience  clean. 
"  Lord,  send  tbj  Spirit  fi«m  aboTe, 
Implant  a  hol^  fear; 
And  through  thine  all  abounding  f 
Bring  thy  salvation  near. 
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4  On  mj  dUtreesed,  benighted  soul, 
O !  cause  thy  face  to  shine; 
Make  me  to  hear  thy  pardoning  voice. 
And  tell  me  I  am  thine. 

S4:  The  Pbnitsnt.  0.  M. 

PROSTBATE,  dear  Jesus,  at  ihy  feet, 
A  guilty  rebel  lies ; 
And  upwards  to  thy  mercy  seat, 
Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 

2  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 
To  pay  tihe  debt  I  owe, 
Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyes, 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

8  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 
To  expiate  my  guilt; 
No  tears  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed ; 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

4  Think  of  thy  bottows,  dearest  Lord, 
And  all  my  sins  forgive: 
Justice  will  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 

Sis  Repentance.  L.  M. 

0!  FOR  a  glance  of  heavenly  day, 
To  tiike  this  stubborn  stone  away; 
And  thaw,  with  beams  of  love  divine. 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine. 

2  The  rocks  can  rend;  the  earth  can  quake; 
The  sea  can  roar ;  the  mountains  shake; 
Of  feeling  all  things  show  some  sign, 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

8  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt, 
Dear  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt; 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  line, 
And  nothing  move  this  heart  of  mine. 
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4  Thy  judgments,  too,  unmoved  I  hear, 
(Amazing  thought!)  which  devils  fear: 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  conabine. 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

5  But  power  divine  can  do  the  deed, 
And  much  to  feel  that  power  I  need; 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine, 

And  move  and  melt  this  heart  of  mine. 

t$G  The  Contrite  Heart.  C.  M. 

THE  Lord  will  happiness  divine 
On  contrite  hearts  bestow ; 
Then  tell  me,  gracious  God,  is  mine 
A  contrite  heart,  or  no? 

2  I  hear,  but  seem  to  hear  in  vain» 
Insensible  as  steel ; 
If  aught  is  felt,  'tis  only  pain, 
To  find  I  cannot  feel. 

8  My  best  deiiires  are  faint  and  few, 
1  fain  would  strive  for  more ; 
But,  when  I  cry,  "My  strength  renew," 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 

4  I  see  thy  saints  with  comfort  filled, 

When  in  thy  house  of  praver ; 
But  still  in  bondage  I  am  held, 
And  find  no  comfort  there. 

5  O!  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache; 

Decide  this  doubt  for  me ; 
And  if  it  be  not  broken,  break, 
And  heal  it,  if  it  be. 

S7  Kepentance  Difficult.        L.  M. 

LET  the  wild  leopards  of  the  wood 
Put  off  the  spots  that  nature  givei; 
Then  may  the  wicked  turn  to  God, 
And  change  their  tempet*  fiAv^li)[ic^s  \v(«ft. 
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2  As  well  might  Ethiopian  slaves 
Wash  out  fte  darkness  of  their  skin ; 
The  dead  as  well  may  leave  their  graves, 
As  old  transgressors  cease  to  sin. 

8  Where  vice  has  held  its  empire  long, 
'Twill  liot  endure  the  least  control ; 
None  but  a  power  divinely  strong 
Can  turn  the  current  of  the  soul. 

4  Great  Qod^  I  own  thy  power  divine, 
That  works  to  change  this  heart  of  mine; 
I  would  be  formed  anew,  and  bless 
The  wonders  of  creating  grace. 


38        Repentance  at  the  Cross.      C.M. 


IN  evil  long  I  took  delight, 
ITnawed  b^  shame  or  fear; 
Till  a  new  object  struck  my  sight. 
And  stopped  my  wild  career. 

2  I  saw  one  hanging  on  a  tree, 
In  agonies  and  olood; 
Who  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  his  cross  I  stood. 

8  Sure,  never  to  my  latest  breath. 
Can  I  forget  that  look ; 
It  seerned  to  charge  me  with  his  death. 
Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 

4  My  conscience  felt,  and  owned  the  guilt, 

And  plunged  me  in  despair ; 
I  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt, 
And  helped  to  nail  him  there. 

5  Alas!  I  knew  not  what  I  did, 

Bufnow  my  tears  are  vain; 
Where  shall  my  trembling  soul  be  hid! 
I'or  I  the  Lord  have  siain. 


t' 
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6  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said, 

**I  freely  all  forgive; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid ; 
I  die,  that  thou  mayst  live." 

7  Thus,  while  his  death  my  sin  displays 

In  all  its  blackest  hue; 
Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace, 
It  seals  my  pardon  too. 

8  With  pleasing  grief  and  mournfiil  joy, 

My  spirit  now  is  filled ; 
That  I  should  such  a  life  destroy, 
Yet  live  by  him  I  killed. 


Sf9         Bepektakce  at  the  Cross.     C.  K. 

ALAS!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed, 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Thy  body  slain,  dear  Jesus,  thine. 
And  bathed  in  its  own  blood. 
While  all  exposed  to  wrath  divine, 
The  glorious  Sufferer  stood. 

8  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done, 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown  I 
And  love  beyond  degree  I 

4  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in. 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  died» 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

6  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  fiftce, 
While  his  dear  cross  appears, 
Disaclre  my  heart  in  tfaanKftilriiaiB, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  teem. ' 
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6  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe: 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away ; 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

00  Repentanck  at  the  Cboss.      C.  M. 

•  rilW AS  for  my  sins,  my  dearest  Lord 

J_     Hung  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  groaned  away  a  dying  life, 

For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee. 

2  O !  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine 
That  crucified  my  God ; 
Those  sins  that  pierced  and  nailed  his  flesh 
Past  to  the  fatal  wood. 

8  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die. 
My  heart  has  so  decreed ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things 
That  made  my  Saviour  Weed. 

4  Whilst  with  a  melting  broken  heart, 
My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 
I  *11  raise  revenge  against  my  sins. 
And  slay  the  murderers  too. 

01  Hardness  of  Heart  complained  C.  M. 

OF. 

MY  heart,  how  dreadful  hard  it  is, 
How  heavy  here  it  lies! 
Heavy  and  cold  within  my  breast, 
Just  like  a  rock  of  ice. 

2  Sin,  like  a  raging  tyrant,  sits 

Upon  this  flinty  throne, 
And  every  grace  lies  buried  deep 
Beneath  Uiis  heart  of  stone. 

8  How  seldom  do  I  rise  to  €k)d, 
Or  taste  the  joys  above! 
This  mountain  presses  down  my  faith, 
And  chilJg  my  Aiming  love. 
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4  WlieiJ  .smiling  morcy  coiirt<  my  soul 

With  all  its  heavenly  charms, 
This  stubborn,  this  relentlesb  thing 
Would  thruj^t  it  from  mv  arras. 

5  Against  the  thunders  of  thy  word 

Kebellious  I  have  st<)od: 
My  heart,  it  shakes  not  at  the  wrath 
And  terrors  of  a  (rod. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  steep  this  rock  of  mine 

In  thine  own  crimson  sea : 
None  but  a  bath  of  Wood  divine 
Can  melt  the  flint  away. 

03    Faith  and  Repentanck,  Unbk-  L.  M 

LIEF,   AND  ImPKNITKNCK. 

LIFE  and  immortal  joys  are  given 
To  souls  that  mourn  the  sins  they've  done, 
Children  of  wrath  made  heirs  of  heaven, 
By  faith  in  Grod's  eternal  Son. 

2  Woe  to  the  wretch  that  never  felt 
The  inward  pangs  of  pious  grief, 
But  adds  to  all  his  crying  guilt, 
The  stubborn  sin  of  unbelief. 

8  Thfe  law  condemns  the  rebel  dead, 
Under  the  wrath  of  God  ho  lies; 
He  seals  the  curse  on  his  own  bead        |    ' 
And  with  a  double  vengeance  dies. 

03  Repentance  at  thk  Crosi*.   8b  &  Ts. 

JESUS,  full  of  all  compassion. 
Hear  thy  humble  suppliant's  cry; 
Let  me  know  thy  great  salvation: 
See,  I  languish,  faint,  and  die. 

2  Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting. 
Overwhelmed  with  helpless  gri«f^ 
Prostrate  at  thy  feot  repenting,      ' 
Send,  O!  send  me  qvxVik  t^VcC  - 
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3  W  hither  should  a  wretch  he  flying, 

But  to  Him  who  comfort  gives? 
Whither,  from  the  dread  of  dying, 
But  to  Him  who  ever  lives  ? 

4  "While  I  view  thee,  wounded,  grieving, 

Breathless,  on  the  cursed  tree, 
Fain  I'd  feel  my  heart  helieving 
That  thou  suneredst  thus  for  me. 

5  "With  thy  righteousness  and  Spirit, 

I  am  more  than  angels  hlest; 
Heir  nHth  thee,  all  things  inherit. 
Peace,  and  joy,  and  endless  rest. 

6  Saved  J — ^the  deed  shall  spread  new  glory 

Throngh  the  shining  realms  above ; 
Angels  smg  the  pleasing  story. 
All  enraptured  with  thy  love. 


64    The  repenting  Sinner  return-  C.  M. 

ING. 

COME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast, 
A  thousand  thoughts  revolve; 
Gome,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed. 
And  make  this  last  resolve: 

2  "I  *11  go  to  JeeuB,  though  my  sin 

High  as  a  mountain  rose; 
I  know  his  courts,  I'll  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  "Prostrate  I'll  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 
I  *11  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  undone 
Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4  "I  '11  to  the  gracious  King  approach, 

Whose  sceptre  pardon  gives; 
Perhaps  he  may  command  my  touch, 
Ana  then  0e  suppliant  lives. 
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5  '^Pj^rhajts  lie  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer; 
But  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

6  **I  can  but  perish  if  I  go, 

I  am  resolved  to  try; 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  for  ever  die." 

SS        Contrition  in  View  oar      L.  M. 

THE  Cb06S. 

FAST  flow,  my  tears,  the  oaii9e  is  greaX, 
This  tribute  claims  an  injiired  Friem 
One  whom  I  long  pursued  with  hate, 
While  he  would  love  me  to  the  esA. 
When  justice  frowned  above  my  head, 
And  death  its  terrors  round  me  spread, 
He  interposed,  the  wounds  he  bore, 
And  baoe  me  live  to  die  no  more. 

2  Fast  flow,  my  tears,  yet  faster  flow, 
Streams  copious  as  yon  purple  tide: 
Who  was  it  gave  the  deadly  blow? 
Who  urged  the  hand  that  pierced  his  side? 
My  soul,  tky  Victim  here  oehold; 
Wnat  pan^s,  what  agonies  untold, 
While  justice,  armed  with  power  divine, 
Pours  on  his  head  what's  due  to  thine! 

8  Fast,  and  yet  faster  flow,  my  tears, 
Now  break  this  heart,  and  drown  these  ey< 
His  visage  marred  toward  heaven  he 
And  pleading  for  his  murderers,  dies! 
My  erief  no  measure  knows,  nor  end> 
Till  ne  appears,  the  sinner's  Friend, 
And  gives  me  in  some  liapvY  ^^^^\ 
To  feel  the  risea  Savlowt**  v<m«. 
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OO     SlNlTElKS  PLEADING  FOR  MkKCT.     0.  M. 

LORD,  at  thy  feet  we  sinners  lie, 
And  knock  at  mercy's  door! 
"With  heavy  heart  and  downcast  eye, 
Thy  favour  we  implore. 

2  Without  thy  grace,  we  sink  oppressed 
Down  to  the  ffates  of  hell; 
O  give  our  troubled  spirits  rest, 
Our  gloomy  fears  dispel. 

8  *Ti8  mercy,  mercy  we  implore ; 
Omay  thy  bowels  move: 
Thv  grace  is  an  eichaustless  store, 
And  thou  thyself  art  love. 

4  In  mercy  now,  for  Jesus'  sake, 

Our  many  sins  forgive: 
Thy  grace  our  rocky  hearts  can  break, 
And  breaking  soon  relieve. 

5  Thus  melt  us  down,  thus  make  us  bend. 

And  thy  dominion  own ; 

Nor  let  a  rival  more  pretend 

To  repossess  thy  throne. 

07  Joy  IK  HSAVEN  over  RSPsirriNa  L.  M. 

Sinners. 

WHO  can  describe  the  }oys  that  rise 
Through  all  the  courts  of  paradise. 
To  see  a  prodigal  return, 
To  see  aft  heir  of  glory  born  ? 

2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  fhiit  of  his  eterpal  love; 
The  Son  with  joy  looks  down  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  his  agonifes. 

8  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  soul  he  formed  anew! 
And  8BUit9  and  angels  Join  to  sing 
The  growing  finpireof  their  King. 
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2  Pleased  with  the  news  the  saints  below, 

In  songs  their  tongues  employ; 
Beyond  tlie  skies  the  tidings  go, 
And  heaven  is  tilled  with  joy. 

8  Well  pleased,  the  Father  sees  and  hears 

The  conscious  sinner's  moan ; 
Jesus  receives  him  in  his  arms, 
And  claims  him  for  his  own. 

4  Nor  angels  can  their  joys  contain, 
But  kindle  with  new  fire; 
*'The  sinner  lost  is  found,"  they  sing, 
And  strike  the  sounding  lyre. 

09  Praise  for  Forgiveness.       L. 

FORGIVENESS!  'tis  a  jovful  sound 
To  guilty  rebels  doomed  to  die: 
Publish  the  bliss  the  world  around; 
Ye  seraphs,  shout  it  from  the  sky. 

2  'Tis  the  rich  gift  of  love  divine, 

'Tis  full,  efiacing  every  crime;  t  i 

Unbounded  shall  its  glories  shine, 
And  feel  no  change  by  changing  time. 


thj:  gospkl.  soi 

TO       Indwelling  Sin  lamented.     C.  M. 

WITH  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 
Here  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent, 
Attd  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  hase. 
So  false  as  mine  has  been ; 
So  faithless  to  its  promises. 
So  prone  to  every  sin. 

8  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 
These  struggles  in  my  breast  ? 
When  wilt  thou  how  my  stubborn  will, 
And  give  my  conscience  rest? 

4  Break,  sovereign  grace,  O  break  the  charm. 
And  set  the  captive  free: 
Reveal,  almighty  God,  thine  arm. 
And  haste  to  rescue  me. 


71  Seeking  Pardon.  L.  M. 

LORD,  at  thy  feet  I  prostrate  fall. 
Oppressed  with  fears  to  thee  I  call ; 
Reveal'  thy  pardoning  love  to  me. 
And  set  my  captive  spirit  free. 

2  Hast  thou  not  said,  "Seek  ye  my  face? 
The  invitation  I  embrace ; 
I  '11  seek  thy  face;  thy  Spirit  give; 
O  let  me  see  thy  face,  and  live. 

8  I  '11  wait,  perhaps  my  Lord  may  come; 
If  back  I  turn,  hell  is  mv  doom ; 
And  begging,  in  his  way  I  '11  lie. 
Till  the  8w6et  hour  he  passes  by. 

4  I  *\\  seek  his  face  with  cries  and  tears, 
"With  secret  sighs  and  fervent  prayers ; 
And  if  not  heard,  I  '11  waiting  sit. 
And  perish  at  my  Saviour's  feet. 


ti 
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2  Wbep  th€»  Lord  was  croelfied, 

Two  transgressors  witb  him  died;* 
One»  wilh  TUe  blaspheming  tongue^ 
Scored  at  Jesus  as  ne  hung. 

3  Thus  Jb»  spent  his  wicked  breath» 
In  the  very  jaws  of  death ; 
Befisliody  as^  Um»  maiiT  do» 
With  the  Saviour  in  his  view. 

4  But  the  other,  touched  with  grace» 
Saw  the  dagger  of  his  of^e ; 
Vaiih  received  to  own  the  Lord, 
Whom  the  scribes  and  priests  abhonred. 

6  "Lord**'  be  prayed,  "remember  me, 
When  in  glory  thou  shalt  be." 
"  Soon  with  me,''  the  Lord  replies^ 
"Thou  shalt  rest  in  paradise.*' 

6  Thi»  wa^  wondrous  grace  indeed, 
Grace  bestowed  in  time  of  need. 
Sinners,  trust  in  Jesus'  name, 
Tou  shall  find  him  still  the  same. 


74'  RuPiarTANCE  flowing  fbom  the  C.  M. 
Patience  of  God. 

AND  are  we  wretches  yet  alive? 
And  do  we  yet  rebel  ? 
'Tis  boundless,  'tis  amazing  love. 
That  bears  us  up  from  hell. 

2  The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt 
Would  sink  us  down  to  flames, 
And  threatening  vengeance  rolls  above. 
To  crush  our  feeble  frames. 

8  Almighty  Goodness  cries,  Forbear! 
And  straight  the  thunder  stays : 
And  dare  we  now  provoke  his  wrath. 
And  weary  out  his  grace? 


Direccn  out,  u  uoa,  tny  conquering  nan< 

And  drive  thy  foes  away. 


REGENERATION  AND  CONVERSIOIS 

7S       Nkckssity  of  Regeneration.    C 

SINNERS,  this  solemn  truth  regard; 
Hear,  all  ye  sons  of  men: 
For  Christ  the  Saviour  hath  declared, 
"Ye  must  he  born  again." 

2  Whate'er  might  be  your  birth  or  blood, 

The  sinner's  boast  is  vain ; 
Tjius  saith  the  glorious  Son  of  Qod, 
'*  Ye  must  be  born  again." 

3  Our  nature  's  totally  depraved; 

The  heart  a  sink  of  sin: 
Without  a  change  we  can't  be  saved; 
We  must  be  born  again. 

4  Spirit  of  life,  thy  grace  impart, 

And  breathe  on  sinners  slain ; 
Bear  witness,  Lord,  in  every  heart. 
That  we  are  born  again. 
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2  When  to  the  law  I  trembling  fled, 
It  poured  its  curses  on  my  head, 

I  no  relief  could  find ; 
This  fearful  truth  increased  my  pain, 
**The  sinner  must  be  born  aeain,'' 

And  whelmed  ray  tortured  mind. 

8  Again  did  Sinai's  thunder  roll, 
And  guilt  lay  heavy  on  my  soul, 

A  vast  oppressive  load; 
Alas !  I  reaa  and  saw  it  plain, 
"The  sinner  must  be  bom  again. 

Or  drink  the  wrath  of  God." 

4  The  saints  I  heard  with  rapture  tell. 
How  fTo!»us  conquered  doatn  and  hell. 

And  broke  the  fowler's  snare; 
Yet  when  I  found  this  truth  remain, 
"The  sinner  must  be  born  again," 

I  sunk  in  deep  despair. 

6  But  while  I  thus  in  anguish  lay, 
The  gracious  Saviour  passed  this  way. 

And  felt  his  pity  move; 
The  sinner,  by  nis  justice  slain. 
Now  by  his  gra<'e  is  born  again. 

And  sings  redeeming  love. 


77    Nked  of  hpiritual  Rknovation.  C.  M. 

HOW  helpless  guilty  nature  lies. 
Unconscious  of  her  load! 
The  heart  unchanged  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  G^. 

2  Can  aught  beneath  a  power  divine, 
A  stubborn  will  subdue? 
*Tis  thine,  eternal  Spirit,  thine 
Ttt  form  thp  hfurt  an^w. 
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3  'Tis  thine  the  passion*  to  recall, 

And  hid  them  upward  rise; 
To  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes ; 

4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live: 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 
'Tis  thine  alone  to  give. 

6  Renew  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours, 
O !  give  us  life  divine ; 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers, 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

78  Nkcessity  of  Regeneration.    C. 

NOT  the  malicious  nor  profane, 
The  wanton  nor  the  proud, 
Nor  thieves,  nor  slanderers  shall  obtain 
The  kingdom  of  our  God. 

2  Surprising  grace!  and  such  were  we 
By  nature  and  by  sin ; 
Heirs  of  immortal  misery, 
Unholy  and  unclean. 

8  But  we  are  washed  in  Jesus'  blood, 
We  're  pardoned  through  his  name. 
And  the  good  Spirit  of  our  God 
Hath  sanctified  our  frame. 

4  O !  for  a  persevering  power, 
To  keep  thy  just  commands : 
We  would  defile  our  hearts  no  more, 
No  more  pollute  our  hands. 

79  Regeneration  by  the  Spirit.   C.  1 

NOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth. 
Nor  rites  that  God  has  given, 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth, 
Cttn  raise  a  soul  to\\ea\eT\. 
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2  The  sovereign  will  of  Gtod.  alone 
Creates  us  heirs  of  grace : 
Born  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 
A  new  peculiar  race. 

8  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind, 
Blows  on  the  sons  c^  flesh ; 
New  models  all  the  carnal  mind, 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

4  Our  quickened  souls  awake  and  rise 
From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  eves, 
'  And  praise  employs  our  breath. 

80     Rbgknkration  by  the  Spikit.    L.  M. 

LOOK  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
See  Adam's  race  in  ruin  lie; 
Sin  spreads  its  trophies  o'er  the  ground, 
And  scatters  slaughtered  heaps  around. 

2  And  can  these  mouldering  corpses  live? 
And  can  these  perished  bones  revive? 
That,  mighty  God,  to  thee  is  known ; 
That  wondrous  work  is  all  thy  own. 

8  Thy  ministers  are  sent  in  vain. 
To  prophesy  upon  the  slain ; 
In  vain  they  call,  in  vain  they  cry. 
Till  thine  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

4  But  if  thy  Spirit  deign  to  breathe, 
Life  spreads  through  all  the  realms  of  death, 
Dry  bones  obey  thy  powerful  voice ; 
They  move,  they  waKen,  they  rejoice. 

6  So  when  thy  trumpet's  awful  sound 
Shall  shake  the  heavens  and  rend  the  ground, 
Dead  saints  shall  from  their  tomba  an&e, 
And  ftprintr  to  Ufa  heynn^  the  skies. 
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81    Praise  for  converting  Gtrace.    C.  M. 

ARISE,  mjr  soul,  my  joyful  powers. 
And  triumph  in  thy  God; 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  proclaim 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2  He  raised  me  from  the  depths  of  sin, 
The  gates  of  gaping  hell, 
And  fixed  my  standing  more  secure, 
Than  'twas  before  I  fell. 

8  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 
Beneath  my  soul  he  placed, 
And  on  the  Rock  of  ages  set 
My  slippery  footsteps  fast. 

4  The  city  of  my  blest  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  grace; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands. 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

5  Satan  may  vent  his  sharpest  spite, 

And  all  his  legions  roar ; 
Almighty  mercy  guards  my  life, 
And  bounds  his  raging  power. 

6  Arise,  my  soul,  awake,  my  voice, 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing; 
Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 
My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

88  The  Convert's  Praise.        L.  M. 

TO  Grod,  my  Saviour,  and  my  King, 
Fain  would  my  soul  her  tribute  bring; 
Join  me,  ye  saints,  in  songs  of  praise. 
For  ye  have  known  and  felt  his  grace. 

2  Wretched  and  helpless  once  I  lay, 
Just  breathing  all  my  life  away; 
He  saw  me  weltering  \t\  my  blood. 
And  feU  the  pitv  of  a  CV>^. 
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8  With  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief, 

Bound  np^  my  wounds,  and  soothed  my  grief, 
Poured  joys  divine  into  my  heart, 
And  bade  each  anxious  fear  depart. 

4  These  proofs  of  love,  my  dearest  I^rd, 
Deep  in  my  breast  I  will  record  : 

The  life,  which  I  from  thee  receive. 
To  thee,  behold,  I  freely  give. 

5  My  heart  and  tongue  shall  tune  thy  praise, 
Through  the  remainder  of  my  days  j 
And,  when  I  join  the  powers  above. 

My  soul  shall  better  sing  thy  love. 


88  Praise  for  Conversion.     ^  ^  7s. 

HAIL!  my  ever  blessed  Jesus, 
Only  thee  I  wish  to  sing; 
To  my  soul  thy  name  is  r)recious, 
Thou  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

2  0!  what  mercy  flows  from  heaven! 

O!  what  joy  and  happiness! 
Love  I  much  ?  I  'm  much  forgiven, 
1  *m  a  miracle  of  grace. 

3  Once  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin. 

Unconcerned  in  sin  I  lay; 
Swift  destruction  still  pursuing. 
Till  my  Saviour  passed  that  way. 

4  Witness,  all'ye  hosts  of  heaven. 

My  Redeemer's  tenderness ; 
Love  I  much?  I  'm  much  forgiven, 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

6  Shout,  ye  bright  angelic  choir, 

Praise  the  Lnmb  enthroned  above^ 
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Whilst  jistoniBhed  I  admire 
Qod's  fre«  grace  and  boundless 

8  That  blest  moment  I  received  hio 
Filled  my  bouI  with  joy  and  pei 
Love  I  much?  I  'm  much  forgivi 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 


S4  Thb  contbrtbd  Thibv 

AS  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hu 
And  wept,  and  bled,  and  d' 
Hepoured  salvation  on  a  irrelch. 
That  languished  at  bis  side. 

2  His  crimes,  with  inward  grief  anc 
The  penitent  confessed; 
Then  turned  his  dying  eyes  to  Ch 

And  thus  his  prayer  addressed: 

8  "  Jeaus,  thou  Son  and  heir  of  hea' 

Thou  spotlees  Lamb  of  God, 

I  see  thee  bathed  in  sweat  and  te« 

And  weltering  in  thy  blood. 

4  "Yet  quickly  from  theee  scenes  ol 

In  triumph  shalt  thou  rise, 

Burst  through  the  gloomy  shades 

And  shine  aboTO  the  skiee. 

6  "Amid  the  glories  of  tiuA  world. 
Dear  Saviour,  think  on  me, 
And  in  the  victories  of  thy  death 
Let  me  a  sharer  be." 

6  His  prater  the  dying  Jesus  bean, 
And  instantly  replies; 
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SALVATION  BY  GRACE  THROUGH  PAITH. 

SS  Valub  of  thb  Soul.  C.  M. 

WHAT  is  the  thing  of  greatest  price, 
The  whole  creation  round : 
That  which  was  lost  in  paradise, 
That  which  in  Christ  was  found? 

2  The  soul  of  man,  Jehovah's  hreath, 

That  keeps  two  worlds  at  strife; 
Hell  moves  beneath  to  work  its  death, 
Heaven  stoops  to  give  it  life. 

3  Ood  to  redeem  it,  did  not  spare 

His  well-beloved  Son ; 
Jesus,  to  save  it,  deigned  to  bear 
The  sins  of  all  in  one. 

4  And  is  this  treasure  borne  below, 

In  earthen  vessels  frail? 
Can  none  its  utmost  value  know. 
Till  flesh  and  spirit  fail  ? 

6  Then  let  us  gather  round  the  cross, 
That  knowledge  to  obtain ; 
Not  by  the  soul's  eternal  loss. 
But  everlasting  gain. 


80  DiSTINOUISHINO  GeACK.       lls  &  86. 

IN  songs  of  sublime  adoration  and  praise. 
Ye  pilgrims  for  Sion  who  press, 
Break  forth,  and  extol  the  great  Aiicient  of 
days. 
His  rich  and  distinguishing  grace. 

2  His  love,  fW>m  eternity  fixed  upon  you. 
Broke  forth  and  discovered  its  ftame. 
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When  each  with  the  cords  of  his  kindness  h 
drew, 
And  brought  you  to  love  his  great  name. 

8  O !  had  he  not  pitied  the  state  you  were  in, 
Your  bosom  his  love  had  ne'er  felt ; 
You  all  would  have  lived,  would  have  die< 
too  in  sin, 
And  sunk  with  the  load  of  your  guilt. 

4  What  was  there  in  you  that  could  merit  esteem 
Or  give  the  Creator  delight? 
Twas  »'even  so,  Father! "  you  ever  must  sing 
»' Because  it  seemed  good  in  thy  sight." 

6  *T  was  all  of  thy  grace  we  were  brought  to  obey 
While  others  were  suffered  to  go 
The  road,  which  by  nature  we  chose  as  our  way 
That  leads  to  the  regions  of  woe. 

6  Then  give  all  the  glory  to  his  holy  name, 
To  him  all  the  glory  belongs; 
Be  yours  the  high  joy  still  to  sound  forth  hi 
fame, 
And  crown  him  in  each  of  your  songs. 


87  Efficacy  of  Gback.  S. 

GRACE!  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
Harmonious  to  mine  ear: 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 
To  save  rt^bellious  man : 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

8  Grace  first  inscribed  my  name 
In  God's  eternal  boot ; 
*TwM  grace  that  gave  me  to  the  LamT 
Who  all  my  sorrows  took. 
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4  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

6  Grace  taught  my  soul  to  pray, 
And  m£^e  my  eyes  overflow: 
'Twas  grace  that  kept  me  to  this  day, 
And  will  not  let  me  go. 

6  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 
Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

88         Wonders  of  Redemption.       C.  M. 

PLUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 
We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  om*  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and,  O  amazing  love! 
'  He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above, 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled. 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh. 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  He  spoiled  the  powers  of  darkness  thus, 

And  brake  our  iron  chains: 
Jesus  has  freed  our  captive  souls 
From  everlasting  pains, 

6  O !  for  this  love,  let  rocks  and  hills 
Their  lasting  silence  break ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praiaes  speak. 


/ 
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89        Faith  in  the  Sacrifice  of       S.  M. 

Christ. 

NOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts 
On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 
'   While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear. 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

6  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 


00      Salvation  by  the  Blood  of      C.  M. 

THE  Lamb. 

THEKE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood. 
Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

8  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  VkM)d 
Shsili  never  lose  Ita  po^et, 
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all  the  ransomed  church  of  Gk>d 
»e  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

;r  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream, 
fhy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
deeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

hen,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save; 
Vlien  this  poor  lisping  stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

1  Salvation  by  Grace.  C.  M. 

LORD,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults, 
How  great  our  guilt  has  been ! 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts. 
And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 

I  But,  O  my  soul,  for  ever  praise, 
For  ever  love  his  name ; 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  ways 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame. 

8  *Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness 
Which  our  own  hands  have  done; 
But  we  are  saved  by  sovereign  grace, 
Abounding  through  the  Son. 

i  *Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God 
That  all  our  hopes  begin ; 
'Tis  by  the  water  and  the  blood, 
Our  souls  are  washed  from  sin. 

5  'Tis  through  the  purchase  of  His  death, 
Who  hung  upon  the  tree, 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 
On  such  dry  bones  aa  we. 
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taised  from  the  dead,  we  live  anew; 

And,  justified  by  grace, 
We  shall  appear  in  glory  too, 

And  see  our  Father's  face. 

^3     The  Sinner's  Eecoyebt  fbom    C.  M 

Ruin. 

HOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  ial 
Our  sin  how  deep  it  stains  I 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word ; 
**  Ho !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord." 

3  My  soul  obeys  the  almighty  call, 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise.  Lord, 
O  help  my  unbelief. 

4  To  the  dear  fountain  of  thy  blood, 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul. 
From  'crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

6  Stretch  out  thine  arm,  victorious  King, 
My  reigning  sins  subdue; 
Drive  the  old  dragon  from  his  scat, 
With  all  his  hellish  crew. 

6  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm. 
On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall : 
Be  thou  iny  strength  and  righteousness, 
My  Jesus  and  my  all. 

03  The  Redeeming  Saviour. 

BEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb, 
Amidst  his  Father's  throne: 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name. 
And  songs  before  unknown. 
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/  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 
The  church  adore  around, 
ith  vials  full  of  odours  sweet. 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

hose  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints, 
And  these  tne  hymns  they  raise: 
esus  .is  kind  to  our  complaints, 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look 

Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
Who  hut  the  Son  shall  take  that  hook, 

And  open  every  seal  ? 

»  He  shall  fulfil  thy  great  decrees, 
The  Son  deserves  it  well ; 
Lo,  in  his  hand  the  sovereign  keys 
Of  heaven,  and  death,  and  hell. 

6  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
For  ever  on  thy  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blood. 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free. 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  Gk)d, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

8  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  power ; 
Then  snorten  these  delaying  days, 
And  bring  the  promised  hour. 

04  Christ  the  Lamb  slaik.       L.  'NI 

BEHOLD  the  sin-atoning  Lamb, 
With  wonder,  gratitude,  and  love; 
To  take  away  our  guut  and  shame, 
fieo  him  deBCfinding  from  above  I 
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2  Our  sins  and  griefs  on  him  were  laid ; 

He  meekly  bore  the  mighty  load; 
Our  ransom-price  he  fully  paid, 

In  groans  and  tears,  in  sweat  and  blood. 

3  To  save  &  guilty  world,  he  dies ; 

Sinners,  behold  the  bleeding  LamVI 
To  him  lift  up  your  longing  eyes. 
And  hope  for  mercy  in  his  name. 

4  Pardon  and  peace  through  him  abound; 

He  can  the  richest  blessings  give ; 
Salvation  in  his  name  is  found, 
He  bids  the  dying  sinner  live. 

6  Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  look  to  thee; 

Where  else  can  helpless  sinners  go? 
Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  me  free 
From  all  my.  wretchedness  and  woe. 

05  Glory  of  Redemption.        C<  M. 

FATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines! 
How  high  thy  wonders  rise! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  I%n3, 
By  thousands  through  the  skies. 

2  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design, 

To  save  rebellious  worms ; 
Where  vengeance  and  compassion  j<Mn 
In  their  divinest  forms; — 

3  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known, 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess, 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone, 
The  justice  or  the  grace. 

4  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains: 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuel's  name. 
And  try  their  choicest  ft\.T»\x\ft. 
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5  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part, 

In  that  immortal  song ! 
"Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart. 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

00  Efficacy  of  the  Blood  or  Christ.  C.  M. 

JESUS,  in  thee  our  eyes  behold 
A  thousand  glories  more, 
Than  the  rich  gems  and  polished  gold. 
The  sons  of  Aaron  wore. 

2  They  first  their  own  burnt-offerings  brought. 

To  purge  themselves  from  sin ; 
Thy  life  was  pure  without  a  spot, 
And  all  thy  nature  clean. 

3  Fresh  blood,  as  constant  as  the  day. 

Was  on  their  altar  spilt ; 
But  thy  one  offering  takes  away 
For  ever  all  our  guilt. 

4  Their  priesthood  ran  through  several  hands, 

For  mortal  was  their  race ; 
Thy  never-changing  office  stands, 
Eternal  as  thy  days. 

6  Once,  in  the  circuit  of  a  year. 

With  blood,  but  not  his  own, 
Aaron  within  the  veil  appears. 
Before  the  golden  throne. 

6  But  Christ,  by  his  own  powerful  blood. 

Ascends  above  the  skies ; 
And,  in  the  presence  of  our  Gk)d, 
Shows  his  own  sacrifice. 

7  Jesus,  the  King  of  glory,  reigns 

On  Sion's  heavenly  hill ; 
Looks  like  a  Lamb  that  has  been  slain, 
And  wean  bis  priesthood  still. 
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8  He  ever  lives  to  intercede 
Before  his  Father's  face; 
Give  him,  my  soul,  thy  cause  to  plead. 
Nor  doubt  the  Father's  grace. 

OT  Redemption  by  Christ.        C.  M. 

WHEN  the  first  parents  of  our  race 
Rebelled  and  lost  their  God, 
And  the  infection  of  their  sin 
Had  tainted  all  our  blood ; 

2  Infinite  pity  touched  the  heart 

Of  the  eternal  Son ; 
Descending  from  the  heavenly  court, 
He  left  his  Father'?*  throned 

3  Aside  the  Prince  of  fflorv  throw 

His  most  divine  array, 
And  wrapped  his  Godhead  in  a  veil 
Of  our  inferior  clay. 

4  His  living  power  and  dying  love 

Redeemed  unhappy  men, 
And  raised  the  ruins  of  our  race 
To  life  and  God  again. 

5  To  thee,  dear  Lord,  our  flesh  and  soul 

We  joyfully  resign; 
Blest  Jopus,  take  us  for  thy  own. 
For  we  are  dnublv  thine. 

t 

98         God  reconciled  in  Christ.     C.  3d. 

DEAREST  of  all  the  names  above. 
My  Jesus  and  my  Gk)d, 
Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love, 
Or  trifle  with  thv  blood?' 

2  'Tis  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 
The  Father  smiles  again; 
T;>  hy  thine  interceding  breath 
Tho  S|>irjt  dwells  V^t^v  w^tv. 
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I  *TiIl  God  in  human  flesh  I  soe, 
My  thoughts  no  comfort  find; 
The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind. 

4  But  if  Immanuers  face  appear, 

My  hope,  my  joy  begins. 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fftar, 
His  grace  removes  my  sins. 

5  While  Jews  on  th^ir  own  law  rely. 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  love  the  incarnate  mystery, 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust." 


•9   Salvation  by  Grace  in  Christ.  L.  M* 

"VrOW  to  the  power  of  God  supreme 
l\      Be  everlasting  honours  given ; 
He  saves  from  hell,  (we  bless  his  name;) 
He  calls  our  wandering  foot  to  heaven. 

2  Not  for  our  dutias  or  deserts, 
But  of  his  own  abundant  grace. 
He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

8  'Twas  his  own  purpose  that  begun 
To  rescue  rebels  doomed  to  die ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son, 
Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  last. 
And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known; 
Declares  the  great  transaction  past, 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

6  He  dies !  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  powers* of  hell  destroy; 
Rising,  he  brought  our  heaven  to  light, 
And  took  possession  of  the  joy. 
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lOO  The  Work  finished.  L.  M. 

'rniS  finished!  so  the  Saviour  cried, 

X     And  meekly  bowed  his  head  and  died; 
'Tis  finished — yes,  the  race  is  run, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  'Tis  finished — all  that  heaven  decreed. 
And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said, 
Is  now  fulfilled,  as  was  designed, 
In  me  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 

8  *Tis  finished — ^heaven  is  reconciled. 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoiled: 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness  again 
Return  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

4  'Tis  inished — ^let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round: 
'Tis  finifthed — let  the  echo  flv 
Through  heftven  and  hell,  through  eartJi  ftnd 
aky, 

101      AtONEM I»fT  ACCOMPLISHED.  8s,  Ts  A  48. 

HAKK !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ; 
See,  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  earth  and  veils  the  sky. 

"It  is  finished!" 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  It  is  finished — O I  what  pleasure 
Do  these  precious  woros  afford ! 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord: 

"It  is  finished!" 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

8  Finkhodi — all  the  types  and  shadows^ 
Of  the  ceremonial  \a^\ 
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FiBkhed — all  that  God  hath  promised; 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe: 

"It  is  finished!" 
Saints,  from  hence  your  comfort  draw. 

4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs. 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme ; 
All  on  earth  and  all  in  heayen. 
Join  to  praise  InunanueVs  name: 

HaAelujah ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb! 

103 '  Access  to  Gob  bt  the  Blood    L.  M. 

OF  Christ. 

SPRINKXED  with  reconciling  blood, 
I  dare  u>proach  thy  throne,  O  Qod! 
Thy  face  no  nrowning  aspect  wears, 
Thy  hand  no  vengeful  thunder  bears. 

2  The  encircling  rainbow,  peaceful  sign, 
Does  with  refulgent  brightness  shine; 
And  while  bv  faith  I  see  it  near, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 

8  Let  me  my  grateful  homage  pay; 
With  courage  sing,  with  fervour  pray; 
And  though  myself  a  wretch  undone, 
Hope  fbr  acceptance  through  thy  Son:— 

4  Thy  Son,  who  on  the  accursed  tree, 
Expired  to  set  the  vilest  free: 
On  this  I  build  my  only  claim, 
And  aU  I  ask  is  in  his  name. 

103     Praise  tor  the  Atonement.    L.  M. 

ENSLAVED  by  sin,  and  bound  in  chains, 
Beneath  its  dreadful  tyrant  sway. 
And  doomed  to  everlasting  pains. 
We  wretched,  guilty  CAptiveR  lay. 


nighty  God 


IS  the  flatriflcH  became. 


le  guilty  » 
tltsa,  hfwc 


6  Inflnit«  gomlneas!  lovediTinel 
O!  may  our  grateful  h<?arta  adoi 
The  matehleas  grace,  nor  yield  t 
Nor  wear  its  cruel  fetters  more. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  love  purBU 
The  glorious  work  it  hns  bcgiin; 
Each  secrfit,  lurkine  foe  buMub, 
And  let  our  hearts  te  thine  alon 


104  "It  is  fikishbd." 

BEHOLD  the  Saviour  on  the 
A  speclaclc  of  woe ; 
See  from  nia  ngonlaing  wounds, 
The  blood  incessant  flow; 
2  Till  death's  pile  eniigns  o'er  hit 
And  trembling  lim  were  sprei 
Till  light  forsook  hia  closing  eye 
And  life  his  drooping  head. 
8  'Tis  finish^  !  woe  his  latest  voio 
These  sacred  accents  o'er, 
He  bowed  his  head,  gave  up  the 
And  sufered  pain  au  mote. 


iS. 
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4  *Ti8  finished!  the  Messiah  dies 
For  sins,  but  not  his  own ; 
The  great  redemption  is  complete, 
And  Satan's  power  o'erthrown. 

6  'Tis  finished!  all  his  groans  are  past: 
His  blood,  his  pains,  his  toils 
Have  fully  vanquished  all  our  foes, 
And  crowned  him  with  their  spoils. 

6  Tis  finished !  legal  worship  ends, 
And  gospel  ages  run ; 
All  old  things  now  are  passed  away, 
And  a  new  world  begun. 

lOtS       Man  rkstorbd  bt  Gbacb. 

CHILD  of  man,  whose  seed  below 
Must  ftilfil  their  race  of  woe; 
Heir  of  want,  and  doubt,  and  pain, 
Does  thy  &intihg  heart  complain? 
O!  in  thought,  one  night  recall. 
The  night  of  grief  in  Herod's  hall; 
There  I  bore  tne  vengeance  due, 
Freely  bore  it  all  for  you. 

2  Child  of  dust,  corruption's  son. 
By  pride  deceived,  by  pride  undone, 
Willing  captive,  yet  be  free. 
Take  my  yoke,  and  learn  of  me. 
I,  of  heaven  and  earth  the  Lord, 
God  with  Ck)d,  the  eternal  Word, 
I  forsook  my  Father's  side. 
Toiled  and  wept,  and  bled,  and  died. 

8  Child  of  doubt,  does  fear  surprise, 
Vexing  thoughts  within  thee  rise? 
Wondering,  murmuring,  dost  thou  gwi» 
On  evil  men  tuid  evil  days  ? 
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O !  if  darkness  round  thee  lower, 
Darker  far  my  dying  hour, 
Which  bade  that  fearful  cry  awake, 
My  God,  my  God,  dost  thou  forsake? 

4  Child  of  sin,  by  guilt  oppressed, 
Heaves  at  last  thy  throbbing  breast? 
Hast  thou  felt  the  mourner's  part? 
Fear'st  thou  now  thy  failing  heart? 
Bear  thee  on,  beloved  of  God, 
Tread  the  path  thy  Saviour  trod : 
He  the  tempter's  power  hath  known, 
He  hath  poured  the  garden  groan. 

6  Child  of  heaven,  by  me  restored. 
Love  thy  Saviour,  serve  the  Lord: 
Sealed  with  that  mysterious  name, 
Bear  thy  cross  and  scorn  the  shame. 
Then,  like  me,  thy  conflict  o'er, 
Thou  shalt  rise  to  sleep  no  more; 
Partner  of  my  purchased  throne, 
One  in  joy,  in  glory  one. 


JUSTIFICATION. 

106   The  Law  satisfikd  by  Cbrist's  L.  Itf 

Death. 

WHEN  on  the  cross  my  Saviour  died, 
God's  holy  law  he  satisfied; 
My  debts  he  paid,  my  sins  he  bore, 
And  justice  now  demands  no  more. 

2  A  healing  balm  hh  hand  bestows, 
To  cure  my  wounds,  and  ease  my  woet$ 
And  A  rich  fountain  atVW  T^m««»^ 
To  wash  away  my  gu.\Vt>f  %tKkii%« 
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8  Here  will  I  bathe  my  guilty  soul, 
Here  blessings  without  number  roll ; 
My  hopes  and  joys  I  hence  derive, 
For  Jesus  died  that  I  might  live. 

107  The  Law  fulfilled  by  Christ.  0.  M, 

HOW  long  beneath  the  law  I  lay, 
In  bondage  and  distress! 
I  toiled,  the  precept  to  obey, 
But  toiled  without  success. 

2  Then  all  my  servile  works  were  done, 
A  righteousness  to  raise; 
Now,  freely  chosen  in  the  Son, 
I  freely  choose  his  ways. 

8  To  see  the  law  by  Christ  fulfilled, 
And  hear  his  pardoning  voice, 
Will  change  a  slave  into  a  child. 
And  duty  into  choice. 

108  Reliance  on  Christ's  Right-  L.  M. 

kousness. 

"VrO  more,  my  Qod,  I  boast  no  more 
Xl      Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 
*What  was  my  gain,  I  count  my  loss; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  cross. 

8  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 
All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake; 
O  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake. 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 
Dares  not  appear  before  thy  tiirone; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands, 
Bjr  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  dim^ 
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100   Justification'  through  Faith.  C.  3 

VAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 
On  their  own  works  have  built; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean, 
And  all  their  actional  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  mouths, 
Without  u  murmuring  word, 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

8  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 
To  justify  us  now; 
Since  to  convince  and  to  condemn 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace! 
"When  in  thy  name  we  trust, 
Our  faith  receives  a  righteousness 
That  makes  the  sinner  just. 

ADOPTION. 

110  Privilege  of  Adoption.        S 

BEHOLD,  what  wondrous  grace 
The  Father  has  bestowed 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race. 
To  call  them  sons  of  God  I 

2  *Tis  no  surprising  thing. 

That  we  should  be  unknown; 
The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  Kin 
God's  everlasting  Son. 

8  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made: 
Bat  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  HevA. 
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4  A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure, 
May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 

6  If  in  my  FaUier's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne; 
My  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry. 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

Ul  Spirit  of  Adoption.  C.  M. 

SOVEREIGN  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 
Allow  our  humble  claim ; 
Nor  while  poor  worms  would  raise  their  heads, 
Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

2  Our  Father  Godl  how  sweet  the  sound  I 
How  tender  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  melody  of  heaven, 
Cduld  so  delight  the  ear. 

8  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 
On  my  expanding  heart ; 
And  show,  tnjat  in  Jehovah's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

4  Cheered  by  a  signal  so  divine, 
Unwavering  I  believe; 
Thou  knowefit,  I  Abba,  Father,  cry. 
Nor  can  thy  word  deceive. 

113    Rejoicing  in  God  our  Father.  C.  M. 

COME,  shout  aloud  the  Father's  grace, 
And  sing  the  Saviour's  love: 
Soon  shall  jou  Join  the  glorious  theme, 
In  lofUer  atradna  above. 
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2  God,  the  etornul,  niighty  G<Ki, 

To  dearer  names  descends ; 
Calls  you  his  treasure  and  his  joy, 
His  children  and  his  friends. 

3  My  Father  God !  and  may  these  lips 

Pronounce  a  name  so  dear  ! 
Not  thus  could  heaven's  sweet  harmony 
Delight  my  listening  ear. 

4.  Thanks  to  my  God  for  every  gift 
His  hounteous  hands  bestow; 
And  thanks  eternal  for  that  love 
Whence  all  those  comforts  flow* 

6  For  ever  let  my  grateful  heart 
His  boundless  grace  adore; 
Whidi  gives  ten  thousand  bleBsing*  mow» 
And  bids  me  hope  for  more. 


SANCTIPICATION. 

113     Necessity  of  SanctotoatioIi.  C. 

NOR  eye  has  seen,  nor  eiffi  has  hear^ 
Nor  sense  nor  reason  known, 
What  joys  the  Father  has  pi^pared 
For  those  that  love  the  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Reveals  a  heaven  to  come; 
The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 
Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

8  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 
And  all  the  region  peace; 
No  wanton  lips  nor  envious  eye» 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Those  holy  gates  fox  ever  Wt 
Pollution,  fiin,  and  s\iav(ift\ 
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'Kene  «hfill  obtain  admittance  there, 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

5  He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life, 
There  ^11  their  names  are  found ; 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 
To  tread  the  heavenly  ground. 


1141       SAirCTIFtCATION  THROtTGH  THE    C.  M. 

Spirit. 

ALAS!  by  nature  how  depraved, 
Moyr  prone  to  every  ill ; 
Our  lives  to  Satan  how  enslaved, 
How  obstinate  our  will ! 

2  And  can*  eildh  sinners  be  restored. 
Such  rebels  reconciled  ? 
Can  gr^e  itself  the  means  a^fibrd 
To  make  a  foe  a  child? 

8  Yos,  grace  has  found  the  wondrous  means, 
Which  shall  effectual  prove, 
To  cleanse  us  from  our  countless  sins, 
And  teach  our  hearts  to  love. 

4  Jesus  for  sinners  undertakes, 

And  dies  that  we  may  live ; 
His  blood  a  thll  atonement  makes, 
And  cHes  aloud,  "Forgive!" 

5  The  Holy  Spirit  must  reveal 

The  Saviour's  work  and  worth ; 
Then  the  hard  heart  begins  to  feel 
A  new  and  h«avenly  birth. 

• 

6  Thus  bought  with  blood,  and  bom  again^ 

Redeemed  and  saved  by  grace, 
Hebels  in  Gfid's  own  house  obtain 
A  eon's  and  daught^^s  plaoe. 
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IS    Prayer  for  increasing  Holi-   C.  li 

NESS. 

0!  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free; 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  hloody 
So  freely  shed  for  me : 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 
"Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak;       .   . 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone: 

8  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
And  ftill  of  love  divine; 
Holy,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good,      ' 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine* 

IIG  SaNCTIFICATION  IBiPLOBXD.         6.  M 

BEHOLD  the  leprous  Jew, 
Oppressed  with  pain  and  grief, 
Pouring  nis  tears  at  Jesus'  feet 
For  pity  and  relief. 

2  "0  speak  the  word,"  he  cries, 
"And  heal  me  of  my  pain; 
Lord,  thou  art  able,  if  thou  wilt» 
To  make  a  leper  clean." 

8  Compassion  moves  his  heart, 
He  speaks  the  eracious  word; 
The  leper  feels  his  strength  returiii 
And  all  his  sickness  cured. 

4  To  thee,  dear  Lord,  I  look, 
Sick  of  a  worse  disease ; 
Sin  is  my  painful  malady, 
And  none  can  give  me  ease. 

6  But  thy  almighty  grace 
Can  heal  my  leprous  soul: 
O!  bathe  me  in  thy  pTeciovi&  blood, 
And  that  will  make  me  ^\ioW» 
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PERSEVERANCE. 

M7  Exhortation  to  Perseverance.      7b. 

CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King,   i/^ 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing:  ^ 

Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod; 
They  are  nappy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

8  O  ye  mourning  souls  he  glad ; 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  made; 
Us  to  save,  our  flesh  assumes. 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  bleat, 
Soon  you'll  enter  into  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
T^ere  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

6  Pear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on. 

Lord,  submissive  make  us  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  thou  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 

118  Persevering  Grace.  S.  M* 

TO  God  the  only  wise, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 
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2  'Tis  his  aliiiiui'htv  love, 

His  counsel  and  liis  cure, 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

8  He  will  present  oui:  souls, 

Unblemished  and  complete. 
Before  the  glory  of  his  face. 
With  joys  divinely  great 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne; 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  graoe^ 

And  make  his  wonders  knowa. 

6  To  our  Redeemer  Grod, 

Wisdom  and  power  belongs. 
Immortal  crowns  of  mi^esty, 
And  everlasting  songs. 


119  SaFKTT  of  the  RlQHTXOtm.       C  1 

FIRM  as  the  earth  thy  gospel  staodsy 
My  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trust: 
If  I  am  found  in  Jesus  hands. 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost. 

2  His  honour  is  engaged  to  save 

The  meanest  of  his  sheep; 
All  that  his  heavenly  Father  gave, 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

3  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remoTB 

His  favourites  from  his  breast; 
In  the  dear  bosom  of  his  love. 
They  must  for  over  teal. 
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190  SKCURrrY  or  thk  Believer.     L.  M. 

HOW  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  stroTe 
To  rend  my  soul  from  thee,  my  Grod ! 
But  everlasting  is  thy  love, 
And  Jeeus  seals  it  with  his  blood. 

2  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 
Join  to  cMiArm  his  wondrous  grace: 
Eternal  power  performs  the  word, 
And  fills  all  heaven  with  endless  praise. 

8  Amidst  temptations  sharp  and  long, 
M'^f  soul  to  this  dear  refuge  flies ; 
Hope  is  Ttty  anchor,  firm  and  strong. 
While  tempests  blow  and  billows  rise. 

4  The  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up; 
A  faithful  and  unchanging  God 
Lays  the  foundation  for  my  hope. 
In  oaths,  and  promises,  and  blood. 

191  Triumphant  Grace.  C.  M. 

AMAZING  grace!  how  sweet  the  sound. 
That  sav^  a  wretch  like  me! 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found. 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear. 
And  grace  my  fears  relieved : 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear. 
The  hour  I  first  believed ! 

8  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 
I  have  already  come; 
'Tis  gr»iQe  has  brought  me  safe  thus  fkr. 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  The  L(M*4  has  promised  good  to  me. 
His  word  my  hope  secures ; 
He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be. 
As  long'  as  life  endures. 


i 
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6  And  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail, 
And  mortal  life  shall  cease; 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  veil, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace, 

6  The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  finowt 
The  sun  forbear  to  shine, 
But  God,  who  called  me  here  below, 
Will  be  for  ever  mine. 


133         Summary  of  Doctrikss.        C.  M< 

LET  me,  my  Saviour  and  my  God, 
On  sovereign  grace  rely; 
And  own  'tis  free,  because  bestowed 
On  one  so  vile  as  I, 

2  Election!  'tis  a  word  divine: 
For,  Lord,  I  plainly  see. 
Had  not  thy  choice  prevented  mine, 
I  ne'er  had  chosen  thee. 

8  For  perseverance,  strength  I  've  none, 
But  would  on  this  depend, 
That  Jesus,  having  loved  his  own, 
Will  love  them  to  the  end. 

4  Empty  and  bare,  I  come  to  thee 
For  righteousness  divine; 
O !  may  thy  glorious  merits  be, 
By  imputation,  mine. 

6  Free  grace  alone  can  wipe  the  tears 
From  my  lamenting  eyes: 
And  raise  my  soul,  from  guilty  fears, 
To  joy  that  never  dies. 

6  Free  grace  can  death  itself  outbrave, 
And  take  the  sting  away ; 
Can  sinners  to  the  utmost  save, 
And  give  them  victory. 
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BLESSINGS  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 
193      The  Law  and  Gtospel  con-      S.  M. 

TRA8TED. 

THE  law  by  Moses  came, 
But  peace,  and  truth,  and  love 
Were  brought  by  Christ,  a  nobler  name, 
Descending  from  above. 

2  Amidst  the  house  of  Grod, 

Their  different  works  were  done ; 
Hoses  a  faithful  servant  stood. 
But  Christ,  a  faithful  Son. 

8  Then  to  his  new  commands 
Be  strict  obedience  paid ; 
O'er  all  his  Father's  house  he  stands 
The  sovereign  and  the  head. 

4  The  man  that  durst  despise 
The  law  that  Moses  brought, 
Behold,  how  terribly  he  dies, 
For  his  presumptuous  fault ! 

6  But  sorer  vengeance  falls 
On  that  rebellious  race. 
Who  hate  to  hear  when  Jesus  calls, 
And  dare  resist  his  grace. 

134      The  Law  ani>  Gtokpel  con-      L.  M. 

TRA8TED. 

THE  law  commands  and  makes  us  know 
What  duties  to  our  God  we  owe; 
But  'tis  the  gospel  must  reveal 
Where  lies  our  strength  to  do  his  will. 

2  The  law  discovers  guilt  and  sin. 
And  shows  how  vile  our  hearts  have  been : 
Only  the  gospel  can  express 
Torgiving  Iovp  Mud  rlenminff  crACft, 


838  HYMNS. 

3  What  cursos  does  the  hiw  denounce 
Against  the  man  that  fails  but  once! 
But  in  the  gospel  Christ  appears, 
Pardoning  the  guilt  of  numerous  years. 

4  My  soul,  no  more  attempt  to  draw 
Thy  life  and  comfort  from  the  law ; 
Fly  to  the  hope  the  gospel  gives: 

The  man  that  trusts  the  promise,  lives. 


135    The  Law  and  (Gospel  joined    S. 

IN  Scripture. 

THE  Lord  declares  his  will, 
And  keeps  the  world  in  awe; 
Amidst  the  smoke  on  Sinai's  hill, 
Breaks  out  his  fiery  law. 

2  The  Lord  reveals  his  face, 

And  smiling  from  above 
Sends  down  the  gospel  of  his  grace, 
The  epistles  of  his  love. 

3  These  sacred  words  impart 

Our  Maker's  just  commands; 
The  pity  of  his  melting  heart. 
And  vengeance  of  his  hands. 

4  Hence  we  awake  our  fear. 

We  draw  our  comfort  hence ; 
The  arms  of  grace  are  treasured  here. 
And  armour  of  defence. 

6  We  learn  Christ  crucified, 
And  here  behold  his  blood : 
All  arts  and  knowledges  beside 
Will  do  us  little  good. 

6  We  read  the  heavenly  word. 
We  take  the  offered  ^racft, 
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Obey  the  statutes  of  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  promises. 

7  In  vain  shall  Satan  rage 

Against  a  book  divine, 
Where  wrath  and  lightning  guard  the  page. 
Where  beams  of  mercy  snine. 

138        Excellence  of  Reltoxon.      C.  M. 

RELIGION  is  the  chief  concern 
Of  mortals  here  below, 
May  I  its  great  importance  learn. 
Its  sovereign  virtue  know ! 

2  Mere  needM  this,  than  glittering  wealth, 
Or  aught  the  world  bestows ; 
Nor  reputation,  food,  or  health, 
Can  give  us  svmh  repose. 

8  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage. 

Amidst  our  youthful  bloom ; 
'Twill  fit  us  for  declining  age, 
And  for  the  awful  tomb. 

4  O  may  my  heart,  by  grace  renewed. 
Be  my  Redeemer's  throne; 
And  be  my  stubborn  will  subdoMl, 
His  government  to  own. 

6  Let  deep  repentance,  faith,  and  love. 
Be  jomed  with  godly  fear; 
And  all  my  conversation  prove 
My  heart  to  be  sincere. 

197  The  Gospel,  a  Source  op  Bless-  0.  M. 

edness. 

NOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word, 
Which  God  on  SinRJ  spoke: 
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2  But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill, 
The  city  of  our  G:  d, 
"Where  milder  words  declare  his  will, 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

8  Behold  the  innumerable  host 
Of  angels  clothed  in  light; 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight. 

4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there. 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven; 
And  God,  the  judge  of  all,  declares 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven. 

5  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead, 

But  one  communion  make; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 
And  of  his  graoe  partake. 

6  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest: 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  is, 
Must  be  for  ever  blest. 


198      Pbrtiction  of  the  Gospel. 

THIS  is  the  word  of  truth  and  lo\ 
Sent  to  the  nations  from  abov( 
Jehovah  here  resolves  to  show 
What  his  almighty  grace  can  do. 

2  This  remedy  did  wisdom  find. 
To  heal  diseases  of  the  mind ; 
This  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtU' 
Kestore  the  ruined  creature,  man 

8  The  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive; 
Sinners  obey  the  voice  and  live: 
Dry  bones  are  raised  and  clothe 
And  heart<?  of  stoiie  rto  Iutt\o^ 
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4  Where  Satan  reigned  in  shades  of  night. 
The  gospel  sheds  a  heavenly  light; 
Our  fusts  its  wondrous  power  controls, 
And  calms  the  rage  of  angry  soals. 

6  Lions  and  beasts  of  savage  name, 
Put  on  the  nature  of  the  Lamb; 
While  the  wide  world  esteem  it  strange, 
Gaze  and  admire,  and  hate  the  change. 

6  May  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew, 
Let  sinners  gaze,  and  hate  me  too ; 
The  word  that  saves  me  does  engage 
A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rage. 

130  FULN£8S  OF  THK  GoSPEL.  L.  M. 

GOD,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known ; 
Where  love  in  all  its  glory  shines. 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 

2  Here  sinners,  of  an  humble  frame. 
May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name; 
May  read,  in  characters  of  blood, 
The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

8  The  prisoner  here  may  break  his  chains; 
The  weary  rest  from  all  his  pains ; 
The  captive  feel  his  bondage  cease; 
The  mourner  find  the  way  of  peace. 

4  Here  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies : 
Here  shines  the  light  which  guides  our  way, 
From  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

6  O  grant  us  grace,  almighty  Lord, 
To  read  and  mark  thy  holy  word ; 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive, 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  Jive. 
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13©  The  Gospel  Feast.  C.Ik! 

ON  Sion,  his  most  holy  mount, 
God  will  a  feast  prepare ; 
And  Israel's  sons,  and  Gentile  lands 
Shall  in  the  banquet  share. 

2  Marrow  and  fatness  are  the  food. 
His  bounteous  hand  bestows: 
Wine  on  the  lees  and  well  refined. 
In  rich  abundance  flows. 

8  See,  to  the  vilest  of  the  vile 
A  free  acceptance  given  I 
See  rebels,  by  adopting  grace,     -\ 
Sit  with  the  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  The  pained,  the  sick,  the  dying  now 

To  ease  and  health  restored, 
With  eager  appetites  partake 
The  bounties  of  thy  board. 

5  But  O  what  draughts  of  bliss  unknown. 

What  dainties  shall  be  given. 
When,  with  the  myriads  round  th«  tkrone^ 
We  join  the  feast  of  heaven  I 

6  There  joys  immeasurably  high 

Shall  satisfy  the  soul. 
And  springs  of  life,  that  never  dry^ 
In  tnousand  channels  roll. 


131      The  Gospel's  joyful  Sound.    L.  M 

COME,  dearest  Lord,  who  reignest  above, 
And  draw  me  with  the  cords  of  love, 
And  while  the  gospel  does  abound, 
O  may  I  know  the  joyful  sound! 

2  Sweet  are  the  tidings,  free  the  g^ace, 
It  brings  to  our  apostate  race: 
It  spreads  a  heavenly  \\g\it  tttoxuid 
O  may  1  know  the  3oyi\3\  «o\3aA\ 
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Tli«  gospel  bids  the  sin-sick  soul 
Look  up  to  Jesus  and  be  whole; 
Tn  him  are  peace  and  pardon  found 
O  may  I  know  the  joyful  sound ! 

It  stems  the  tide  of  swelling  grief, 
Allords  the  needy  sure  relief; 
Keleases  those  by  Satan  bound ; 
O  may  I  know  uie  joyful  sound! 


133         The  (tospel's  Welcome. 

NOW  begin  the  heavenly  theme, 
Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name; 
Ye,  who  his  salvation  prove. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face. 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

8  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears; 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears; 
See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove. 
Cancelled  by  redeeming  love. 

4  Ye,  alas !  who  long  have  been 
Willing  slaves  to  death  and  sin. 
Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove. 
Stop  and  taste  redeeming  love. 

6  Welcome  all,  by  sin  oppressed. 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest; 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

6  When  his  Spirit  leads  us  home, 
When  we  to  his  glory  come. 
We  shall  all  the  fulness  prove 
Of  our  Lord's  redeeming  love- 
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133      Thk  GohPEL  lii  THE  POWEK  OF     L.  M 

God  to  Salvation. 

WHAT  shall  the  dying  sinner  do, 
That  seeks  relief  for  all  his  woe? 
Where  shall  the  guilty  conscience  find 
Ease  for  the  torment  of  the^mind? 

2  How  shall  we  get  our  crimes  forgiven, 
Or  form  our  nature  fit  for  heaven? 
Can  souls,  all  o'er  defiled  with  sin, 
Make  their  own  powers  and  passions  cleuif 

8  In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try, 
Till  Jesu&  hrings  his  gospel  nigh ; 
'Tis  there  that  pow(;r  and  glory  dwell. 
That  save  rehellious  souls  from  hell. 

4  This  18  the  pillar  of  our  hope, 
That  bears  our  fainting  spirits  up ; 
We  read  the  grace,  we  trust  the  word 
And  find  salvation  in  the  Lord. 


134  The  Excellency  of  the  Chris-  L.  M 

TiAN  Religion. 

LET  everlasting  glories  crown 
Thy  head,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Lord; 
Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  down, 
And  writ  the  blessings  in  thy  word. 

2  In  vain  the  trembling  conscience  seeks 
Some  solid  p^'^^^^J^d  to  rest  upon : 
With  long  despair  the  spirit  breaks, 
Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone. 

8  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree  I 
How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands! 
Thy  promises,  how  firm  they  be! 
How  Urni  our  hope  and  comfott^tsttLdst 
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)u]d  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 
sault  my  faith  with  treacherous  art, 
11  call  them  vanity  and  lies, 
od  bind  the 'gospel  to  my  heart. 

S     Excellency  ot  the  Gospel.     C.  M. 

3!  HAPPY  is  the  man  who  hears 
Instruction's  warning  voice, 
A.nd  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

For  she  has  treasures  greater  far 

Than  eastern  climes  unfold ; 
More  precious  are  her  bright  rewards 

Than  gems  or  stores  of  gold. 

i  Her  right  hand  offers  to  the  just 
Immortal,  happy  days; 
Her  left,  imperishable  wealth 
And  heavenly  crowns  displays 

4  And,  as  her  holy  labours  rise. 
So  her  rewards  increase; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness. 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

138  The  Gospel  obeyed  or  resisted.  L.  M. 

THUS  saith  the  wisdom  of  the  Lord, 
'*Bk»st  is  the  man  that  hears  my  word. 
Keeps  daily  watch  before  my  gates. 
And  at  my  feet  for  mercy  waits. 

2  ♦*The  soul  that  seeks  me  shall  obtain 
Immortal  wealth  and  heavenly  gain; 
Immortal  life  is  his  reward. 
Life,  and  the  favour  of  the  Lord. 

8  "But  the  vile  wretch  that  flies  from  me. 
Does  his  own  soul  an  injury; 
Fools,  that  against  my  grace  rebel, 
Seek  death  and  love  the  road  to  heW." 
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137  Thk  Gospel  Feast.  L.  ]M 

HOW  rich  nrc  thy  provisions,  Lord, 
Thy  table  furnished  from  above! 
The  fruits  of  life  o'erspread  the  board. 
The  cup  o'erflows  with  heavenly  love. 

2  Thine  ancient  family,  the  Jews, 
Were  first  invited  to  the  feast; 
We  humblv  take  what  they  refiise. 
And  Gentiles  thy  salvation  taste. 

3  We  arc  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lame, 
And  help  was  far,  and  death  was  nigh; 
But  at  the  gospel  call  we  came. 

And  every  want  received  supply. 

4  From  the  highway  that  leads  to  hell. 
From  paths  of  darkness  and  despair, 
Lord,  we  are  come  with  thee  to  dwell* 
Glad  to  enjoy  thy  presence  here. 

6  What  shall  we  pay  the  eternal  Son, 
That  left  the  heaven  of  his  abode. 
And  to  this  wretched  earth  came  down. 
To  bring  us  wanderers  back  to  God? 

6  It  cost  him  death  to  save  our  lives ; 
To  buy  our  souls,  it  cost  Bis  own ; 
And  all  the  unknown  joys  he  gives. 
Were  bought  with  agonies  unknown. 

7  Our  everlasting  love  is  due 

To  him  that  ransomed  sinners  lost: 
And  pitied  rebels,  when  he  knew 
The  vast  expense  his  love  would  ooet. 


138        Blessing  in  the  Gospel. 

THE  Lord,  descending  from  above, 
Invites  his  children  near; 
While  power  and  tnitli,  and  boundle 
Display  their  g\onea  \veT<i. 
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2  Here,  in  tliy  gospePs  wondrous  frame, 

Fresh  wisdom  we  pursue; 
A  thousand  angels  learn  thy  name. 
Beyond  whate'er  they  knew. 

3  Thy  name  is  writ  in  fairest  lines, 

Thy  wonders  here  we  trace ; 
Wisdom  through  all  the  mystery  shines 
And  shines  in  Jesus'  face. 

4  The  law  its  best  obedience  owes 

To  our  incarnate  God ; 
And  thy  revenging  justice  shows 
Its  hoaoars  in  his  blood. 

5  But  still  the  lustre  of  thy  grace 

Our  warmer  thoughts  employs. 
Gilds  the  whole  scene  with  brighter  rays 
And  more  exalts  our  joys. 


WARNINGS,  INVITATIONS,  Ac. 

139      Awakening  Appeal  to  the     L.  K. 

Sinner. 

OTHOU  eternal,  glorious  Lord, 
Thy  gracious  presence  now  afford: 
To  all  our  souls  thine  influence  bring, 
"While  of  eternity  we  sing. 

2  Eteciiit^,  stupendous  theme! 

Compared  with  which  our  life's  a  dream; 

Eternity !  O  awful  sound, 

A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

8  Eternity !  the  dread  abode 
And  habitation  of  our  God ! 
His  glory  fills  the  vast  expanse. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  mortal  sense. 

4  But  an  eternity  there  is, 
Of  dreadful  woe,  or  joyful  bliss; 
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And  swift  as  time  fulfils  its  round, 
We  to  eternity  arc  bound. 

5  And  is  eternity  so  near? 

And  must  we  very  soon  be  there? 
Sinner — ah  whither  wilt  thou  flee? 
01  how  avoid  eternity? 

6  Canst  thou  for  ever  bear  to  dwell 
In  all  the  fiery  deeps  of  hell  ? 
And  is  death  nothing  then  to  thee, 
Death,  and  a  dread  eternity? 

7  Ye  gracious  souls,  with  joy  look  up, 
In  Christ  rejoice,  your  glorious  hope; 
This  everlasting  bliss  secures; 

Grod  and  eternity  are  yours. 

140  The  Sinner  warned.  S.  M. 

AND  will  the  Judge  descend? 
And  must  the  dead  arise? 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all  discerning  eyes? 

2  How  will  my  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  dav, 
When  earth  and  heaven,  before  his  fkee. 
Astonished,  shrink  away? 

8  But  ere  that  trumpet  shakes 

The  mansions  of  the  dead. 
Hark,  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound. 
What  joyful  tidings  spread! 

4  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace, 

Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear  I 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 

6  So  shall  that  curse  remove 
By  which  the  Saviour  bled; 
Ana  the  last  awful  day  shall  pour 
His  blessings  on  your  \iead. 
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141  Sinkers  e^hobted.  7s. 

YE  that  in  his  courts  are  found, 
Listening  to  the  joyful  sound, 
Lost  and  helpless  as  ye  are, 
Full  of  sorrow,  sin  and  care. 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings, 
Take  the  peace  Uie  gospel  hrings. 

2  Tarn  to  Christ  your  longing  eyes, 
View  his  bleeding  sacrifice, 
See  in  him  your  sins  forgiven. 
Pardon,  holiness,  and  heaven; 
Glorify  the  Kin^  of  kings. 
Take  the  peace  uie  gospel  brings. 

14:9  Expostulation        8s,  7s  &  4s. 

WITH  Sinners. 

SINNERS,  will  ye  scorn  the  message 
Sent  in  mercy  from  above? 
Every  sentence  O  how  tender  I 
Every  line  is  full  of  love; 

Listen  to  it — 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

2  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel. 

News  from  Sion's  King  proclaim 
To  each  rebel  sinner — *»!rardon. 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name:" 

How  important! 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name. 

8  Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  succour, 
Fearful  hearts,  they  quell  your  fears: 
And  with  news  of  consolation, 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears; 

Tender  heralds — 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears. 

4  False  professors,  grovelling  worldlings, 
Ca/Zous  hf>firo.rfi  of  tho  word, 
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While  the  messengers  address  you, 
Take  the  warnings  they  afford; 

We  entreat  you, 
Take  the  warnings  they  afford. 

6  Who  hath  our  report  believed? 
Who  received  the  joyful  word? 
Who  embraced  the  news  of  pardon 
Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord?      * 

Can  you  slight  it, 
Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord  ? 

143  Sinners  admonished.  Ts. 

SINNER,  art  thou  still  secure? 
Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray? 
Can  thy  heart  or  hand  endure,  •  - 

In  the  Lord's  avenging  day? 

2  See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bared, 

Awful  terrors  clothe  his  brow; 
For  his  judgments  stand  prepared; 
Thou  must  either  break  or  bo^. 

3  At  his  presence  nature  shakes, 

Eartn  affrighted  bastes  to  flee; 
Solid  mountains  melt  like  wax. 
What  will  then  become  of  thee? 

4  Who  his  coming  may  abide? 

Tou  that  glory  in  your  shame, 
Will  you  find  a  place  to  bide, 
When  the  world  is  wrapped  in  flame? 

5  Lord,  prepare  us  by  thy  grace, 

Soon  we  must  resign  our  breath, 
And  our  souls  be  called  to  pass 
Throu<rh  the  iron  e:at<*  ^v  do^xXv. 
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1414      SlKlTEBS  tTBOSD  TO  ReLIOION.      L.  M. 

[Y  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares, 


w= 


That   life  which  Gkxi's  compassion 
spares ; 
While,  in  the  various  range  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot? 

2  Shall  Qod  invite  vou  from  ahove? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love? 
Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  pain  ? 
And  all  these  pleas  he  urged  in  vain? 

8  Not  so  your  eyes  wiJl  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue : 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear. 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almighty  God,  thy  g^ace  impart; 
Fix  deep  conviction  on  each  neart; 
Nor  let  us  waste,  on  trifling  cares, 
That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 

14LS    Expostulation  with  Sinners.  L  M 

PKISONERS  of  sin  and  Satan  too. 
The  Saviour  calls — he  calls  for  you; 
Ye  who  have  sold  yourselves  for  nought, 
Jesus  your  liberty  has  bought. 

2  The  great  Redeemer  lived  and  died. 
The  Frihce  of  life  was  crucified. 
He  shed  his  own  most  precious  blood, 
To  ransom  guilty  souls  for  God. 

8  He  came  to  set  the  captive  free ; 
He  came  to  publish  liberty ; 
To  bind  the  broken  hearted  up, 
And  give  despairing  sinners  hope. 

4  Prisoners  of  hope,  why  will  you  die? 
Why  from  the  only  refuge  fly  ? 
Jesus,  our  hiding  place  and  tower, 
Jnvitm  the  ffuilty  nnd  the  poor, 
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6  He  came  to  comfort  those  that  mourn, 
He  sweetly  says  to  sinnors,  Turn ! 
Prisoners  of  hope,  his  voice  attend, 
Nor  slight  the  calls  of  such  a  friend. 

14:G  Danger  of  Dblay*  1 

HASTEN,  O  sinner,  to  l>e  wiae, 
And  stay  not  for  to-morrow's  sui 
The  longer  Wisdom  you  despise, 
The  harder  is  she  to  be  won. 

2  O !  hasten  mercy  to  implore. 
And  stav  not  for  to-morrow's  sun; 
For  fear  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 
Before  this  evening's  course  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  O  sinner,  to  return, 

And  stay  not  for  to-morrow's  sun; 
For  fear  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  bum, 
Before  the  needful  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  O  sinner,  to  be  blest. 
And  stay  not  for  to-morrow's  sun; 
For  fear  the  curse  should  thee  arrest, 
Before  the  morrow  is  begun. 

14:7  The  Alarm.  Ts 

STOI*,  poor  sinners,  stop  and  think. 
Before  you  further  go ; 
Will  you  sport  upon  the  brink 

Of  everlasting  woe? 
On  the  verge  of  ruin  stop, 

Now  the  friendly  warning  take; 
Stay  your  footsteps,  ere  ye  drop 
Into  the  burning  lake. 

2  Say,  have  you  an  arm  like  Qod, 
That  you  his  will  oppose? 
Fear  ye  not  that  iron  rod 
With  which  he  breaks^  W?  f(ve?»? 
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Can  you  stand  in  that  dread  day. 

Which  his  justice  shall  proclaim. 
When  the  earth  shall  melt  away. 

Like  wax  hefore  the  flame  ? 

3  Ghastly  death  will  quickly  come. 

And  drag  you  to  his  har ; 
Then  to  hear  your  awful  doom, 

Will  fill  you  with  despair. 
All  your  sins  will  round  you  crowd ; 

You  shall  mark  their  crimson  dye; 
Each  for  vengeance  crying  loud ; 

And  what  can  you  reply  ? 

4  Though  your  heart  were  made  of  steel 

Your  forehead  lined  with  hrass: 
God  at  length  will  make  you  feel, 

He  will  not  let  you  pass. 
Sinners  then  in  vain  will  call, 

Those  who  now  dospise  his  grace, 
"Rocks  and  mountains  on  us  fall, 

And  hide  us  from  his  face.** 

148  Invitation.  8.  M. 

THE  Lord  on  high  proclaims 
His  Godhead  from  his  throne: 
♦*  Mercy  and  justice  are  the  names 
By  which  I  will  be  known. 

2  "Ye  dying  souls  that  sit 
In  darkness  and  distress, 
Look  from  the  borders  of  the  pit 
To  my  recovering  grace." 

8  Sinners  shall  hear  the  sound ; 

Their  thankful  tongues  shall  own, 
"Our  righteousness  and  strength  is  found 
In  thee,  the  Lord,  alone." 
28 
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4  In  thee  »huU  l>rael  trxisU 

And  see  their  guilt  forgiven: 
God  will  pronounce  the  dinners  just, 
And  take  the  saints  to  heaven. 

14:9     EXPOSTULATIOK  WITH  SiNNER! 

SINNERS,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God  your  Maker  asks  you  why; 
God  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  witn  himself  to  live, 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands; 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love  and  die? 

2  Sinnera,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God  your  Saviour  asks  you  why ; 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve. 
Died  himself  that  ye  might  live ; 
Will  ye  let  him  die  in  vain. 
Crucify. your  Lord  again? 
Why,  ye  rebel  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace  and  die? 

8  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
Gad  the  Spirit  aalss  you  why; 
Many  a  time,  with  you  he  strove. 
Wooed. you  to  embrace  his  love; 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  die, 
O  ye  guilty  sinners,  why? 

ISO  Expostulation. 

HEARTS  of  stone,*  relent,  re 
Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  sul 
See  his  body  mangled,  rent, 
Covered  with  his  flowing  blood 
Sinful  soul,  what  hast  thou  don 
Cfinioifled  the  incarnate  Son  I 
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our  fltUM  have  done  the  dee^y 
2in  the  flaiU  that  fixed  him  there; 
ned  with  thorns  his  sacred  head, 
ted  him  with  a  soldier's  spear; 
3  his  soul  a  sacrifice; 
i  sinfiil  world  he  dies. 

you  let  him  die  in;  vain, 
to  death  pursue  the  Lord  ? 

tear  his  wounds  again, 
iple  on  his  precious  hlood  ? 
tnth  all  my  sins  I  '11  part, 
)ur,  take  my  hroken  heart 


Sinkers  invited.       8s,  Ts  &  48. 

S'NERS,  we  are  sent  to  bid  you 
To  the  gospel-feast  to-day ; 
you  slight  the  invitation  ? 
you,  can  you  yet  delay  ? 

Jceoa  calls  you ; 
Of  p»or  sinners,  come  away. 

e,  O!  come,  all  things  are  ready, 
d  to  strengthen,  wine  to  cheer: 
yu  spurn  this  bloodrbought  banquet^ 
0ra«  can  your  souls  appear 

Quests  in  heaven, 
ning  heaven's  rich  bounty  here  ? 

e,  O!  oome,  leave  father,  mother; 
ouf  Saviour's  bosom  fly: 
re  the  worthless  world  behind  you, 
for  pardon,  or  you  die: 
"fardon.  Saviour!" 
r  the  sinking  sinner  cry. 

1  now  the  Holy  Spirit 

es  upoii  somp  mp\t\ng  haart. 
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Pleads  a  bleeding  Saviour's  merit; 
Sinner,  will  you  say,  *' Depart?" 

Wretched  sinner, 
Can  you  bid  your  God  depart? 

5  What  are  all  earth's  dearest  pleasures. 
Were  they  more  than  tongue  could  tell? 
What  are  all  its  boasted  treasures. 

To  a  soul  once  sunk  in  hell  ? 

Treasure!  pleasure! 
No  such  sounds  are  heard  in  hell. 

6  Fly,  O!  fly  ye  to  the  mountain, 
Linger  not  in  all  the  plain ; 
Leave  this  Sodom  of  corruption, 
Turn  not,  look  not  back  again ; 

Fly  to  Jesus, 
Linger  not  in  all  the  plain. 


1<I3  Christ  knockikg  at  the  Doob.  L 

BEHOLD  a  stranger  at  the  door  I 
He  gently  knocks,  has  knockisd  bei 
Has  waited  long — is  waiting  still ; 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  O  lovely  attitude,  he  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  bleeding  hands: 
O  matchless  kindness,  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes 

8  But  will  he  prove  a  Friend  indeed  ? 
He  will — the  very  Friend  you  need ; 
The  friend  of  sinners — yes,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 

4  Kise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine; 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine. 
That  Boul-destroying  monster  sin, 
And  ht  the  heaven^  Rttangw  \ti. 
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5  Admit  him^  ere  his  anger  bum; 
His  feet  departed  ne'er  return : 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour  's  at  hand. 
You  '11  at  his  door  rejected  stand. 

1<I3         Universal  Intitation.        C.  M. 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
And  every  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds, 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho!  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 
That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind: 

8  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 
A  soul  reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites. 
The  ricn  provision  taste. 

4  Ho!  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams. 

And  pine  away  and  die, 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst, 
"With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  Ye  perishing  and  naked  poor, 

Who  work  with  mighty  pain, 
To  weave  a  garment  of  your  own, 
That  will  not  hide  your  sin ; 

7  Come  naked,  and  adorn  vour  souls 

In  robes  prepared  by  God, 
"Wrought  by  tne  labours  of  his  Son, 
Ana  dyed  in  his  own  blood. 
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8  Great  God,  the  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  everlasting  mines, 
Deep  as  our  helpless  miseries  are, 
And  boundless  as  our  sins. 

9  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day; 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies. 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 


134:  Invitation  to  Gospel  Blessings.  C.  M. 

IN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives 
To  gather  empty  wind; 
The  choicest  hlessings  earth  can  yield 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

2  Come,  and  the  Lord  shall  feed  our  souls 
With  more  substantial  meat; 
With  such  as  saints  in  glory  lore. 
With  such  as  angels  eat. 

8  Our  God  will  every  want  supply, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
He  gives  by  covenant  and  oy  oath 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

4  Come,  and  he  '11  cleanse  our  spotted  souls, 

And  wash  away  our  stains, 
In  the  dear  fountain  that  his  Son 
Poured  from  his  dying  veins. 

5  Our  heart,  that  flinty,  stubborn  thing. 

That  terrors  cannot  move. 
That  fears  no  threatenings  of  his  wrath. 
Shall  be  dissolved  by  love. 

6  There  shall  his  sacred  Spirit  dwell, 

And  deep  engrave  his  law; 
And  every  motion  oi  ovxt  somU 
To  swift  obedience  dro^. 
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ItStS        Invitation  to  thk  Heavy     L.  M. 

Laden. 

COME  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls,      ^ 
Ye  heavy  laden  sinners  come;      ^ 
1  'II  give  you  rest  frt)m  all  your  toils, 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  They  shall  find  rest  that  learn  of  me; 
I  'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind; 
But  passion  rag^s  like  the  sea. 

And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  Blest  18  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 
My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight; 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 

My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light. 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command, 
With  faith,  and  hop({,  and  humble  zetil : 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand, 

To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 

ltSOSlNN£R»  INVITKD  AND  KJ^TKEATED.  C-  M. 

SINNERS,  the  voice  of  Ood  regard; 
'Tis  mercy  speiiks  to-day; 
He  calls  you  by  his  sovereign  word. 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest. 

You  live  devoid  of  peace; 
A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast, 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

3  Your  wav  is  dark,  and  leads  to  hell; 

Why  will  you  persevere? 
Can  you  in  endless  torments  dwell, 
Shut  up  in  black  despair? 

4  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 

Of  sin  and  folly  go  ? 
In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days, 
To  reap  immortal  wo«. 
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5  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live 

Through  his  abounding  grace: 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 

6  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word. 

Renouncing  every  sin : 
Submit  to  him,  your  sovereign  Lord, 
And  learn  his  will  divine. 

7  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thoughts; 

He  pardons  like  a  God ; 
He  will  forgive  your  numerous  faults. 
Through  a  Redeemer's  blood. 


IS7         Invitation  to  Sinners.         L.  M. 

COM£,  weary  souls,  with  sins  distressed, 
Come  ana  accept  the  promised' rest; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 
And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt,  a  painful  load, 
O!  come  and  spread  your  woes  abrofbd. 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love. 
Will  all  the  painful  loads  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundle«.<  ocean  flows, 

To  cleanse  your  gnilt  and  heal  your  woes; 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace; 
How  rich  the  gift!  how  free  the  grace! 

4  Lord,  we  accept  with  thankful  heart, 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  impart; 
We  come,  believing  we  rejoice, 
And  bless  the  kind  inviting  voice. 

6  Blest  Saviour,  let  thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  remove; 
And  sweetly  influence  every  breast* 
And  guide  us  to  eterwaV  xeaV. 
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IS8         iNVlTATIOli  TO  THE  FlfiAAT.         C  H. 

YE  wretched,  butrgry,  starving  poor, 
Behold  a  Toyeii  feast: 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  boimteous  store. 
For  every  nunible  guest. 

2  See,  Jesu»  stHnds  with  open  arms. 

He  calls,  be  bids  vou  come; 
Guilt  holds  YOU  bacK,  and  fear  alarms ; 
But  isee,  there  yet  is  room : 

3  Room  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  heart. 

There  love  and  pity  meet; 
Nor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart, 
That  trembles  at  hi.s  feet 

4  O!  come,  and  with  his  children,  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love: 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nohlet  joys  above. 

5  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 

Before  the  eternal  throne, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice, 
In  ecatasies  unknown. 

6  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  mora 

Are  welcome  still  to  come; 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore, 
Approach^  there  yet  is  room. 


IS9  Gospel  Intitation.  C.  M. 

THE  Saviour  calls,  let  every  ear 
Attend  the  heavenly  sound ; 
Ye  doubting  sonls,  dismiss  your  fear, 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart. 
Here  streams  of  bounty  flow: 
And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  impart. 
To  banhb  mortal  woe. 
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3  Here  springs  ot  tjacred  pleasure  rise, 

To  eiiiHi  your  every  ])aiu: 
Immortal  fountain!  full  supplies! 
Nor  shall  you  thirst  in  vain. 

4  Ye  sinners  come,  'tis  mercy's  voice, 

The  gracious  call  obey : 
Mercy  invites  to  heavenly  joys, 
And  can  you  yet  delay? 

5  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts; 

To  thee  let  sinners  fly, 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  imparts, 
And  drink  and  never  die. 


100  TuK  Voicfi  OF  MSBGT.  L.  H 

IHEAK  a  voice  that  comes  from  far; 
From  Calvary  it  sounds  abroad; 
It  soothes  my  soul,  and  calms  my  fear; 
It  speaks  of  pardon  bought  with  blood. 

2  And  is  it  true,  that  many  fly 

The  sound  that  bids  my  soul  rejoice; 
And  rather  choose  in  sin  to  die. 
Than  turn  an  ear  to  mercv's  voice! 

8  Alas  for  those  I — the  dav  is  near. 
When  mercy  will  be  heard  no  more; 
Then  will  they  ask  in  vain  to  hear 
The  voice  they  would  not  hear  before. 

4  With  such,  I  own,  I  once  appeared. 
Bat  now  I  know  how  great  tneir  loss; 
For  sweeter  sounds  were  never  heard. 
Than  mercy  utters  from  the  cross. 

5  But  let  me  not  forget  to  own. 
That  if  I  differ  aught  from  those, 
*Ti8  due  to  sovereigiv  y;t«Aift  alone. 

That  oft  selects  its  ptovi^^al  to«^ 


)» 
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101      Invitation  TO  Wanderkbs.     1*.  M 

EETURK,  O  wanderer,  return. 
And  seek  an  injured  Father's  face; 
Those  warm  desires  that  in  thee  burn, 
Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

And  seek  a  Father's  melting  heart; 

His  pitying  eyes  thy  grief  discern, 

His  nand  shall  heal  thine  inward  smart. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live ; 
Gk)  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 
And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear ; 
'Tis  Goa  who  says,  '^I^o  longer  mourn, 
'Tis  mercy'a  voice  invites  thee  near. 


103  A  FotTNTAIN  OPENED.  8s  Ss  Ts. 

COME  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain, 
Sinners  ruined  by  the  fall. 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 
Flows  to  cleanse  the  guilty  soul, 
In  a  full,  perpetual  tide. 
Opened  when  the  Saviour  died. 

2  Come  in  sorrow  and  contrition. 
Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ; 
Here  the  guilty  seek  remission. 

Here  the  lost  a  refuge  find; 
Health  this  fountain  will  restore. 
He  that  drinks  shall  thirst  no  more. 

8  Come,  ye  dyin^,  live  for  ever; 
'TIs  a  soul-reviving  flood : 
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God  is  faithful,  he  will  never 

Break  his  covenant,  sealed  in  blood. 
Signed,  when  our  Redeemer  died, 
Sealed,  when  he  was  glorified. 

103  Come  and  welcomb.    8s,  7b  &  4b. 

i/'   /^OME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
'^      KJ     Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power: 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing ;  doubt  no  more. 

2  Ho!  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh. 

Without  money. 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth. 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him; 

This  he  gives  you ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fall; 
If  vou  tarrv  till  vou're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all. 

Not  the  righteous. 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

6  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo!  your  Maker  prostrate  lies; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him ; 
Hear  him  crv,  before  he  dies; 

"Itisflnisbedr' 
/Sinner,  will  not  t\i\ft  ftxxS^c^l 
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6  Lol  the  incarnate  Qod  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merits  of  bis  blood ; 
Venture  on  hina,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude ; 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels  joined  in  concert. 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 
"While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name; 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 


104     SiNlfEKS  ENCOITRAOED  TO  COME.    H.  M. 

Y£  sin-sick  souls  draw  nc^ar, 
And  banquet  with  ymir  King, 
His  royal  bounty  share, 
And  loud  hosannas  sing; 
Here  mercy  reigns,  here  peace  abounds. 
Here's  blood  to  heal  your  dreadful  wounds. 

2      But  may  a  soul  like  mine, 

All  stained  with  guilt  and  blood. 
Approach  the  throne  of  grace. 
And  converse  hold  with  God  ? 
Yes!  Jesus  calls: — "Come,  sinners,  coma, 
In  mercy's  arms  there  yet  is  room." 

8       He's  on  a  throne  of  grace. 

And  waits  to  answer  prayer; 
What  though  thy  sin  and  guilt 
Like  crimson  doth  appear; 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 
A  healing  balm  for  all  thy  woes. 

4       O  wondrous  love  and  grace! 
Did  Jesus  die  for  me  ? 
Were  all  my  numerous  debts 
Dhchargpd  on  Calvary^ 
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Yes,  Jesus  died;  the  work  18  done. 
He  did  for  all  my  sins  atone. 

5       On  earth,  I'll  sing  his  love, 
In  heaven  I  too  shall  join 
The  ransomed  of  the  Lord, 
In  accents  all  divine; 
And  see  my  Saviour  face  to  face^ 
And  ever  dwell  in  his  embrace. 


103  Dangers  of  Delay.  lis. 

DELAY  not,  delay  not,  O  sinner,  draw  near; 
The  waters  of  life  are  now  flowing  for  the^ 
No  price  is  demanded,  the  Saviour  is  here, 
Bedemption  is  purchased,  salvation  ia.frec. 

2  Delay  not,  delay  not,  why  longer  abuse  ■ 
The  love  and  compassion  of  Jesus  thy  feed  ? 
A  fountain  is  opened,  how  canst  thou  refuse 
To  wash  and  be  cleansed  in  bis  pardoning 
blood? 

8  Delay  not,  delay  not,  0  sinner,  to  come. 

For  mercy  still  lingers,  and  calls  thee  t^aV": 

Her  voice  is  not  heard  in  the  vale  of  the  tomb; 

Her  message  unheeded  will  soon  pass  away. 

4  Delay  not,  delay  not,  the  Spirit  of  graces 
Long  grieved  and  resisted,  may  take  its  sad 
flight; 
And  leave  thee  in  darkness  to  finish  thy  race, 
To  sink  in  the  gloom  of  eternity's  night. 

6  Delay  not,  delay  not,  the  hour  is  at  hand; 
The  earth  shall  dissolve,  and  the  heavens 
shall  fade; 
The  dead,  small  and  great,  in  the  judgment 
shall  stand; 
TVhat  power  then,  O  sinner,  shall  lend  thee 
its  aid? 
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ISA  IHTITATIOK  ACCEPTKD.  7t. 

AM  I  called?  and  can  it  be? 
Has  my  Saviour  chosen  me? 
Guilty,  wretched  as  I  am, 
Has  he  named  my  worthless  name? 
Vileet  of  the  vile  am  I, 
Dare  I  raiae  my  hopes  so  high  ? 

2  Am  I  called  ?  I  dare  not  stay, 
May  not,  must  not  disobey; 
Here,  I  lay  me  at  thy  feet, 
Clinging  to  the  mercy-seat ; 
Thine  I  am  and  thine  alone. 
Lord,  with  me  thy  will  be  done. 

8  Am  I  called?  what  shall  I  bring. 
As  an  offering  to  my  King  ? 
Poor  and  blind,  and  naked  I 
Trembling  at  thy  footstool  lie; 
Nought  but  sin  I  call  my  own, 
Nor  for  sIa  can  sin  atone. 

4  Am  I  called  ?  an  heir  of  God ! 

Washed,  redeemed  by  precious  blood ! 
Patheri  lead  me  in  thy  hand. 
Guide  me  to  that  better  land. 
Where  my  soul  shall  be  at  rest, 
Pillowed  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

107     Intitation  to  the  Youno.  lis  &  10s. 

COME,  youthful  sinners,  come,  haste  to  the 
Saviour ; 
Come,  y«  young  wanderers,  cling  to  his  side ; 
Kneel  at  his  mercy-seat,  sue  for  his  favour, 
Lambs  of  his  bosom,  for  whom  he  hath  died. 

2  Come  to  his  temple-gate,  come  in  life's  morn- 
ing* 
Give  up  your  souls  to  the  Guide  of  your  youth ; 

How  fair  is  grace  the  young  bosom  adorninc;! 
What  Tohp  no  pure  as  tbo  raiment  of  lTV\\\\'l 
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3  Can  you  find  pleasure  in  pathways  unholy? 
Hope  ye  for  wisdom  in  wandering  from  God? 
Sorrow  and  shamo  wait  the  votaries  of  folly; 
Earth  has  no  comfort,  not  found  in  his  blood. 

4  Has  he  not  died  for  you  ?  look  to  Moriah ; 
There  see  the  tokens  of  sorrow  and  love; 
Lives  he  not  now  for  vou?  Jesus  the  Saviour 
Bled  and  ascended  to  crown  you  above. 


CHRIST. 
INCARNATION. 

108  Nativity  of  Christ.  C.  M. 

WHIL£  slK^pherds  watched  their  flocks 
by  night. 
All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  camo  down. 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  "Fear  not,"  said  he,  for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind; 
"Glad  tidings  of  great  jov  I  bring 
To  vou  and  all  mankind." 

3  "To  }'ou,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

Is  born  of  David's  line. 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign; 

4  *'  The  heavenlv  babe  vou  there  shall  find. 

To  human  view  disphiyed. 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swaddling  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God.  who  thus 
A^dres^ed  tVie\r  y»\'^v\\  w\tv^\ 
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6  **A\\  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good  will,  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men, 
Begin  and  never  cease." 

169  Birth  of  Christ.        lis  &  lOs. 

HAIL  the  blest  morn !  see  the  great  Medi- 
ator 
Down  from  the  regions  of  glory  descend ; 
Shepherds,  go  worship  the  babe  In  the  manger, 
Lo!  for  his  guard,  the  bright  angels  attend. 

2  Bright  in  the  East,  lo !  the  son  of  the  morning, 
Dawns  on  our  darkness,  and  lends  us  his 
aid; 
While  his  pure  light,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guides  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

8  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew  drops  are  shining. 
Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the 
stall, 
Angels  adore  him  in  slumber  reclining. 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  c^  all. 

4  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  £dom,  and  offerings  divine  ? 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the 
mine? 

6  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favour  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

170  Incarnate  Saviour.  S.  M. 

YE  saints,  pro<»laim  abroad 
The  honours  of  your  King; 
To  Jesus,  your  incarnate  God, 
Tour  fiohe^a  of  prniafifi  sing. 

^4 
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2  Not  angels  round  the  throne 

Of  Majesty  above, 
Are  half  »o  much  obliged  as  we, 
To  our  Immanuel's  love. 

3  They  never  sunk  so  low, 

They  are  not  raised  so  high ; 
They  never  knew  such  depths  of  woe, 
Such  heights  of  majesty. 

4  The  Saviour  did  not  join 

Their  nature  to  his  own ; 
For  them  he  shed  no  blood  divine, 
Nor  breathed  a  single  groan. 

5  May  we  with  angels  vie, 

The  Saviour  to  adore; 
Our  debts  are  greater  far  than  theirs, 
O  be  our  praises  more. 

171  Incarnation  of  Christ.        C.  M. 

AWAKE,  awake  the  sacred  song 
To  our  incarnate  Lord; 
Let  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
Adore  the  eternal  Word. 

2  That  awful  Word,  that  sovereign  Power, 

By  whom  the  worlds  were  made, 
O  happy  morn !  illustrious  hour  I 
Was  once  in  flesh  arrayed. 

3  Then  shone  almighty  power  and  love 

In  all  their  glorious  forms, 
When  Jesus  left  his  throne  above 
To  dwell  with  sinful  worms. 

4  To  dwell  with  misery  below, 

The  Saviour  left  the  skies ; 
And  sunk  to  wretcliedness  and  woe. 
That  worthless  mau  m\^\\.  fva^. 
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5  Adoring  angels  tuned  their  songs, 

To  hail  the  joyful  day; 
With  rapture,  then,  let  mortal  tongues 
Their  grateful  worship  pay. 

6  What  glory.  Lord,  to  thee  is  due ! 

With  wonder  we  adore; 
But  could  we  sing  as  angels  do, 
Our  highest  praise  were  poor. 

173  Advent  of  Christ.  C.  M. 

HARK  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes, 
The  Saviour  promised  long: 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  poured. 
Exerts  his  sacred  fire; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

8  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release. 
In  Satan's  bondage  held, 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

4  He  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice. 

To  clear  the  inward  siglit; 
And  on  the  eyes  obscured  by  sin, 
To  pour  celestial  light. 

5  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure; 
And  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  peace. 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim. 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
'With  thy  beloved  name. 
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173  Incarnation  of  the  Son  of  God.      7b, 

GOD  with  us!  O  glorious  name! 
Let  it  shine  in  endless  fame:  • 
God  and  man  in  Christ  unite; 
O  mysterious  depth  and  height! 

2  God  with  us !  the  eternal  Son 
Took  our  soul,  our  flesh,  and  bone: 
Now,  ye  saints,  his  grace  admire. 
Swell  the  song  with  holy  ^re. 

8  God  with  us!  but  tainted  not 
"With  the  first  transgressor's  blot; 
Yet  did  he  our  sins  sustain, 
Bear  the  guilt,  the  curse,  the  pain. 

4  God  with  us !  O  wondrous  grace ! 
Let  us  see  him  face  to  face: 
That  we  may  Immanuel  sing, 
As  we  ought,  our  God  and  King. 

174:  Praise  for  the  Incarnation.  lls&lOs. 

HITHER,  ye  faithful,  haste  with  songs  of 
triumph. 
To  Bethlehem  go,  the  Lord  of  life  to  meet; 
To  you  this  day  is  born  a  Prince  and  Saviour; 
O  come,  and  let  us  worship  at  his  feet. 

2  O  Jesus,  for  such  wondrous  condescension       . 
Our  praise  and  reverence  are  an  offering  meet; 
Now  is  the  word  made  flesh,  and  dwells  among 

us, 
O  come,  and  let  us  worship  at  his  feet. 

8  Shout  his  almighty  name,  ye  choirs  of  angels. 
Let  the  celestial  courts  his  praise  repeat; 
Unto  our  God  be  glory  in  tae  highest; 
O  come,  and  let  us  wotoVA^  «X\tft  i^ftX, 
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W7S  Blessings  of  Christ's  Advent.  S.  M. 

RAISE  your  triumphant  songs 
To  an  immortal  tune, 
Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

2  Sing  how  eternal  Love 
Its  chief  Beloved  chose, 
And  hade  him  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

8  His  hand  no  thunder  bears, 
Nor  terror  clothes  his  brow; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

4  *Twas  mercy  filled  the  throne, 
And  wraUi  stood  silent  by, 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  down, 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

6  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears. 
Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease ; 
Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love, 
And  take  the  offered  peace. 

6  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call : 
We  lay  an  humble  claim 
To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought, 
And  love  and  praise  thy  name. 

170     Song  of  Angels  at  the  Na-     C.  M. 
TiviTY  OF  Christ. 

MORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join, 
And  chant  the  solemn  lay; 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine 
To  hail  the  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began, 
And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legiona  ran. 
And  Strang  and  tanm  tne  lyre. 
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3  -Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

The  impetuous  torrent  ran : 
And  angels  flew  with  eager  joy, 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

4  Hark!  the  cherubic  armies  shout, 

And  glory  leads  the  song: 
Good  will  and  peace  are  heard  throaghout 
The  harmonious  angel-throng. 

6  O  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  love, 
Our  hearts  and  songs  to  raise; 
Sweetly  to  bear  our  souls  above. 
And  mingle  with  their  lays ! 

6  With  joy  the  chorus  we'll  repeat, 
♦•Glory  to  God  on  high  I 
Gtood  will  and  peace  are  now  complete; 
Jesus  was  born  to  die." 


177      Joy  for  the  Incarnation. 

TTARK!  the  herald  angels  sing, 
}  Xl     Glory  to  the  new-lwm  Eling! 

Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations  rise, 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies, 
With  the  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
"Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem!" 

8  Christ,  by  highest  he^iven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord; 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come, 
Oflfspring  of  a  virgin's  womb. 

4  Veiled  in  flesh,  the  Gknlhead  see, 
Lo!  the  incarnate  Deity! 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  appear, 
Jesus  our  Immanufi\Yi«t«. 
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5  Mild,  he  lays  his  glory  by, 
Born,  that  man  no  more  may  die; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 

6  Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come. 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home; 

Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed, 
Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  head. 


178  Song  or  the  Angels.        Ss  &  7». 

HARK !  what  mean  those  holy  voices,     y' 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies! 
Lo!  the  angelic  host  rejoices, 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy; 
Glory  in  the  highest,  glory ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

8  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  heaven, 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven. 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed, 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing ; 
O !  receive,  whom  God  appointed, 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

5  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him, 

Learn  his  name  and  taste  his  joy; 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him, 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

6  Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  storv 

Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth, 
Spread  the  brightness  of  his  glory, 
JW  it  cover  all  the  earth. 
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PERSON  AND  CHARACTER. 

179  Divinity  and  Humanity  or    L.  M. 

Christ. 

ERE  the  bl  ue  h  eavens  were  stretched  abroad, 
From  everlasting  was  the  Word; 
With  God  he  was;  the  Word  was  God, 
And  must  divinely  be  adored. 

2  By  his  own  power  were  all  things  made ; 
By  him  supported  all  things  stand; 

He  is  the  whole  creation's  head, 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 

3  But  lo !  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms. 
The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay. 
That  he  mav  converse  hold  with  worms. 
Dressed  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

4  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 
The  eternal  Father's  only  Son : 
How  full  of  truth,  how  full  of  grace, 
The  brightness  of  the  Godhead  shone! 

5  The  angels  leave  their  high  abode, 
To  learn  new  mvsteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  Immanuel. 

180  The  Deity  and  Glory^  of    Ss  &  7b. 

Christ. 

LORD  of  every  land  and  nation. 
Ancient  of  eternal  days, 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation. 
Be  thy  just  and  awful  praise. 

2  For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature. 
Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought; 
For  created  works  of  power, 
Works  with  skiW  andVindnMe^^rtcsos^t; 
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8  For  thy  providence,  that  governs 

Through  thine  empire's  wide  domain; 
"Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow ; 
Bleesed  be  thy  gentle  reign. 

4  But  thy  rich,  thy  free  redemption, 
Dark  through  brightness  all  along; 
Thought  is  poor,  ana  poor  expression: 
Who  can  sing  that  awful  song? 

6  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 
Shall  thy  praise  unuttered  lie? 
Ply,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence; 
Sing  the  Lord,  who  came  to  die. 

6  Did  the  angels  sing  thy  coming? 

Did  the  shepherds  learn  their  laysf 
Shame  would  cover  me  ungrateful, 
Should  my  tongue  refuse  to  praise. 

7  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory. 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe ; 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives ! 
Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 

8  Gk),  return,  immortal  Saviour, 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne; 
Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever ; 
Be  the  kingdom  all  thy  own. 

181     Gk)D  THE  Son  equal  with  the   L.  M. 

Father. 

BRIGHT  King  of  glory,  dreadful  God, 
Our  spirits  bow  before  thy  seat; 
To  thee  we  lift  a  humble  thought. 
And  worship  at  thine  awful  feet. 

2  Thy  power  has  formed,  thy  wisdom  swayi 
All  nature  with  a  sovereign  word; 
And  the  bright  world  of  stars  obeys 
The  wi))  of  their  taperiar  Lord. 
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5  MtTcv  unci  truth  unite  in  one, 
And,  smiling,  sit  at  thy  right  hand; 
Eternal  justice  guards  thy  throne, 

And  vengeance  waits  thy  dread  command. 

4  A  thousand  seraphs,  strong  and  bright. 
Stand  round  the  glorious  Deity; 
But  who,  amongst  the  sons  of  light, 
Pretends  comparison  with  thee? 

6  Yet  there  is  One,  of  human  frame, 
Jesus,  arrayed  in  flesh  and  blood, 
Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  claim 

A  full  equality  with  God. 

6  Their  glory  shines  with  equal  beams. 
Their  essence  is  for  ever  one; 

Though  they  are  known  by  different  names, 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 

7  Then  let  the  name  of  Christ,  our  King, 
With  equal  honours  be  adored ; 

His  praise  let  every  angel  sing, 
And  all  the  nations  own  the  Lord. 


189  Jesus  the  one  Thing  needful.  L.  M 

JESUS,  engrave  it  on  my  heart, 
That  thou  the  one  thing  needful  art; 
I  could  from  all  things  parted  be. 
But  never,  never,  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  Needful  art  thou  to  make  me  live;. 
Needful  art  thou  all  grace  to  give; 
Needful  to  guide  me,  lest  I  stray; 
Needful  to  help  me  every  day. 

3  Needful  is  thy  most  precious  blood; 
Needful  is  thy  correcting  rod; 
Needful  is  thy  indulgent  care; 
Needful  thy  al\-preva\\\xi|^  ^pnE^«K« 
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4  Needful  thy  presence,  dearest  Lord, 
True  peace  and  comfort  to  afford ; 
Needful  thy  promise,  to  impart 
Freih  life  and  vigour  to  my  heart. 

5  Needful  art  thou  to  be  my  stay 
Through  all  life's  dark  and  thorny  way; 
Nor  less  in  death  thou  'It  needful  be, 
"When  I  yield  up  my  soul  to  thee. 

6  Needful  art  thou  to  raise  my  dust. 
In  shining  glory  with  the  just, 
Needful  when  I  in  heaven  appear, 
To  crown  and  to  present  me  tnere. 


183         The  Livikg  Kedbemer.        L.  M. 

I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives ; 
What  comfort  this  sweet  sentence  gives! 
He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead, 
He  lives  my  ever  living  Head. 

2  He  lives  triumphant  from  the  grave. 
He  lives  eternally  to  save ; 

He  lives  all-glorious  in  the  sky. 
He  lives  exalted  there  on  high. 

3  He  lives  to  bless  me  with  his  love, 
He  lives  to  plead  for  me  above; 
He  lives  my  hungry  soul  to  feed, 
He  lives  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

4  He  lives  to  grant  me  fresh  supply, 
He  lives  to  guide  me  with  his  eye; 
He  lives  to  comfort  me  when  faint. 
He  lives  to  hear  my  soul's  complaint. 

X  6  He  lives, to.  silence  all  my  fears. 
He  lives  to  stop  and  wipe  my  tears; 
He  lives  to  calm  my  troubled  heart. 
He  }jvas  all  blessingi^  to  isEipaYt. 
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6  He  lives  my  kind,  wise,  heavenly  Friend, 
He  lives  and  loves  me  to  the  end; 

He  lives,  and,  while  he  lives,  I  '11  sing. 
He  lives,  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

7  He  lives  and  grants  me  daily  breath, 
He  lives,  and  I  shall  conquer  death; 
He  lives  my  mansion  to  prepare, 
He  lives  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

8  He  lives,  all  glory  to  his  name! 
He  lives,  my  Jesus,  still  the  same; 
O!  the  sweet  joy  this  sentence  gives, 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives. 

184  Behold  the  Man.  L.  M 

BEHOLD  the  Man !  how  glorious  he! 
Before  his  foes  he  stands  unawed; 
And,  without  wrong  or  blasphemy, 
He  claims  equality  with  God. 

2  Behold  the  Man!  by  all  condemned; 
Assaulted  by  a  host  of  foes ; 
His  person  and  his  claims  contenmed, 
A  man  of  sufferings  and  of  woes. 

8  Behold  the  Man !  he  stands  alone. 
His  foes  are  ready  to  devour ; 
Not  one  of  all  his  friends  will  own 
Their  Master  in  this  trying  hour. 

4  Behold  the  Man !  he  knew  no  sin, 
Yet  justice  smites  him  with  her  sword; 
He  bears  the  stroke  that  else  had  been 
The  sinner's  portion  from  the  Lord. 

5  Behold  the  Man !  so  weak  he  seems, 
HiB  awful  word  inspwe^  no  tM«\ 
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But  soon  must  he,  who  now  hlasphemes. 
Before  his  judgment-seat  appear. 

6  Behold  the  Man!  though  scorned  helo.w, 
He  hears  the  greatest  name  above ; 
The  angels  at  his  footstool  bow, 
And  all  his  royal  claims  approve. 


18tS  Character  or  the  Redeemer.  L.  C.  M. 

0!  COULD  I  speak  the  matchless  worth,  > 
O !  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth,       ' 
Which  in  my  Saviour  shine: 
I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings, 
In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  I*d  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt. 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin  and  wratjj  divine: 
I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dres» 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

8  I'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears. 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  weartf, 

Exalted  on  his  throne; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  pi  aise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days  ^ 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

4  Soon  the  delightful  day  will  come, 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  call  me  home. 

And  I  shall  see  his  face: 
Then,  with  my  Saviour,  Brother^  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  J  '11  spend. 
Triumphant  in  hia  grace. 
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180       Christ  superior  to  Mose^.     C.  M 

HOW  strong  thine  arm  is,  mighty  €rod! 
Who  would  not  fear  thy  name? 
JfSHs,  how  sweet  thy  graces  are! 
Who  would  not  love  the  Lamb? 

2  He  has  done  more  than  Moses  did: 
Our  Prophet  and  our  King 
From  bonds  of  hell  has  freed  our  souls. 
And  taught  our  lips  to  sing. 

8  Tn  the  Red  Sea,  by  Moses'  hand, 
The  Egyptian  host  was  drowned; 
But  his  own  blood  hides  all  our  sins, 
And  guilt  no  more  is  found. 

4  When  through  the  desert  Israel  went, 
With  manna  they  were  fed: 
Our  Lord  invites  us  to  his  flesh,  . 
And  calls  it  living  bread. 

6  Moses  beheld  the  promised  land. 
Yet  never  reached  the  place: 
But  Christ  shall  bring  his  followers  home. 
To  see  his  Father's  face. 

6  Then  will  our  love  and  joy  be  full, 
And  feel  a  warmer  flame, 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

187  Christ's  Sympathy  and  Inter-  C.  M 

cession. 

WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above; 
His  heart  is  mad(i  of  tenderness, 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame; 
He  knows  what  sore  tem\\tation8  mean, 
For  he  has  felt  t\ie  aaiuft. 
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3  But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure» 

The  great  Redeemer  stood, 
"While  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore. 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

5  He  'II  never  quench  the  smoking  flax. 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks. 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power : 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace. 
In  the  distressing  hour. 


188  Christ's  Mission  attested  by    L.  M. 

HlKACLES. 

BEHOLD,  the  blind  their  sight  receive: 
Behold,  the  dead  awake  and  live; 
The  dumb  speak  wonders,  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name. 

2  Thus  does  the  eternal  Spirit  own. 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause. 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross. 

8  He  dies !  the  heavens  in  mourning  stood ; 
He  rises,  the  triumphant  God  : 
Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high. 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die. 

4  Hence  and  for  ever  from  my  heart, 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign. 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 
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189  Christ  the  Desire  of  all    Sb  A7l 

Nations. 

GOME,  thou  long  expected  Jesus, 
Born  to  set  thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us, 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee: 
Israel's  Strength  and  Consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  saints  thou  art: 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

2  Born,  thy  people  to  deliver ; 

Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  King; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 

Now  thy  precious  kingdom  bring: 
By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Bule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Baise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 

190  Sympathy  of  Christ.  L.  M. 

WHEKE  high  the  heavenly  temple  Btands, 
The  house  of  Qod  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears. 
The  Advocate  of  saints  appears. 

2  He,  who  for  men  in  mercy  stood, 

And  poured  on  earth  his  precious  blood. 
Pursues  in  heaven  his  plan  of  grace. 
The  Saviour  of  the  chosen  race. 

8  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high. 
Ho  bends  on  earth  a  brother*s  eye: 
Partaker  of  the  human  name. 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

4  Our  fellow-suflferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains; 
And  still  remembeTft  iiv  the  ^kles^ 
Hia  tears,  and  agomea,  onSi  ct\ea. 
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6  In  every  pang  that  rendfl  the  heart. 
The  man  of  sorrows  had  a  part; 
He  sympathizes  in  our  grief, 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 

6  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne, 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heavenly'  power, 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 


191  Christ  the  Sovereign  Saviour.  L.  M. 

JEHOVAH  speaks,  let  Israel  hear. 
Let  all  the  earth  rejoice  and  fear, 
While  Gk)d's  eternal  Son  nroelaims 
His  sovereign  honours  ana  his  names. 

2  *<I  am  the  last,  and  I  the  first, 
The  Saviour  God,  and  God  the  just; 
There's  none  besides  pretends  to  show 
Such  justice  and  salvation  toa 

8  **Ye  that  in  shades  of  darkness  dwell. 
Just  on  the  verge  of  death  and  hell, 
Look  up  to  nie  from  distant  lands. 
Light,  life,  and  heaven  ai'e  in  my  handi. 

4  "I  by  my  holy  name  have  sworn, 
Nor  shall  the  word  in  vain  return; 
To  me  shall  all  things  bend  the  knee, 
And  every  tongue  shall  swear  to  me. 

5  "In  me  alone,  shall  men  confopp. 

Lies  all  their  strength  and  HghteousneH; 
But  such  as  dare  despise  my  name, 
I  '11  clothe  them  with  eternal  shame. 


"In  me,  the  Lord,  shall  all  the  seed 
Of  Israel  from  their  sins  be  freed; 
And  by  their  shining  graces  prove 
Thejr  interest  in  my  pardoning  love.*' 
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193    Constancy  of  Christ's  Love.         Ta 

HARK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord ; 
'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee  : 
**Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  me? 

2  "I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 
And,,  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound, 
Sought  thee  wanderinsr,  set  thee  right. 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

8  **  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  toward  the  child  she  hare? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be, 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  **Mine  is  an  unchanging  love. 
Higher  than  the  heights  above; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

6  "Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be; 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  me?" 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint, 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint: 
Yet  I  love  thee  and  adore, 
O  for  grace  to  love  thee  more. 


193       Condescension  of  Christ.       C.  M 

THE  Saviour !  O  what  endless  charms 
Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound  I 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms. 
And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round. 
2  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joys  divine. 
In  rich  effusion  flow. 
For  guilty  rebels  lost  in  sin^ 
And  doomed  to  eiidVeaa  n^o^. 
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8  The  Almighty  Former  of  the  skies 
Stooped  to  our  vile  abode; 
"While  angels  viewed  with  wondering  eyes, 
And  hailed  the  incarnate  Gk>d. 

4  O  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine ! 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store ! 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine; 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies, 

Beneath  thy  cross  T  fall ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  all ! 


194     Condescension  and  Love  of    H.  M. 

Christ. 

COME,  every  pious  heart. 
That  loves  the  Saviour's  name, 
Your  noblest  powers  exert. 

To  celebrate  his  fame : 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below. 
The  debt  of  love  to  him  you  owe. 

2  Such  was  his  zeal  for  God, 

And  such  his  love  for  you. 
He  freely  undertook 

What  angels  could  not  do: 
His  mighty  deeds  of  love  and  grace, 
All  words  exceed,  and  thoughts  surpass. 

8  He  left  his  starry  crown, 

And  laid  his  robes  aside ; 
On  wings  of  love  came  down. 

And  xwept,  and  bled,  and  died: 
What  he  endured,  O !  who  can  tell. 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  hell ! 

4  Prom  the  dark  grave  he  rose, 
The  mansions  of  the  dead ; 
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And  thence  his  mighty  foes, 

In  glorious  triumph  led: 
Up  through  the  sky  the  Conqueror  rode, 
And  reigns  on  high,  the  Saviour  Gk>d. 

6  Jesus,  we  ne'er  can  pay 

The  debt  we  owe  thy  love, 
Yet  tell  us  how  we  may 

Our  gratitude  approve; 
Our  hearts,  our  all,  to  thee  we  give; 
The  gift,  though  small,  thou  wilt  receive. 


19tS  Glory  and  Grace  in  the  Per-  L.  M. 

SON  OF  Christ. 

NOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song : 
Awake,  my  soul,  awake,  my  tongae.; 
Hosanna  to  the  Eternal  Name, 
And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus*  face. 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace; 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 
Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

5  The  spacious  earth,  and  spreading  flood, 
Proclaim  the  wise  and  powerful  God; 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar, 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

4  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  stands, 
The  noblest  labour  of  thine  hands; 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 
Outsnines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

6  Grace!  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name; 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 

Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  liJtift  ^vwsv^. 
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6  O!  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  be  unveils  his  lovely  face! 
"Where  all  his  heauties  you  behold, 
And  B&ng  his  name  to  harps  of  gold. 


NAMES  AND  OFFICES. 

190  Titles  of  Christ.  H.  M, 

JESUS,  my  great  High  Priest, 
Offered  his  blood  and  died; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

!no  sacrifice  beside. 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone; 
Ana  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

2  To  this  dear  Surety's  hand 

"Will  I  commit  my  cause; 
He  answers  and  fulfils 

His  Father's  broken  laws. 
Behold  my  soul  at  freedom  set; 
My  Surety  paid  the  dreadful  debt. 

8  My  Advocate  appears 

For  my  defence  on  high ; 
The  Father  bows  his  ears, 

And  lays  his  thunder  by. 
Not  all  that  hell  or  sin  can  say, 
Shall  turn  his  heart,  his  love  away. 

4  My  great  and  glorious  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing. 
Thine  is  the  power ;  behold  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet. 

6  Now  let  my  soul  arise, 

And  tread  the  tempter  down : 


\ 
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My  Captain  leads  me  forth 
To  conquest  and  a  crown . 
A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day, 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 

6  Should  all  the  hosts  of  death, 
And  powers  of  hell  unknown. 
Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 

Of  rage  and  mischief  on, 
I  shall  be  safe,  for  Christ  displays 
Superior  power  and  guardian  grace. 

197  Titles  of  Christ.  L. 

WHAT  various  lovely  characters 
The  condescending  Saviour  bears 
All  human  virtues,  all  divine. 
In  him  unite,  with  splendour  shine. 

2  The  Corner-stone  on  which  we  build, 
The  Balm  by  which  our  souls  are  healed, 
The  Morning  Star,  whose  cheering  ray 
Dispels  the  shades,  and  brings  the  day. 

8  He  is  our  Rock,  and  our  Defence, 

Nor  earth,  nor  hell,  can  force  us  thence': 

Our  Advocate  before  the  throne, 

Who  with  our  prayers  presents  his  own. 

4  He  is  the  burdened  sinner's  Rest, 
Our  Prophet,  and  atoning  Priest; 
To  him  as  our  exalted  King, 
We  homa&re  nav,  our  offeriner  brinsr. 
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The  Sun  for  light  and  guidance  given, 
The  Door  which  opens  into  heaven. 

7  He  is  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Who  does  his  flock  in  safety  keep ; 
The  Conqueror  he,  the  Judge  of  men, 
The  Faithful  Witness,  the  Amen! 

198  Christ  the  Greai  Physician.  L.  M. 

DEEP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made, 
Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure? 
In  vain,  alas !  is  nature's  aid, 
The  work  exceeds  all  nature's  power. 

2  Sin,  like  a  raging  fever,  reigns 
With  fatal  strength,  in  every  part; 
The  dire  contagion  fills  the  veins. 
And  spreads  its  poison  to  the  heart. 

3  And  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found, 
And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh, 

To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wound. 
Ere  life  and  hope  for  ever  fly  ? 

4  There  is  a  great  Physician  near ; 
Look  up,  O  fainting  soul,  and  live; 
See,  in  his  heavenly  smiles  appear 
Such  aid  as  nature  cannot  give. 

5  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood, 
Life,  health,  and  bliss,  abundant  flow; 
'Tis  only  this  dear  sacred  flood 

Can  ease  thy  pain,  and  heal  thy  woe. 

199  Christ  the  Rock  of  Ages.  ,  7g. 

ROCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me,  // 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood,* 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 
Be' of  sin  the  double  cure; 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  p6^«r. 


892  HYMNS. 

2  Not  the  labour  of  mv  hands 
Can  fulfil  the  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress. 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace ; 
Vile,  I  to  the  fountain  fly. 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  heart-strings  break  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 

See  thee  on  thy  judgment-throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

200         Christ  ox:r  Pattkkv.  L.  M. 

WHEN  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay, 
What  wore  his  works  from  day  to  day, 
But  miracles  of  power  and  grace. 
That  spread  salvation  through  our  race? 

2  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  to  keep  in  view 
Thy  pattern,  and  thy  steps  pursue; 
Let  alms  bestowed,  let  kindness  done, 
Be  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun. 

8  The  man  who  marks,  from  day  to  day. 
In  generous  acts  his  radiant  way. 
Treads  the  same  path  his  Saviour  trod. 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  God. 

SOI  Christ  the  Friend  of  Sinxbrs.  80  A  Ts. 

ONE  there  is,  above  all  others 
Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
CoBtlyi  free,  and  kno"w%.Tio  ^tA.  - 
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2  "Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 
Could  or  would  have  shed  his  hlood? 
But  this  Saviour  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God. 

8  "When  he  lived  on  earth  ahased, 
Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name; 
Now  above  all  glory  raised, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

4  O I  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften ; 
Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 
We,  alas !  forget  too  often, 
"What  a  Friend  we  have  above. 

903      Jksits  the  only  Saviour.       L.  M. 

JESUS,  the  spring  of  joys  divine, 
Whence  all  our  hopes  and  comforts  flow; 
Jesus,  no  other  name  but  thine. 
Can  save  us  from  eternal  woe. 

2  In  vain  would  boasting  reason  find 
The  way  to  happiness  and  God ; 
Her  weak  directions  leave  the  mind 
Bewildered  in  a  dubious  road. 

8  No  other  name  will  heaven  approve; 
Thou  art  the  true,  the  living  way, 
Ordained  by  everlasting  love. 
To  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day. 

4  Safe  lead  us  through  this  world  of  night, 
And  bring  us  to  the  blissful  plains, 
The  regions  of  unclouded  light, 
Where  perfect  joy  for  ever  reigns. 

903  Chribt  ottr  Example  in  Suffering.  7». 

GO  to  dark  Gethsemane, 
Ye  who  feel  the  tempter's  power; 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see ; 

Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour; 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away, 
Zeam  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 
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Follow  to  the  judgment-hull, 
View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned; 

O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 
O  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained! 

Shun  not  suSering,  shame,  or  loss; 

Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

Calvary's  mournful  mountain  clioib; 

There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete: 
"It  is  finished,"  hear  him  cry; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 

Who  hath  taken  him  away? 
Christ  has  risen,  he  meets  our  eyes; 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


904:  Christ  the  Way.  L.  M. 

JESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, 
He,  whom  I  fixed  my  hopes  upon; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I  '11  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went. 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment, 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness 
I  '11  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

8  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought. 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not; 
My  grief  and  burden  long  have  been. 
Because  I  could  not  cease  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 

I  sinned  and  stumbled  but  the  more, 

Till  Jate  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

**Come  hithcr»  soul,  1  aoi  Oa.^-^a'j^ 


.  %* 
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5  Lo!  glad  I  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am : 
Nothing  but  sin  I  thee  can  give, 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found  ; 
I  '11  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say — "Behold  the  way  to  Grod!" 


903  Christ  thk  Rkfuok.        68  &  Ss. 

WHEN  I  behold  my  heart 
With  sin's  deep  stain  impressed. 
Fain  would  I  draw  a  curtain  dark 

Across  my  guilty  breast; 
Hiding  from  all,  but  most  from  thee, 
My  God,  its  vast  iniquity. 

2  0  could  I  mount  the  wing 

Of  the  ascending  morn. 
And  be  to  earth's  remotest  ring 

Ere  close  of  evening  borne, 
I  'd  haste,  I  'd  fly  o'er  land  and  sea, 
To  hide  me  from  myself  and  thee. 

3  Alas!  how  vain  the  thought! 

The  Power  that  guides  the  sun, 
Must  bear  the  flying  fugitive: 

And  when  the  day  is  done, 
Within  thy  hand  must  be  my  bed. 
Beneath  thy  wing  must  rest  my  head. 

4  0  whither  shall  I  fly. 

Omniscient  God,  from  thee? 
Within  the  deep,  impervious  folds 

Of  night's  dark  canopy  ? 
'Twere  vain,  I  could  not  'scape  thy  sight, 
For  tbou  ibjrself,  my  Gfod,  art  light. 


900    The  Wonderful,  thk  Couk-    ] 

SKLLOR. 

THE  lands  that  long  in  darkness  lay, 
Have  now  beheld  a  heavenly  light 
Nations  that  sat  in  death's  cold  shade, 
Are  blest  with  beams  divinely  bright. 

2  The  virgin*8  promised  Son  is  born ; 
Behold  the  expected  child  appear  I 
What  shall  his  names  or  titles  be? 
"The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor!" 

8  The  government  of  earth  and  seas, 
Upon  his  shoulders  shall  be  laid: 
His  wide  dominions  shall  increase, 
And  honours  to  his  name  be  paid. 

4  Jesus,  the  holy  child,  shall  sit 
High  on  his  father  David's  throne: 
Shall  crush  his  foes  beneath  his  feet, 
And  reign  to  ages  yet  unknown. 

SO  7  Christ  the  Priest,  Kikq,  akd  I 

Jui>oE. 

"XT^^  ^  *^6  Lord  that  makes  us  kno^ 
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8  To  Jesus  our  atoning  Priest, 
To  Jesus  our  exalted  King, 
Be  everlasting  power  confessed, 
And  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

4  Behold  on  flying  clouds  he  comes, 
And  every  eye  shall  see  him  move; 
Though  with  our  sins  wo  pierced  him  once, 
Still  he  displays  his  pardoning  love. 

6  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail, 
While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day ; 
Come,  Lord,  nor  let  thy  promise  fail. 
Nor  let  thy  chariots  long  delay. 

908  Paschal  Lamb.  Ss  &  7s. 

HAIL,  thou  once  despised  Jesus ! 
Hail,  thou  Galilean  King! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 
Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 

2  Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 
Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour. 
Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

8  Paschal  Lamb  by  God  appointed, 
All  our  sins  on  thee  wore  laid ; 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 

4  All  thy  people  are  forgiven. 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven ; 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

900  The  Lamb  of  God.  C.  M. 

SINNERS,  behold  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Who  takes  away  our  guilt: 
Look  to  the  pre(;ious,  })riceless  blood, 
That  Jews  and  Gentiles  spilt. 
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2  From  heaven  he  came  to  seek  and  save, 
Leaving  his  blest  abode; 
To  ransom  us  himself  he  gave; 
*' Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 

8  He  came  to  take  the  sinner's  place, 
And  shed  his  precious  blood; 
Let  Adam's  guilty,  ruined  race, 
"Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 

4  Sinners,  to  Jesus  then  draw  near. 
Invited  by  his  word; 
The  chief  of  sinners  need  not  fear; 
"Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 

6  Backsliders  too  the  Saviour  calls. 
And  washes  in  his  blood; 
Arise,  return  from  grievous  falls, 
"Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 

6  Spirit  of  grace,  to  us  apply 
ImmanuePs  precious  blood; 
That  we  may,  with  thy  saints  on  high, 
"Behold  the  Lamb  of  God," 


310  Christ  our  Wisdom  and  Right-  L.  M. 

eousnkss. 

BURIED  in  shadows  of  the  night, 
We  lie,  till  Christ  restores  the  light; 
Wisdom  descends  to  heal  the  blind, 
And  chase  the  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2  Our  guilty  souls  are  drowned  in  tears. 
Till  his  atoning  blood  appears: 
Then  we  awake  from  deep  distress. 
And  sing  "The  Lord  our  righteousness. 


w 


3  Our  very  frame  \s  m\-x.ftd  vdlK  sin; 
His  Spirit  makes  out  ivsAmt^  <^ewi\ 
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Such  virtues  from  his  suflferings  flow. 
At  once  to  cleanse  and  pardon  too. 

4  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns, 
Binding  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains : 
He  sets  the  prisoners  free,  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 

6  Poor  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess 

Grace,  wisdom,  power,  and  righteousness; 
Thou  art  our  mighty  all,  and  we 
Give  our  whole  selves,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 


311  Christ  our  Wisdom  and  "Right-  S.  M. 

eousness. 

HOW  heavy  is  the  night 
That  hangs  upon  our  eyes, 
Till  Christ,  with  his  reviving  light. 
Over  our  souls  arise  I 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  heaven ; 
But,  in  his  righteousness  arrayed. 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

3  Unholy  and  impure 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways ; 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure. 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  Tlie  powers  of  hell  agree 

To  hold  our  souls  in  vain ; 
He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  fr(»e. 
And  breaks  the  accursed  chain. 

6  Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways, 
To  bring  us  near  to  God ; 
Thy  sovereign  poweTf  thy  healing  grwee* 
And  tbjr  atoning  hlooa. 
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JMSS  Christ  a  Saviour.  L,  M, 

NOT  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men, 
Did  Christ  the  Son  of  God  appear: 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen, 
No  flaming  sword  or  thunder  there, 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 
He  loved  the  race  of  men  so  well, 
He  sent  his  Son  to  bear  our  load 

Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

3  Sinners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word. 
Trust  in  his  mighty  name  and  live; 
A  thousand  joys  his  lips  afford. 

His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give. 

S13  Christ  the  Prophet  and  Shep-  H.  M. 

HERD. 

JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 
That  ever  mortals  knew 
That  angels  ever  bore: 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth. 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2  But  O !  what  gentle  terms. 
What  condescending  ways, 
Doth  our  Redeemer  use. 

To  teach  his  heavenly  grace! 
My  eyes  with  joy  and  wonder  see, 
What  forms  of  love  he  bears  for  me. 

8  Arrayed  in  mortal  flesh. 

He  like  an  angel  stands, 
And  holds  the  promises. 

And  pardons  in  his  hands; 
Commissioned  from  his  Father's  throne, 
To  make  his  grace  to  mortals  known. 

4  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  wou\d  \Aeaa  \Xv^  Tv»asjfc\ 
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By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came; 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven. 
Of  hell  suhdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

5  Be  thou  my  Counsellor, 

My  pattern  and  my  guide: 
And  through  this  desert  land, 

Still  keep  me  near  thy  side; 
O!  let  my  feet  ne'er  run  astray, 
Nor  rove,  nor  seek  the  crooked  way. 

6  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice; 

His  watchful  eyes  shall  keep 
My  wandering  soul  among 

The  thousands  of  his  sheep: 
He  feeds  his  flock,  he  calls  their  names. 
His  hosom  hears  the  tender  lamhs. 


314  Christ  OUR  Shepherd.        CM. 

THE  Lord  's  my  Shepherd,  T  '11  not  want. 
He  makes  me  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  green :  he  leadeth  me 
The  quiet  waters  hy. 

2  My  soul  he  doth  restore  again, 
And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness. 
Even  for  his  own  name's  sake. 

8  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale. 
Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill ; 
For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

4  Mv  tahle  thou  hast  furnished 
In  presence  of  my  foes; 
My  head  thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  mv  cup  overflows. 
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it  Gjoduess  and  mercy,  all  my  life. 
Shall  surely  follow  me: 
And  in  Good's  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling  place  shall  be. 

9t5      Christ  THE  living  Bread.       L.  M. 

JESUS,  thou  art  the  living  bread, 
By  which  our  nt*edy  souls  are  fed; 
In  thee,  alone,  thy  children  find 
Enough  to  fill  the  empty  mind. 

2  Without  this  bread,  I  starve  and  die; 
No  other  can  my  need  supply; 
But  this  will  suit  my  wretched  case. 
Abroad,  at  home,  in  every  place. 

8  'Tis  this  relieves  the  hungry  poor, 
Who  ask  for  bread  at  morcy^s  door; 
This  living  food  descends  from  heaven, 
As  manna  to  the  Jews  was  given. 

4  This  precious  food  my  heart  revives, 

What  strength,  what  nourishment  it  gives! 
O !  let  me  evermore  be  fed 
With  this  divine  celestial  Bread ! 

318  Christ  the  Life  or  the  Soul.    L.  M. 

HOW  full  of  anguish  is  the  thought, 
How  it  distracts  and  tears  my  heart, 
If  God,  at  last,  my  sovereign  Judge, 
Should  frown,  and  bid  my  soul  "Depart!" 

2  Lord,  when  I  quit  this  earthly  stage, 
Where  shall  I  fly  but  to  thy  breast? 
For  I  have  sought  no  other  home, 
For  I  have  learned  no  other  rest. 

8  I  cannot  live  contented  here, 

Without  some  glimpses  of  thy  face; 
And  heaven,  without  thy  presence  there, 
Would  be  a  darV  awd  Wv^SiOtiv^  ^%r«i. 
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4  When  earthly  car^  engross  the  day, 
And  hold  my  thoughts  aside  from  thee. 
The  shining  hours  of  cheerful  light 
Are  long  aud  tedious  years  to  me. 

6  And  if  no  evening  visit 's  paid 
Between  my  Saviour  and  my  soul, 
How  dull  the  night!  how  sad  the  shade! 
How  mournfully  the  minutes  roll ! 

6  This  flesh  of  mine  might  learn  as  soon 
To  live,  yet  part  with  all  my  blood ; 
To  breathe,  when  vital  air  is  gone, 
Or  thrive  and  grow  without  my  food. 

Siy  Christ  our  Advocate.         S.  M. 

THE  great  Redeemer  's  gone. 
To  appear  before  our  God, 
To  sprinkle  o'er  the  flaming  throne, 
With  his  atoning  blood. 

2  No  flery  vengeance  now, 

No  burning  wrath  comes  down: 
If  justice  calls  for  sinners'  blood, 
The  Saviour  shows  his  own. 

8  Before  his  Father's  eye 

Our  humble  suit  he  moves: 
The  Father  lays  his  thunder  by, 
And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  loves. 

4  Now  may  our  joyful  tongues 
Our  Maker's  honour  sing; 
Jesus,  the  Priest,  receives  our  songs, 
And  bears  them  to  the  King. 

6  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 
And  triumphs  all  above: 
But,  Lord,  how  weak  are  mortal  stram%, 
To  speak  immorta}  love! 
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6  How  jarring  and  how  low 
Are  all  the  notes  we  sing  1 
Blest  Saviour,  tune  our  songs  anew, 
And  they  shall  please  the  King. 

918  Offices  of  Christ.  C.  M. 

WE  bless  the  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 
Who  comes  with  truth  and  grace; 
Jesus,  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 

2  We  reverence  our  High  Priest  above, 
Who  offered  up  his  blood. 
And  lives  to  carry  on  his  love, 
By  pleading  with  our  God. 

8  We  honour  our  exalted  King; 
How  sweet  are  his  commands! 
He  guards  our  souls  from  hell  and  sin, 
By  his  almighty  hands. 

4  Hosanna  to  his  glorious  name. 
Who  saves  by  different  ways; 
His  mercies  lay  a  sovereign  claim 
To  our  immortal  praise. 

319  Christ  our  Pattern.  L.  M. 

MY  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word ; 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears. 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 
I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

8  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  thy  prayer; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  -vic^xiTy  Voo. 
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4  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here; 
Then  Gkxi  the  Judge  shall  own  my  name, 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

320  Christ  our  Guide.     Ss,  Ts  &  4s. 

GUIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah,      •/' " 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty. 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand: 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me,  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flew; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through ; 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield- 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside: 
Death  of  death,  and  hell's  Destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 


331  Christ  the  Shepherd.  C.  M 

FATHER  of  peace,  and  God  of  love, 
We  own  thy  power  to  save; 
That  power  by  which  our  Shepherd  ro3e, 
Victorious  o'er  the  grave. 

2  We  triumph  in  that  Shepherd's  name, 
Still  watchful  for  our  good. 
Who  brought  the  eternal  covenant  down, 
And  Bimled  it  with,  his  blood. 
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3  So  may  thy  Spirit  seal  my  soul, 

And  mould  it  to  thy  will; 
That  my  fond  heart  no  more  may  stray, 
But  keep  thy  covenant  still. 

4  Still  may  we  gain  superior  strength, 

And  press  with  vigour  on, 
Till  full  perfection  crown  our  hopes. 
And  fix  us  near  thy  throne. 

333  Christ  our  Strength.  L.  M 

LET  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say, 
"Strength  shall  be  equal  to  thy  day;" 
Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  distress. 
Leaning  on  all-sufficient  grace. 

2  I  glory  in  infirmity. 

That  Christ's  own  power  may  rest  on  me; 
When  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong, 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song. 

3  I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 
All  sufferings,  if  my  Lord  be  there; 
Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with  the  pains, 
While  his  own  hand  my  head  sustains. 

333    Types  and  Prophecies  ful-     L.  M. 
FILLED  IN  Christ. 

BEHOLD  the  woman's  promised  Seed, 
Behold  the  great  Messiah  come; 
Behold  the  prophets  all  agreed, 
To  give  him  the  superior  room. 

2  Abraham,  the  saint,  rejoiced  of  old, 
When  visions  of  the  Lord  he  saw; 
Moses,  the  man  of  God,  foretold 
This  great  Fulfiller  of  his  law. 

3  The  types  bore  witness  to  his  name, 
Obtained  their  chief  deaigti,  wv^  q^mmI; 
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The  incense,  and  the  bleeding  lamb, 
The  ark,  the  altar,  and  the  priest. 

4  Predictions  in  abundance  meet, 
To  join  their  blessings  on  his  head; 
Jesus,  we  worship  at  thy  feet, 
And  nations  own  the  promised  Seed. 


984:  Christ  our  Example.  L.  M. 

AND  is  the  gO!»pel  peace  and  love? 
So  let  our  conversation  be: 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove, 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

2  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise. 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to  strife, 
On  Jesus  let  us  fix  our  eyes, 
Bright  pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

3  0  how  benevolent  and  kind! 
How  mild,  how  ready  to  forgive! 
Be  his  the  temper  of  our  mind, 
And  his  the  rule  by  which  we  live. 

4  To  do  his  heavenly  Father's  will. 
Was  his  employment  and  delight; 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 

Shone  through  his  life  divinely  bright. 

5  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  came, 
Th«i  labours  of  his  life  were  love: 
If  then  we  love  our  Saviour's  name. 
Let  his  divine  example  move. 

6  But  ah !  how  blind,  how  weak  we  are. 
How  frail,  how  apt  lo  turn  aside! 
Lord,  we  depend  upon  thy  care, 

And  Rsk  thy  Spirit  for  our  guidd. 
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iSftS  Christ  the  Hope  of  the  Dis-  L.  P.  M. 

C0K80LATE. 

WHEN  gathering  clouds  aroand  I  Tiew, 
And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few. 
On  Him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain. 
Experienced  every  human  pain ; 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears. 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray. 
From  heavenly  virtue's  narrow  way. 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue. 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do ; 

Still  He  who  felt  temptation's  power,    ' 

Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  When  vexing  thoughts  withi»  me  rise, 
And  sore  dismayed  my  spirit  dies. 
Yet  He,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair, 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry. 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

4  When,  sorrowing,  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend, 

And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me,  for  a  little  while. 
Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

6  And  O  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  thou  hast  died ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 

338       The  Lord  my  Shepherd.  L.  P.  M. 

THE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare. 
And  feed  me  wiOa  a  aVve^^tLCMJ^  ck»\ 
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His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye: 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  on  the  sultry  glehe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant; 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads, 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads. 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

8  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still  ; 
Thy  friendly  arm  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  hare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  hounty  shall  my  pains  beguile, 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  sudden  green  and  herbage  crowned. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

JKSy     Christ  our  Hiding-place.       L.  M. 

HAIL,  sovereign  love,  that  first  began 
The  scheme  to  rescue  fallen  man ; 
Hail,  matchless,  free,  eternal  grace. 
That  gave  my  soul  a  hiding-place. 

2  Against  the  God  that  rules  the  sky, 
I  fought  with  hands  uplifted  high; 
Despised  ♦he  offers  of  his  grace. 
Too  proud  to  seek  a  hiding-place. 

8  Enwrapped  in  dark  Egyptian  night. 
And  f<md  of  darkness  more  than  light. 
Madly  I  ran  the  sinful  race, 
Secure  without  a  hiding-plsLCG. 
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4  But  thus  thti  eternal  counsel  ran: 
"Almighty  love!  arrest  the  man:" 
I  felt  the  arrows  of  distress, 

And  found  I  had  no  hidiug-place. 

5  Vindictive  Justice  stood  in  view; 
To  Sinai's  fiery  mount  I  flew ; 

But  Justice  cried,  with  fro^Tiing  face, 
"This  mountain  is  no  hiding-place." 

6  But  lo!  a  heavenlv  voice  1  heard. 
And  mercy's  angel  soon  appeared; 
Who  led  me  on,  a  pleasing  pace. 
To  Jesus  Christ,  my  hiding-place. 

7  On  him  almighty  vengeance  fell, 
Which  must  have  sunk  a  world  to  hell; 
He  bore  it  for  his  chosen  race. 

And  now  he  is  my  hiding-place. 


998  The  Brazen  Serpent  a  Type  of  C.  M 

Christ. 

SO  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise 
The  brazen  serpent  high; 
The  wounded  felt  immediate  ease, 
The  camp  forbore  to  die. 

2  Look  upward  in  the  dying  hour, 

And  live,  the  prophet  cries: 
But  Christ  performs  a  nobler  cure, 
When  faith  lifts  up  her  eyes. 

3  High  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung. 

High  in  the  heavens  he  reigns; 
Here  sinners,  by  the  old  serpent  stung, 
Look,  and  forget  their  pains, 

4  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifted  up, 

A  dying  world  revives; 
The  Jow  beholds  the  glorious  hope. 
The  expiring  GentWe,  Wvo*. 
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SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH. 

>  Christ's  dying  Love.  C.  M. 

row  condescending  and  how  kind 
L     Was  Gkxi's  eternal  Son ! 
•  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind, 
Lnd  pity  brought  him  down. 

len  Justice,  by  our  sins  provoked, 
)rew  forth  its  dreadful  sword, 

fave  his  soul  up  to  the  stroke, 
ithout  a  murmuring  word. 

sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes, 
!'o  raise  us  to  his  throne: 
3re  's  ne'er  a  gift  his  hand  bestows 
tut  cost  his  heart  a  groan. 

s  was  compassion  like  a  God, 
?hat  though  the  Saviour  knew 
5  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood, 
lis  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

w,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high, 
lis  love  is  still  as  great: 
ill  he  remembers  Calvary, 
^or  lets  his  saints  forget. 

?e  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt, 
Vhile  we  his  death  record, 
d,  with  our  joy  for  })ardoned  guilt, 
lourn  that  we  pierced  the  Lord. 

>  Chkist  crucified,  the  AVisdom  L.  M. 

AND  Power  of  God. 

'ATURE  with  open  volume  stands. 

To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad; 
d  every  labour  of  his  hands 
w»  something  worthy  of  a  God. 
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2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man, 
His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines; 
Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn. 
In  precious  blood  and  crimson  lines. 

3  Here  I  behold  his  inmost  heart. 

Where  grace  and  vengeance  strangely  join. 
Piercing  his  Son  with  sharpest  smart. 
To  make  the  purchased  blessings  mine. 

4  O  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross. 
Where  God  the  Saviour  loved  and  died; 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 

From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 

6  I  would  for  ever  speak  his  name, 
In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown; 
W^ith  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  his  Father's  throne. 


331  Sufferings  of  Christ.         S.  M. 

LIKE  sheep  we  went  astray, 
And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 
Each  wandering  in  a  different  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

2  How  dreadful  was  the  hour, 

When  God  our  wanderings  laid. 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head ! 

3  How  glorious  was  the  grace 

AVhen  Christ  sustained  the  stroke! 
His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4  His  honour  and  his  breath 

Were  taken  both  away; 
Joined  with  the  wicked  m  liis  death, 
And  made  as  vile  aa  W\cy. 
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6  But  God  shall  raise  his  head 
O'er  all  the  sons  of  men, 
And  make  him  see  a  numerous  seed. 
To  recompense  his  pain. 

6  "I  '11  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"A  portion  with  the  strong; 
He  shall  possess  a  large  reward. 
And  hold  his  honours  long." 

333  Sufferings  of  the  Redeemer.  L.  M. 

STRETCHEDon  thecross,  the  Saviour  dies; 
Hark!  his  expiring  groans  arise; 
See,  how  the  sacred  crimson  tide 
Flows  from  his  hands,  his  feet,  his  sida 

2  To  suffer  in.  the  traitor's  place. 
To  die  for  man — surprising  grace ! 
Yet  pass  rebellious  angels  by — 

O !  why  for  man,  dear  Saviour,  why  ? 

3  And  didst  thou  bleed  ?  for  sinners  bleed  ? 
And  could  the  sun  behold  the  deed? 
No!  he  withdrew  his  sickening  ray. 
And  darkness  veiled  the  mourning  day. 

4  Can  I  survey  this  scene  of  woe. 
Where  mingling  grief  and  wonder  flow, 
And  yet  my  heart  unmoved  remain, 
Insensible  to  love  or  pain  ? 

6  Come,  dearest  Lord,  thy  grace  impart, 
To  warm  this  cold,  this  stupid  heart; 
Till  all  its  powers  and  passions  move, 
In  melting  grief,  and  ardent  love. 

333  Suffering  Saviour.  S.  M. 

DID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep? 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 


\ 
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2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 
Angels  with  wonder  see; 
Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul, 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

8  He  wept  that  we  might  weep; 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear: 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found. 
And  there  's  no  weeping  there. 


9341  Christ's  Agony.  C.  L.  M. 

HE  knelt,  the  Saviour  knelt  and  prayed, 
When  but  his  Father's  eye 
Looked  through  the  lonely  garden's  shade, 

On  that  dread  agony ; 
The  Lord  of  all  above,  beneath. 
Was  bowed  with  sorrow  unto  death. 

2  The  sun  set  in  a  fearful  hour, 

The  stars  might  well  grow  dim, 

When  this  mortality  had  power 
So  to  o'ershadow  him ! 

That  he  who  gave  man's  breath,  might  know 

The  very  depths  of  human  woe. 

8  He  proved  them  all ;  the  doubt,  the  strife. 

The  faint,  perplexing  dread, 
The  mists  that  hang  o'er  parting  life 

All  gathered  round  his  head; 
And  the  Deliverer  knelt  to  pray; 
Yet  passed  it  not,  that  cup,  away. 

4  It  passed  not,  though  the  stormy  wave 
Had  sunk  beneath  his  tread ; 
It  passed  not,  though  to  him  the  grav^ 

Had  yielded  up  its  dead. 
But  there  was  sent  him  from  on  high, 
A  gift  of  strength  for  ma-Tv  \o  ^\fe. 
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6  And  was  the  Sinless  thus  heset 
With  anguish  and  dismay? 
How  may  we  meet  our  conflict  yet, 

In  the  dark,  narrow  way  ? 
Through  him — through  him,  that  path  who 

trod; 
Save  or  we  perish,  Son  of  God. 

33tS  Christ's  Agony  in  the  Garden.  C.  M. 

DARK  was  the  night,  and  cold  the  ground. 
On  which  the  Lord  was  laid; 
His  sweat  as  drops  of  blood  ran  down. 
In  agony  he  prayed. 

2  "Father,  remove  this  bitter  cup. 
If  such  thy  sacred  will ; 
If  not,  content  to  drink  it  up. 
Thy  pleasure  I  fulfil." 

8  Go  to  the  garden,  sinner,  see 

Those  precious  drops  that  flow  : 
The  heavy  load  he  bore  for  thee — 
For  thee,  he  lies  so  low. 
4  Then  learn  of  him  the  cross  to  bear. 
Thy  Father's  will  obey; 
And  when  temptations  press  thee  near. 
Awake  to  watch  and  pray. 


330  Christ  our  Passover.  C.  M. 

LO !  the  destroying  angel  flies 
To  Pharaoh's  stubborn  land: 
The  pride  and  flower  of  Egypt  dies 
By  his  vindictive  hand. 

2  He  passed  the  tents  of  Jacob  o'er, 
Not  poured  the  wrath  divine; 
He  saw  the  blood  on  every  door, 
And  bleffsed  the  peaceful  sign. 
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3  Lord,  if  my  heart  were  sprinkled  too, 

With  blood  so  rich  as  thine, 
Justice  no  longer  would  pursue 
This  guilty  soul  of  mine. 

4  Jesus  our  passover  was  slain. 

And  hiis  at  once  procured 
Freedom  from  Satan's  heavy  chain, 
And  God's  avenging  sword. 


337  Lamb  of  God  to  be  worshippkb.  C.  M. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs. 
With  angels  round  the  throne; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

''To  bo  exalted  thus," 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 


S38  Lamb  or  God  to  be  worshipped.  L.  M. 

WHAT  equal  honours  shall  we  bring 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name! 

2  Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  slain, 
Ti;.'  i^rin<'e  of  Poivoo,  \\va\,  c^y^^vaw^  ^i^4  cUwi, 
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Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign. 
At  bis  almighty  Father's  side. 

3  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men ; 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say — Amen. 


RESURRECTION  AND  ASCENSION. 

339  The  Eestjrrection.  C.  M 

AGAIN,  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn, 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

2  O !  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

The  heathen  world  in  gloom ! 
O !   what  a  sun  which  broke,  this  day. 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb! 

3  The  powers  o^  darkness  leagued  in  vain, 

To  bind  our  Lord  in  death ; 
He  shook  their  kingdom  when  he  fell. 
With  his  expiring  breath. 

4  And  now  his  conquering  chariot  wheels 

Ascend  the  lofty  skies ; 
Broken  beneath  his  powerful  cross, 
Death's  iron  sceptre  lies. 

6  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 
And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

6  Ten  thousand  different  tongues  shall  join    • 
To  hail  the  happy  morn, 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings, 
On  nations  yet  unborn. 
S7 
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340  Resurrection  of  Christ.       H.  M. 

YES,  the  Redeemer  rose, 
The  Saviour  left  the  dead ; 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 

High  raised  his  conquering  head; 
In  wild  dismay,  the  guards  around 
Fall  to  the  ground,  and  sink  away. 

2  Lo!  the  angelic  hands 

In  full  assemhly  meet. 
To  wait  his  high  commands. 

And  worship  at  his  feet: 
Joyful  they  come,  and  wing  their  way, 
From  realms  of  day  to  Jesus'  tomh. 

8  Then  hack  to  heaven  they  fly, 

The  joyful  news  to  hear: 
Hark!  as  they  soar  on  high, 

What  music  fills  the  air! 
Their  anthems  say,  "Jesus,  who  bled, 
Hath  left  the  dead;  he  rose  to-day." 

4  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound, 

Redeemed  by  him  from  hell : 
And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe,  on  which  you  dwell; 
Transported  cry,  "Jesus,  who  bled. 
Hath  left  the  dead,  no  more  to  die." 

5  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 

Who  savest  us  with  thy  blood ! 
Wide  be  thy  name  adored. 

Thou  rising,  reigning  God ; 
With  thee  we  rise,  with  thee  we  reign, 
And  empires  gain,  beyond  the  skies. 

341  BK8URKKCT10X  AND  Ascension  OF  H.M. 

Christ. 

ALL  hail  1  the  glorious  morn, 
That  saw  our  Saviour  rise. 
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With  victory  briglit  adorned) 

And  triumph  in  his  eyes; 
Ye  saints,  extol  your  risen  Lord, 
And  sing  his  praise  with  sweet  accord. 

2  Behold,  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  atoning  sacrifice, 
Sustains  the  dreadful  load 

Of  man's  iniquities; 
Death,  sin,  and  hell,  our  cruel  foes, 
All  vanquished  fell,  when  Jesus  rose. 

8  The  Conqueror  ascends, 

In  triumph  to  the  skies : 
Celestial  hosts  attend, 

To  crown  his  victories; 
Hark!  they  proclaim  his  glorious  name; 
And  heaven  resounds  Immanuel's  fame. 

4  Now  to  the  throne  above. 

Let  every  saint  draw  near; 
There  dwells  incarnate  love; 

Grace  sits  triumphant  there: 
See  mercy  smile,  e'en  on  that  throne. 
Where  once  did  wrath  and  justice  frown. 

6  All  praise  be  to  the  Lamb, 

"Who  offered  up  his  blood ; 
Hosannas  to  his  name. 

Who  for  our  ransom  stood ; 
In  notes  sublime,  with  joy  we  sing, 
The  love  divine  of  Christ  our  King. 


343  Resurrection^nd  Ascension  of     7fl. 

Christ. 

HARK. !  the  herald  angels  say, 
Christ  the  Lord  has  risen  to-day; 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high, 
I/Pi  thp  fflrtriniifi  tidinirH  riy. 
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2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won; 
Lo !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er, 

Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal; 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  him  rise, 
Christ  has  opened  paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King; 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save; 
Where  's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave? 

5  What  though  once  we  perished  all, 
Partners  of  our  parents'  fall  ? 
Second  life  we  now  receive. 

And  in  Christ  for  ever  live. 


Hail 
Hail 
Hail 


thou  dear  almighty  Lord, 
thou  great  incarnate  Word, 
thou  suffering  Son  of  God, 


Take  the  trophies  of  thy  blood. 


3413      Kesurrection  of  Christ.  C.  L,  M, 

HOW  calm  and  beautiful  the  morn 
That  gilds  the  sacred  tomb. 
Where  once  the  Crucified  was  borne. 

And  veiled  in  midnight  gloom ! 
O  weep  no  more  the  Saviour  slain ; 
The  Lord  is  risen — he  lives  again. 

2  Ye  mourning  saints,  dry  every  tear 
For  your  departed  Lord  ; 
"Behold  the  place — he  is  not  here," 

The  tomb  is  all  unbarred , 
The  gates  of  death  were  closed  in  vain : 
The  Lord  is  rij^on — \\e  Wv^^  «i^'k«v. 


CHRIST.  421 

leerful  to  the  house  of  prayer, 

•  early  footsteps  bend, 
viour  will  himself  be  there, 

•  Advocate  and  Friend : 

y  the  law  your  hopes  were  slain, 
w  in  Christ  ye  live  again. 

*anquil  now  the  rising  day! 

Jesus  still  appears, 

I  Lord  to  chase  away 

p  unbelieving  fears: 

)  no  more  your  comforts  slain; 

>rQ  is  risen — he  lives  again. 

hen  the  shades  of  evening  fall, 
m  life's  last  hour  draws  nigh, 
18  shines  upon  the  soul, 
'  blissful  then  to  die ! 
le  has  risen  who  once  was  slain, 
in  Christ  to  live  again. 

HE  Resurrection  and  Ascen-  C.  M. 
SIGN  OF  Christ. 

5ANNA  to  the  Prince  of  light. 
That  clothed  himself  in  clay; 
d  the  iron  gates  of  death, 
tore  the  bars  away. 

is  no  more  the  king  oi  dread, 
e  our  Immanuel  rose ; 
k  the  tyrant's  sting  away, 
spoiled  our  hellish  foes. 

w  the  Conqueror  mounts  aloft, 

to  his  Father  flies, 
icars  of  honour  in  his  flesh, 

triumph  in  his  oyos. 

our  exalted  Saviour  reigns, 
scatters  blessinp^s  down ; 
sus  fills  the  middle  seat 
be  celestial  throne. 


1U2  11YMN8. 

5  Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues, 

To  reach  his  blest  abode: 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs, 
To  our  incarnate  God. 

6  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  strings, 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise; 
Let  heaven  and  all  created  things 
Sound  our  Immanuel's  praise. 

94LS  Praise  to  the  risen  Saviour.        7s. 

LO!  the  stone  is  rolled  away, 
Death  yields  up  his  mighty  prey; 
Jesus,  rising  from  tne  tomb. 
Scatters  all  its  fearful  gloom. 

2  Praise  him,  ye  celestial  choirs, 
Praise  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres; 
Praise  him  in  the  noblest  songs. 
From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues. 

3  Every  note  with  rapture  swell, 
And  the  Saviour's  triumph  tell ; 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Where  thy  terrors,  vanquished  king? 

4  Let  Immanuel  be  adored. 
Ransom,  Mediator,  Lord! 
To  creation's  utmost  bound. 
Let  the  eternal  praise  resound, 

341B  Praise  to  the  risen  Savioitr.  S.  M. 

PREPARE  a  thankful  song. 
To  the  Redeemer's  name; 
Let  his  high  praise  employ  each  tongue. 
And  every  heart  inflame. 

2  He  laid  his  glory  by. 

And  bitter  pains  endured. 
That  sinners  of  the  deey^eat  dye 
From  wrath  mlgVit  \)ft  aecxrc^di.  ^ 
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8  Stretched  on  the  cross  he  died, 
Our  debt  of  si  a  to  pay; 
The  blood  aad  water  from  his  side. 
Wash  guilt  and  iilth  away. 

4  Pleading  for  us  he  stands, 
Before  the  Father's  throne; 
Aud  answers  all  the  law's  demands, 
With  what  himself  has  done. 

6  The  Holy  Ghost  he  sends. 

Our  stubborn  souls  to  move; 

To  make  his  enemies  his  friends. 

And  conquer  them  by  love. 


EXALTATION  AND  INTERCESSION. 

fM:T        Exaltation  of  Christ.  S.  M. 

COME,  all  harmonious  tongues, 
Your  noblest  music  bring; 
'Tis  Christ  the  everlasting  God, 
And  Christ  the  man,  we  sing. 

2  Down  to  the  shades  of  death. 

Ho  bowed  his  awful  head ; 

Yet  he  arose  to  live  and  reign, 

When  death  itself  is  dead. 

3  No  more  the  bloody  spear, 

The  cross  and  nails  no  more; 
For  hell  itself  shakes  at  his  name. 
And  all  the  heavens  adore. 

4  There  the  Redeemer  sits, 

High  on  the  Father's  throne; 
The  Father  lays  his  vengeance  by, 
And  smilos  upim  his  Son. 


421 
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5  There  his  full  glories  shine. 
With  unoreated  rsys. 
And  bless  his  sainla  and  angels  it 
To  everl  listing  dHyB. 

948  The  Tbivuphb  of  Chkis 

HE  dies,  the  Friend  of  einiier! 
Lo!  Salem's  daughters  we< 
A  solemn  diirkn««a  veils  the  ekies 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  g: 
Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  I 
For  him  who  groaned  beneath  yo 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you 
A  thousand  dropi  of  richest  bloo< 

Z  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  deg 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men : 
But  lo !  what  sudden  joys  we  sec, 
Jesus,  tbe  dead,  revives  again. 
The  rben  God  forsakes  the  tomb. 
Up  to  his  Father's  court  he  flies. 
Cherubic  leffions  guard  him  hom< 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  sb 

S  Drj>  up  your  tears,  jc  saints,  and 
How  high  your  great  Deliverer  n 
Bine  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  ', 
Ana  led  the  monster  death  in  cha 
Say — "  Live  tor  ever,  wondroas  I 
Born  lo  redeem  and  strong  to  savi 
Then  ask  the  monster— "Whore  ' 
And  where  's  thy  victory,  boastin 

949  Glory  or  Cbkist. 

AWAKE,  our  drowsy  souls, 
Shako  off  each  slothful  ban 
The  wonders  of  this  day 

Our  noblest  songs  demand : 
Auspicious  morn,  thy  blJRsful  ray 
Bright  MirajihB  bail,  in  Bon^  at  -^ 
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2  At  thy  approaching  dawn, 

Keluctant  death  resigned 
The  glorious  Prince  of  life, 

In  dark  domains  confined ; 
The  angelic  host  around  him  bends, 
And  'midst  their  shouts,  the  God  ascendf. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rings ; 
While  earth,  in  humble  strains, 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings ; 
Worthy  art  thou,  who  once  wast  slain. 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 

4  Gird  on,  great  God,  thy  sword, 

Ascend  thy  conquering  car. 
While  justice,  truth,  and  love 

Maintain  the  glorious  war : 
Victorious,  thou  thy  foes  shalt  tread. 
And  sin  and  hell  in  triumph  lead. 

5  Make  bare  thy  potent  arm. 

And  wing  the  unerring  dart, 
With  salutary  pangs. 

To  each  rebellious  heart ; 
Then  dying  souls  for  life  shall  sue. 
Numerous  as  drops  of  morning  dew. 

9S0   Thk  Triumphant  Bedeembb.  L.  M. 

THE  mighty  frame  of  glorious  grace. 
That  brightest  monument  of  praise, 
That  e'er  the  God  of  love  designed. 
Employs  and  fills  my  labouring  mind. 

2  Begin,  my  soul,  the  heavenly  song, 
A  burden  for  an  angel's  tongue ; 
When  Gabriel  sounds  these  awful  things, 
He  tunes  and  summons  all  his  strings. 

8  Proclaim  inimitable  love ; 
Jesus,  the  Lord  of  worJds  above. 


I 


4  He,  who  distributes  crowns  am 
Hangs  oil  u  tree,  and  bleeds  an 
The  Prince  of  ILfe  resigns  his  1 
The  King  of  glory  bows  to  dea 

5  But  sec  the  wonders  of  hia  pon 
He  triumphs  in  his  dying  hour 
And  while  by  Satan's  rage  he  ; 
He  dashed  the  rising  hopes  of 

6  Thus  were  the  hosts  of  death  si 
And  sin  was  drowned  in  Jesus' 
Then  ho  arose;  he  reigns  abori 
And  conquers  sinners  by  his  lo 
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Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing. 

And  triumph  evermore: 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  vi 
Hejoiee  aloud,  ye  Kaints,  rLJuico 

2  Rejdioe.  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love; 
When  he  had  purged  our  staini 

He  took  his  seat  nbove; 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  vo 
Bejoiue  aloud,  ye  suints,  rejoice 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fiiil. 

He  ruliM  o'er  earth  and  heave 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given: 
Lift  lip  the  heart,  lift  up  the  vo 
Bejoico  aloud,  yc  sain*a,  ti^nicB 
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4.  He  all  his  Ibes  shall  quell, 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy ; 
And  every  bosom  swell 

With  pure  seraphic  joy: 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

6  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope; 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come. 
And  take  his  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home: 
We  soon  shall  hoar  the  archangel's  voice; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  Rejoice. 

StS3      Victory  and  Dominion  of      C.  M. 

Christ. 

I  SING-  my  Saviour's  wondrous  death; 
He  conquered  when  he  fell ; 
"Tis  finished,"  said  his  dying  breath, 
And  shook  the  gates  of  hell. 

2  His  cross  a  sure  foundation  laid 

For  glory  and  renown, 
When  through  the  regions  of  the  dead 
He  passed,  to  reach  the  crown. 

3  Exalted  at  his  Father's  side. 

Sits  our  victorious  Lord; 
To  heaven  and  hell  his  hands  divide 
Tlie  vengeance  or  reward. 

4  The  saints  from  his  propitious  eye 

Await  their  several  crowns , 
And  all  the  sons  of  darkness  fly 
The  terror  of  his  frowns. 

ftS9    Christ  exalted  and  inter-  8s  &  7b. 

CEDING. 

JESUS  hail,  enthroned  in  glory, 
There  for  ever  to  abide; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 
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2  There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

3  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 

/SS4L     Christ  interceding  above.    G.  M. 

"I^OW  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 
Jl\      Our  great  High  Priest  above; 
And  celebrate  his  constant  care, 
And  sympathetic  love. 

2  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne. 

Where  angels  bow  around, 
And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train. 
With  matchless  honours  crowned; 

3  The  names  of  all  his  saints  he  bears, 

Deep  graven  on  his  heart; 
Nor  shall  the  meanest  Christian  say. 
That  he  hath  lost  his  part. 

4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide, 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems,  and  monuments,  and  crowns. 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust. 

5  So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  my  breast 

May  thy  dear  name  be  worn  : 
A  sacred  ornament  and  guard, 
To  endless  ages  borne. 


Christ's  Intercession.  C.  H 

AWAKE,  sweet  gratitude,  and  sing 
The  ascended  Saviour's  love: 
Sing  how  he  lives  to  carry  on 
His  people's  cause  above.  .  / 
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2  With  cries  and  tears,  he  offered  up 
His  humhle  suit  below ; 
But  with  authority  he  asks, 
Enthroned  in  glory  now. 

8  For  all  that  come  to  God  by  him, 
Salvation  he  demands: 
Points  to  their  names  upon  his  breast. 
And  spreads  his  wounded  hands. 

4  His  sweet  atoning  sacrifice 
Gives  sanction  to  his  claim ; 
"Father,  I  will  that  all  my  saints 
Be  with  me  where  I  am. 

6  "By  their  salvation,  recompense 
The  sorrows  I  endured : 
Just  to  the  merits  of  thy  Son, 
And  faithful  to  thy  word." 

6  Eternal  life,  at  his  request, 
To  every  saint  is  given : 
Safety  on  earth,  and  after  death, 
The  plenitude  of  heaven. 
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CHARACTER  AND  INFLUENCE. 

390       The  Spirit  Eternal  and       L.  M. 

Almighty. 

ETERNAL  Spirit,  we  confess 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace: 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down, 
Prom  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son. 

2  Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly  ray. 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  dRngeVy  and  our  refuge  t(»o. 
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3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin; 
Do  our  imperious  lusts  subdue, 

And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  Toiocv 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind. 

And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

ftS7  The  Spirit  the  Source  or  Lifb  L.  M. 

AND  Light. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  God  of  love. 
Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above; 
Let  me  his  sacred  influence  feel. 
To  quicken,  purify,  and  heal. 

2  May  he  these  stubborn  lusts  subdue, 
And  form  my  nature  all  anew; 

To  thee  my  groveling  spirit  raise, 
Excite  to  humble  prayer  and  praise. 

3  He  is  the  source  of  every  grace. 
Of  light,  and  life,  and  holiness; 
By  him  alone  may  I  be  taught. 

And  all  ray  works  in  him  be  wrought. 

4  O !  let  thy  Holy  Spirit  come, 

And  make  my  heart  his  constant  home; 
There  his  abundant  grace  display. 
And  lead  me  in  a  perfect  way. 

9SS     The  Spirit  the  Source  of  L.  P.  M. 
Divine  Influence. 

ETERNAL  Spirit,  source  of  light, 
Enlivening,  consecrating  fire. 
Descend  and  with  celestial  heat. 

Our  dull,  our  frozen  hearts  inspire: 
Our  souls  refine,  our  dross  consume; 
ComOy  o()nde9Coud\A\8;  ^^vtW.,  cowv^. 
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^  In  our  (M^d  breasts,  O  strike  a  spark 
Of  the  pure  flame  which  seraphs  feel, 
"Not  let  us  wander  in  the  dark, 

Or  lie  benumbed  and  stupid  still  : 
Come,  vivifyinff  Spirit,  come, 
And  make  our  hearts  thy  constant  home. 

3  Let  pure  devotion's  fervours  rise; 

Let  every  pious  passion  glow ; 
O  let  the  raptures  of  the  skies 

Kindle  in  our  cold  hearts  below : 
Come,  condescending  Spirit,  come. 
And  make  our  souls  thy  constant  home. 


390      The  Spirit  illuminating.      C.  M. 

THE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 
Ana  brings  the  truth  to  sight; 
Precepts  and  promises  aiFord 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page. 
Majestic,  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age, 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

5  The  hand  that  gave  it,  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat: 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise; 
They  rise  but  never  set. 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine, 
For  such  a  bright  display. 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day 

6  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view, 
In  brighter  worJclR  above, 
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300       Effusion  of  the  Spirit.        L.  M. 

GREAT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great, 
When  the  disciples  all  were  met: 
While  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came, 
And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 

2  W^hat  gifts,  what  miracles  he  gave. 
And  power  to  kill,  and  power  to  save; 
Furnished  their  tongues  with  wondrous  words, 
Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swords. 

8  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war, 
Of  what  almighty  force  they  are 
To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow, 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low! 

4  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude. 
Are  by  these  heavenly  arms  subdued; 
While  Satan  rages  at  his  loss. 

And  hates  the  doctrine  of  the  cross. 

5  Great  King  of  grace,  my  heart  subdue; 
I  would  be  led  in  triumph  too, 

A  willing  captive  to  my  Lord, 
And  sing  the  victories  of  his  word. 


301  Grieving  the  Spirit.  S.  M. 

AND  canst  thou,  sinner,  slight 
The  call  of  love  divine? 
Shall  God  with  tenderness  invite. 
And  gain  no  thought  of  thine  t 

2  Wilt  thou  not  cease  to  grieve 

The  Spirit  from  thy  breast, 
Till  he  thy  wretched  soul  shall  leave 
With  all  thy  sins  oppressed? 

3  To-day  a  pardoning  God 

Will  hear  the  suppliant  pray; 
To-day,  a  Saviour's  cleansing  olood 
WiU  wash  thy  gu\\ta>N«^. 
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4  But  grace  so  dearly  bought 
If  yet  thou  wilt  despise, 
Thy  fearful  doom,  with  vengeance  fraught, 
Will  fill  thoe  with  surprise. 


303     Grtkved  Spirit  besoxjqht.     L.  M. 

STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay. 
Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite; 
Cast  not  the  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 
Of  all,  who  e'er  thy  grace  received, 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen. 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved; 

8  Yet  O  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 
In  honour  of  my  groat  High  Priest; 
Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear, 
I  shall  not  see  thy  peo})le's  rest. 

4  If  yet  thou  canst  my  sins  forgive. 
E'en  now,  O  Lord,  relieve  my  woes; 
Into  thy  rest  of  love  receive, 
And  bless  me  with  a  calm  repose, 

6  E'en  now  my  weary  soul  release, 
And  raise  me  by  thy  gracious  hand ; 
Guide  me  into  thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 


983  The  Striving  of  thtc  Spirit.     L.  M« 

SAY,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within, 
Oft  whispered  to  thy  secret  soul ; 
Urged  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin, 
And  yield  thy  heart  to  God's  control? 

2  Hath  something  met  theo  in  the  path 
Of  worldUno.-iSi  ami  vanity, 
^8 
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And  pointed  to  the  coming  wrath, 

And  warned  thee  from  that  wrath  to  flee? 

8  Sinner,  it  was  a  heavenly  voice, 
It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call ; 
It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice, 
And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  all. 

4  Spurn  not  the  call  t(>  life  and  light; 
Regard  in  time  the  warning  kind ; 
That  call  thou  mayst  not  always  slight. 
And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  find. 

6  Clod's  Spirit  will  not  always  strive 
With  hardened,  self-destroying  man; 
Ye  who  persist  his  love  to  grieve, 
May  never  hear  his  voice  again. 

6  Sinner,  perhaps  this  very  day 
Thy  last  accepted  time  may  be; 
O  shouldst  thou  grieve  him  now  away, 
Then  hope  may  never  beam  on  thee. 

!304:  The  Comforter.  S,  M. 

BLEST  Comforter  divine. 
Whoso  rays  of  heavenly  love 
Amid  our  gloom  and  darkness  shine, 
And  point  our  souls  above; 

2  Thou,  who  with  "still  small  voice" 
Dost  stop  the  sinner's  way. 
And  bid  tne  mourning  saint  rejoice. 
Though  earthly  joys  decay; 

8  Thou,  whose  inspiring  breath 
Can  make  the  cloud  of  care. 
And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
A  smile  of  glory  wear ; 

4  Thou,  who  dost  fill  the  heart 
With  love  to  all  our  race. 
Blest  Comforter!  to  us  impart 
The  blessings  of  lYiy  gtwife. 
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S       The  Sptkit's  Influences       S,  M. 

iOME,  Holv  Spirit,  come; 
/     Let  thy  oright  beams  arise;  . 
spel  the  darkness  from  our  minds, 
A.nd  open  thou  our  eyes. 

ivive  our  drooping  faith ; 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove; 
id  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Qtf  never  dying  love. 

nvince  us  of  our  sin, 
Ihen  lead  to  Jesus'  blood ; 
id  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  gracious  love  of  God. 

is  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 
•  pour  fresh  life  on  every  part, 
A.nd  new  create  the  whole. 

well,  therefore,  in  our  hearts ; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 

ten  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  lov«, 

The  Father,  Son,  and  thee. 

B    Prayer  for  the  Descent  of   C.  M. 
THE  Spirit. 

iOME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove,       ' 
J     With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
indie  a  flame  of  sacred  love. 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

)ok  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  these  trifling  toys: 
ir  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise; 
3sanna8  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 
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4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate ; 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great? 

6  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers. 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

907  Prayer  for  the  Spirit's  In-   L.  M. 

FLUKNCE8. 

COME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above: 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide; 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 
And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way: 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  Grod  may  not  depart. 

8  Lead  us  to  holiness — the  road 
That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  Qod ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God  our  final  rest, 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  blest; 
Lead  us  to  heaven  the  seat  of  bliss. 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

908  Prayer  to  the  Spirit.  ?*. 

GRACIOUS  Spirit,  Love  divine. 
Let  thy  light  within  me  shine; 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove, 
Fill  me  full  of  heaven  and  love. 

2  Speak  thy  pardoning  grace  to  me. 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  in  hia  prec\o\xa\\Qo\. 
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8  Life  and  pc^uce  to  me  impart, 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast, 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray, 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine, 
Keep  me.  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

9S0      Invocation  of  the  Spirit.     L.  M. 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  calm  my  mind. 
And  fit  me  to  approach  my  God; 
Remove  each  vain,  each  worldly  thought, 
And  lead  mo  to  thy  blest  abode. 

2  Hast  thou  imparted  to  my  soul 
A  living  spark  of  holy  fire? 
01  kindle  now  the  sacred  flame, 
Make  me  to  burn  with  pure  desire. 

8  A  brighter  faith  and  hope  impart 
And  let  me  now  my  Saviour  see : 
O !  soothe  and  cheer  my  burdened  heart, 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest  in  thee. 

970      Prayer  for  the  Holy    7s,  68  &  Ss. 

Spirit. 

SAVIOUR,  I  thy  word  believe. 
My  unbelief  remove; 
Now  thy  quickening  Spirit  give, 

The  unction  from  above: 
Show  me.  Lord,  how  good  thou  art, 

My  soul  with  all  thy  fulness  fill ; 
Send  the  witness,  in  my  heart 
The  Holy  Ghost  reveal. 

2  Dead  in  sin  till  then  I  lie. 
Bereft  of  power  to  rise ; 
Till  thy  Spirit  inwardly 
Tbj  BBving  blood  applies: 


1 
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Now  the  mighty  gift  impart, 
My  sin  erase,  my  pardon  seal: 

Send  the  witness,  in  my  heart 
The  Holy  Ghost  reveal. 

8  Blessed  Comforter,  come  down, 

And  live  and  move  in  me; 
Make  my  every  deed  thy  own, 

In  all  things  led  by  thee; 
Bid  my  every  lust  depart, 

And  now  with  me  vouchsafe  to  dwell; 
Faithful  "Witness,  in  my  heart 

Thy  perfect  love  reveal. 

4  Let  me  in  thy  love  rejoice, 

Thy  shrine,  thy  pure  abode; 
Tell  me,  by  thine  inward  voice, 

That  I  'm  a  child  of  God: 
Lord,  I  choose  the  better  part, 

Jesus,  I  wait  thy  peace  to  feel; 
Send  the  witness,  in  my  heart 

The  Holy  Ghost  reveal. 

6  Whom  the  world  cannot  receive, 

O!  manifest  in  me: 
Son  of  God,  I  cease  to  live, 

Unless  I  live  in  thee; 
Now  impute  thy  whole  desert, 

Bestore  the  joy  from  which  I  fell; 
Breathe  the  witness,  in  my  heart 

The  Holy  Ghost  reveal. 


971  Eyidekces  of  Grace*  L.  M* 

SURE  the  blest  Comforter  is  ni^h, 
'Tis  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart; 
Else  would  my  hope  for  ever  die, 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 

2  When  some  kind  promise  cheers  my  aoulf 
Do  1  not  find  his  healmg  ^oIcq, 
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The  tempest  of  my  fears  control, 
And  bid  my  drooping  powers  rejoice? 

8  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires, 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine, 
Which  animates  these  strong  desires  ? 

4  What  less  than  thine  almighty  word, 
Can  raise  my  heart  from  earth  and  dust, 
And  bid  me  cleave  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  trust? 

6  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say, 
I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  grace, 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray. 
Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace? 

6  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart, 
For  ever  dwell,  O  God  of  love; 
And  light,  and  heavenly  peace  impart, 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 


CHRISTIAN  EXPERIENCE. 
DEDICATION  AND  SELF-DENIAL. 

979      Self  Dedication  to  God.       L.  M. 

LORD,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine. 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine; 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be. 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place, 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  Gk)d, 
But  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

S  Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die, 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity, 
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The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal ; 
Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

4  Here  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  Grod; 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  1  call, 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

5  Do  thou  jissist  a  feeble  worm, 
The  great  engagement  to  perform ; 
Thy  grace  can  full  tissistance  lend, 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend. 


973        SURRENDBRIXG  TO  CHRIST.  78. 

PEOPLE  of  the  living  Go<l, 
I  have  sought  th(^  world  around, 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod, 
Peace  and  comfort  no  where  found: 
Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns. 
Turns  a  fugitive  unblest; 
Brethren,  where  your  altar  burns, 
O!  receive  me  into  rest. 

2  Lonely,  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave; 
Where  you  dwell  shall  Ix;  my  home, 
Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave; 
Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore. 
Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more, 
Every  idol  I  resign. 

8  Tell  me  not  of  gain  or  loss, 

Ease,  enjoyment,  pomp,  or  power, 
Welcome  poverty  and  cross. 
Shame,  reproach,  affliction's  hour: 
"Follow  me;"  I  know  thy  voice; 
Jesus,  Lord,  thy  steps  I  see; 
N"ow  I  take  thy  yoke,  "Vjy  c\\o\<ift', 
Light  thy  burden  novj  \w  m^. 


L 
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Vf4L  Confessing  Christ.  C.  M. 

DIDST  thou,  dear  Jesus,  suffer  shame, 
And  bear  the  cross  for  me? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  thy  name. 
Or  thy  disciple  be? 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  dread 
To  suffer  shame  or  loss ; 
O!  let  me  in  thy  footsteps  tread, 
And  glory  in  thy  cross. 

S  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divine, 
And  holy  courage  bold ; 
Let  knowledge,  faith,  and  meekness  shine, 
Nor  love  nor  zeal  grow  cold. 

4  Say  to  my  soul,  "Why  dost  thou  fear 

The  face  of  feeble  clay  ? 
Behold  thy  Saviour  ever  near. 
Will  guard  thee  in  the  way." 

5  O !  how  my  soul  would  rise  and  run, 

At  this  reviving  word ; 
Nor  any  painful  sufferings  shun, 
To  follow  thee,  my  Lord. 

6  Let  sinful  men  reproach,  defame. 

And  call  me  what  they  will, 
If  I  may  glorify  thy  name, 
And  be  thy  servant  still. 


97S         Devotion  to  Christ.  L.  M. 

AH  wretched  souls  who  strive  in  vain, 
Slaves  to  the  world,  and  slaves  to  sin; 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  sustain, 
A  nobUr  satifaction  win. 

2  May  I  resolve  with  all  my  heart, 
With  all  my  powers  to  serve  the  Lord ; 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart, 
Wbcee  service  is  a  rich  reward. 
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3  01  be  his  service  all  mv  jov, 
Around  let  my  example  shine, 
'Till  others  love  the  blest  employ. 
And  join  in  labours  so  divine. 

4  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul, 
My  solemn,  my  determined  choice. 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control. 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 

6  O!  may  I  never  faint  or  tire. 

Nor  wandering  leave  his  sacred  way; 
Great  Grod.  accept  my  soul's  desire, 
And  give  me  strengtli  to  live  thy  praifle. 


370  Determination.  L.  M. 

AWAKE  our  souls,  away  our  fears. 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone; 
Awake  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road. 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint; 
But  thoy  forget  th(i  mighty  God, 
Who  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint: 

8  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 
Is  ever  new  and  ever  young; 
And  Arm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  Prom  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply ; 
While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength, 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop  and  die. 

6  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 
We  '11  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode: 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly» 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavetiVj  to%^. 


CHRISTIAN  EXPERIENCE.       443 

977  Sklf-Denial.  C.  M. 

STRAIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  strait, 
That  leads  to  joys  on  high; 
'Tis  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate, 
While  crowds  mistake  and  die. 

2  Beloved  self  must  be  denied, 
The  mind  and  will  renewed, 
Passion  suppressed  and  patience  tried, 
And  vain  desires  subdued. 

8  Flesh  is  a  dangerous  foe  to  grace, 
Where  it  prevails  and  rules; 
Flesh  must  be  humbled,  pride  abased, 
Lest  they  destroy  our  souls. 

4  The  love  of  gold  be  banished  hence. 
That  vile  idolatry; 
And  every  member,  every  sense, 
In  sweet  subjection  lie. 

6  The  tongue,  that  most  unruly  power, 
Requires  a  strong  restraint; 
We  must  be  watchful  every  hour, 
And  pray  but  never  faint. 

6  Lord,  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm 
Fulfil  a  task  so  hard? 
Thy  grace  must  all  my  work  perform. 
And  give  the  free  reward. 

978  Bboad  and  Narrow  Ways.     L.  M. 

BROAD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 
And  thousands  walk  together  there; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 

2  "Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross," 
Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command : 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross, 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  \«xi6l. 
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3  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 
And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more. 
Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  saint, 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain ; 
Create  my  heart  entirely  new; 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain, 
Which  false  apostates  never  knew. 

St79       Rknoitncing  the  World.     L.  M. 

I  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  away; 
Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind, 
False  as  the  smootn,  deceitful  sea, 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 

2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along, 
Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  despair, 
And  whilst  I  listened  to  your  song, 
Your  streams  had  e'en  conveyed  me  there. 

3  Lord,  I  adore  thy  matchless  grace. 
That  warned  me  of  that  dark  abyss, 
That  drew  me  from  those  treacherous  seas. 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss. 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above, 

I  stretch  my  hands,  and  glance  my  eyes: 
O  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove. 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies. 

6  There  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 
Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll ; 
There  would  I  fix  mv  last  abode. 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soul. 

380  Renunciation  of  the  World.  C.  M. 

HOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below  I 
How  false,  and  yet  how  fair! 
JSach  pleasure  bajs  its  poison  too, 
Ana  every  s^weet  a.  snax^ 
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2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky, 
Give  but  a  flattering  light; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

8  Our  dearest  joys  and  nearest  friends, 
The  partners  of  our  blood. 
How  they  divide  our  wavering  minds, 
And  leave  but  half  for  God ! 
4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love, 
How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense! 
Thither  the  warm  affections  move, 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 
My  soul's  eternal  food : 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good. 

981         Believers  dead  to  Sin.         S.  M. 

SHALL  we  go  on  to  sin, 
Because  thy  grace  abounds ; 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again, 
And  open  all  his  wounds? 

2  Forbid  it,  mighty  God, 
Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said. 
That  we,  whose  sins  are  crucified, 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 

8  We  will  be  slaves  no  more, 

Since  Christ  has  made  us  free; 
Has  nailed  our  tyrants  to  his  cross. 
And  bought  our  liberty. 

983    The  Vanity  of  Creatures.     L.  M. 

MAN  has  a  soul  of  vast  desires. 
He  burns  within  with  restless  fires; 
Tossed  to  and  fro,  his  passions  fiy 
From  vanity  to  vanity. 
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2  In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  to  find 
Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind; 
We  try  new  pleasures,  but  we  feel 
The  inward  thirst  and  torment  stilL 

3  So,  when  a  raging  fever  bums, 
We  shift  from  side  to  side  by  turns ; 
And  'tis  a  pour  relief  we  gain, 

To  change  the  place,  but  keep  the  pain. 

4  Great  God,  subdue  this  vicious  thirst, 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dust ; 

Cure  the  vile  fever  of  the  mind. 
And  feed  our  souls  with  joys  refined. 


383     Crucifixion  by  the  Cross.     L.  M. 

WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross. 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

8  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe. 
Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree; 
Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe, 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  dWiiv^, 
Demands  my  sou\,  m-j  \\fe,  to^  ^« 
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384    A  Sight  of  Qod  mortifies  us  L.  M. 

TO  THB  World. 

UP  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie. 
And  living  waters  gently  roll, 
Fain  would  my  thoughts  leap  out  and  fly. 
But  sin  hangs  heavy  on  my  soul. 

2  Thy  wondrous  blood,  dear  dying  Christ, 
Can  make  this  world  of  guilt  remove ; 
And  thou  canst  bear  me  where  thou  fliest. 
On  thy  kind  wings,  celestial  Dove ! 

8  O  might  I  once  mount  up  and  see 
The  glories  of  the  eternal  skies, 
What  little  things  these  worlds  would  he  ! 
How  despicable  to  my  eyes ! 

4  Had  I  a  glance  of  thee,  my  God, 
Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soon ; 
Vanish  as  though  I  saw  them  not. 

As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 

5  Then  they  might  fight,  and  rage,  and  rave, 
I  should  perceive  the  noise  no  more 
Than  we  can  hear  a  shaking  leaf, 

While  rattling  thunders  round  us  roar. 

6  Great  All  in  All,  Eternal  King, 
Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  face. 
And  all  my  powers  shall  how  and  sing 
Thine  endless  grandeur  and  thy  grace. 

9SS    Parting  with  carnal  Jots.    C.  M 

MY  soul  forsakes  her  vain  delight. 
And  bids  the  world  farewell ; 
Base  as  the  dirt  beneath  my  feet, 
And  mischievous  as  hell. 

2  No  longer  will  I  ask  jour  love, 
j^or  seek  jrour  friendahip  more; 
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The  happiness  that  I  approve 
Is  not  within  your  power. 

3  There  's  nothing  round  this  spacious  earth. 

That  suits  my  large  desire; 
To  boundless  joy  and  solid  mirth. 
My  nobler  thoughts  aspire: 

4  Where  pleasure  rolls  its  living  flood, 

From  sin  and  dross  refined. 
Still  springing  from  the  throne  of  God, 
And  fit  to  cheer  the  mind. 

6  The  Almighty  Ruler  of  the  sphere. 
The  glorious  and  the  great. 
Brings  his  own  all-suflScience  there, 
To  make  our  bliss  complete, 

6  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
I  'd  climb  the  heavenly  road; 
There  sits  my  Saviour,  dressed  in  love, 
And  there  my  smiling  God, 

380  World  renoi^ncei).         8s  &  Ts. 

JESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken. 
All  to  leave  and  follow  thee; 
Naked,  |K>or,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou  from  hence  my  All  shalt  be: 
Let  the  world  neglect  and  leave  me; 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too: 

Human  hopes  have  oft  deceived  me; 

Thou  art  faithful,  thou  art  true. 

2  Perish,  earthly  fame  and  treasure. 

Come  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain: 
In  thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure; 

With  thy  favour,  loss  is  gain: 
O  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me. 

While  thy  bleeding  love  I  see; 
O  'tis  not  in  joy  to  cVvwm.  xae. 

When  that  love  \s  YAd  trom.  hmu 
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SELF-EXAMINATION. 

387  An  anxious  Inquiry.  Ts. 

'fTlIS  a  point  I  long  to  know, 
_L      Oft  it  cnuses  anxious  thought; 

Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no? 
Am  I  bis,  or  am  I  not? 

2  If  I  love,  why  am  I  thus? 

"Why  this  dull  and  lifeless  frame? 
Hardly,  sure,  can  they  be  worse, 
Who  have  never  heard  his  name? 

8  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain. 
Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove. 
Every  triflo  givo  ino  pain, 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love? 

4  When  I  turn  my  eyes  within, 

All  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild; 
Filled  with  unbelief  and  sin,  ' 
Can  I  deem  myself  a  child  ? 

5  If  I  pray,  or  hear,  or  read, 

Sin  is  mixed  with  all  I  do; 
You  who  love  the  Lord  indeed. 
Tell  me — is  it  thus  with  you  ? 

6  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will. 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall ; 
Should  I  griev(?  for  what  I  feel, 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all? 

7  Could  I  joy  his  saints  to  meet. 

Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorred, 
Find  at  times  the  promise  sweet, 
1/  I  did  not  love  tho  honXt 
£9 
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8  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case, 

Thou  who  art  thy  people's  Sun : 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace, 
If  it  be  indeed  begun. 

9  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more, 

If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray ; 
If  I  have  not  loved  before, 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day. 

388  An  anxious  Inquiry.  lis. 

LET  me  think  of  that  evening,  the  saddest, 
the  last. 
In  the  Saviour's  mysterious  sojourn  below, 
When  he  sat  with  the  twelve  at  their  mourn- 
ful repast, 
And  mingled  his  tears  in  the  cup  of  their 
woe. 

2  Why  falls  the  reproof  on  these  sheep  of  his 

hand? 
In  this  hour  of  distress,  can  a  traitor  be  nigh  ? 
Why  breaks  from  the  lips  of  this  desolate  band 
The  sorrowful  question,  "O  Lord,  is  it  I?" 

3  If  a  traitor  was  found  midst  the  privileged  few. 

If  its  own  hidden  treason  each  heart  could 
descrv ; 
Let  my  poor  startled  conscience  each  moment 
renew 
The  anxious  inquiry,  "O  Lord,  is  it  I?" 

4  O  thou  Searcher  of  hearts,  whose  mystical  line 

Can  fathom  a  breast  too  deceitful  for  me, 
Try  all  the  recesses  and  windings  of  mine. 
And  help  me  to  cast  all  its  sorrows  on  thee. 

389  Self-Examination.  L.  M. 


w 


HAT  strange  perplexities  arise, 
What  anx\oua  iGai*  ^xv^  V»\craaK»ii^ 
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What  crowds  in  doubtful  light  appear. 
How  feW|  alas,  approved  and  clear! 

2  And  what  am  I  ? — My  soul,  awake, 
And  an  impartial  survey  take ; 
Does  no  dark  sign,  no  ground  of  fear, 
In  practice  or  in  heart  appear  ? 

8  What  image  does  my  spirit  bear  ? 
Is  Jesus  formed,  and  living  there  ? 
Say,  do  his  lineaments  divine 
In  thought,  and  word,  and  action  shine? 

4  Searcher  of  hearts,  O !  search  me  still ; 
The  secrets  of  my  soul  rcveul ; 
My  fears  remove;  let  mo  appear 
To  God  and  my  own  conscience  clear. 

6  May  I,  consistent  with  thy  word. 
Approach  thy  table,  O  my  Lord? 
Ji/i&j  I  among  thy  saints  appear  ? 
Shall  I  a  welcome  guest  be  there? 

6  Have  I  the  wedding  garment  on  ? 
Or  do,  I  naked,  stand  alone? 
O!  quicken,  clothe,  and  feed  my  soul; 
Forgive  my  sins,  and  make  me  whole. 

PRAYER  AND  WATCHFULNESS. 

SOO  Nature  of  Prayer.  C.  M. 

PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Unuttered  or  expressed;  / 

The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  hurdon  of  a  sigh, 
Tno  fnUuig  ofu  tear; 
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The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye. 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

Tnat  infant  lips  can  try; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 

Returning  from  his  ways, 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  say — "Behold,  he  prays." 

i  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 
The  Christian's  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gate  of  death: 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 


StOl      Invoking  the  Presence  of    H.  M. 

Christ. 

COME,  my  Redeemer,  come, 
And  deign  to  dwell  with  me: 
Come,  and  thy  right  assume, 

And  bid  thy  rivals  flee: 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home. 

2  Exert  thy  mighty  power, 

And  banish  all  my  sin ; 
In  this  auspicious  hour. 

Bring  all  thy  graces  in : 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  homie. 

8  Rule  thou  in  every  thought 
And  passion  of  my  soul. 
Till  all  my  powers  are  brought 

Beneath  thy  full  control: 
Comef  my  Redoemer,  quickly  come, 
And  nvake  my  Yieart  t\i^  \fts.l\xv%\iowvfe. 
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4  Then  shall  my  days  be  thine, 

And  all  my  heart  be  love, 
And  joy  and  peace  be  mine. 

Such  as  are  known  above: 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home. 


999  Watchfulness  and  Prayer.    L.  M. 

OUR  Saviour's  words  are,    "Watch  and 
pray;" 
Lord,  make  us  willing  to  obey. 
Able  thy  counsel  to  fulfil ; 
From  thee  must  come  both  power  and  will. 

2  The  wisdom  from  above  impart, 

To  keep  our  hand,  our  tongue,  our  heart, 
In  thought,  word,  deed — that  so  we  may 
Pray,  while  we  watch ;  watch,  while  we  pray. 

8  Lest  while  we  watch,  and  fear  no  snare. 
We  fall  into  neglect  of  prayer ; 
Or,  while  we  pray,  and  watch  not,  sin 
Creep  like  a  subtle  serpent  in. 

4  When,  by  an  evil  world  beset. 

Allurements  smile,  or  dangers  threat, 
Well  let  us  watch  6ur  Master's  eye, 

,    To  pray  for  faith,  to  fight  or  fly. 

6  Our  strength  be  his  omnipotence; 
His  truth  our  sole  and  sure  defence ; 
His  grace  can  help  the  feeblost  saint 
To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint. 

6  For  he  who  hath  commanded  thus. 
Oft  watched  and  prayed  on  earth  for  us ; 
And  still,  with  interceding  love, 
Wntches  and  prnya  for  us  above. 
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393  Wrestling  in  Prayer.  78. 

LORD,  1  cannot  lot  thee  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow: 
Do  not  turn  away  thy  face, 
Mine  's  an  urgent,  pressing  case. 

2  Dost  thou  ask  me  who  I  am? 

Ah!  my  Lord,  thou  knowest  my  name; 
Yet  the  question  gives  a  plea, 
To  support  my  suit  with  thee. 

8  Thou  didst  once  a  wretch  behold, 
In  rebellion  blindly  bold, 
Scorn  thy  grace,  thy  power  defy: 
That  poor  rebel,  Lord,  was  I. 

4  Once  a  sinner  near  despair 

Sought  thy  mercy-seat  by  prayer; 
Mercy  heard,  and  set  him  jfree; 
Lord,  that  mercy  came  to  me. 

6  Many  days  have  passed  since  then, 
Many  changes  I  nave  seen ; 
Yet  have  been  upheld  till  now; 
"Who  could  hold  me  up  but  thou? 

6  Thou  hast  helped  in  every  need; 
This  emboldens  me  to  plead ; 
After  so  much  mercy  past. 
Canst  thou  let  me  sink  at  last? 

7  No,  I  must  maintain  my*  hold, 
'Tis  thy  goodness  makes  me  bold; 
I  can  no  denial  take, 

When  I  plead  for  Jesus'  sake. 

394  Watchfulness  and  Pratep..  C.  M. 

ALAS!  what  hourly  dangers  rise, 
What  snares  beset  my  way; . 
To  heaven  I  fam  'wowXd  Ml  my  eyes, 
And  hourly  watcVv  aiv^  ^T«.y . 
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How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears! 
Striving  against  my  foes  in  vain, 

I  sink  amid  my  tears. 

O  gracious  God,  in  whom  I  live, 

My  feeble  efforts  aid: 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive, 

Nor  let  me  be  dismayed. 

Do  thou  increase  my  faith  and  hope, 

When  fears  and  foes  prevail; 
And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 

Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 

O  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way. 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee: 
And  never,  never  let  me  stray 

From  happiness  and  thee. 


t9S  Watch  and  Pray.  S.  M. 

MY  soul,  be  on  thy  guard,  j^ 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
And  hosts  of  sins  are  pressing  hard. 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

O  watch,  and  flght,  and  pray. 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 

And  help  divine  implore. 

Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 

Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down ; 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done, 

'Till  thou  hast  got  the  crown. 

Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He  '11  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 

Up  to  his  blast  abode. 


4o6  HYMNS. 

39G      Prayer  for  Deliverance      L.  M. 

ANSWERED. 

IN  thine  own  ways,  O  Grod  of  love, 
We  wait  the  visits  of  thy  grace; 
Our  soul's  desire  is  to  thy  name. 
And  the  remembrance  of  thy  face. 

2  Our  thoughts  are  searching,  Lord,  for  thee, 
Mid  the  black  shades  of  lonesome  night, 
Our  earnest  cries  salute  the  skies, 

Before  the  dawn  restores  the  light. 

3  Look,  how  rebellious  men  deride 
The  tender  patience  of  our  God : 
But  they  shall  see  thy  lifted  hand, 
And  feel  the  scourges  of  thy  rod. 

4  Hark  I  the  Eternal  rends  the  sky, 
A  mighty  voice  before  him  goes, 
A  voice  of  music  to  his  friends, 
Of  threatening  thunder  to  his  foes. 

6  "Come,  children,  to  your  Father's  arms. 
Hide  in  the  chambers  of  my  grace. 
Till  the  fierce  storms  be  overblown, 
And  my  revenging  fury  cease. 

6  "My  sword  shall  boast  its  thousands  slain. 
And  drink  the  blood  of  haughty  kings, 
While  heavenly  peace,  around  my  flock. 
Stretches  its  soft  and  shady  wings." 

997       Prayer  for  the  divine        L.  M 

Presence. 

OTHOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight, 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light; 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee; 
O  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 

2  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 
Be  thou  my  Light,  be  thou  my  Way; 
No  foes,  nor  violence  1  fear. 
Not  fraud,  w\iWe  lYvow,  m^  Qto^,  ^T\.Tk«Kt. 
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8  When  rising  floods  my  soul  oVrflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe; 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 
And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

4  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee; 
O  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  he  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  o<ia8e, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  pea©*?. 


398       Prayer  for  the  divine        C.  ]W 

Presence. 

PERMIT  me.  Lord,  to  seek  thy  fai(*', 
Obedient  to  thy  call ; 
To  seek  the  presence  of  thy  grace, 
My  Strength,  my  Life,  my  All. 

2  All  I  can  wish  is  thine  to  give: 

My  God,  I  ask  thy  love, 
That  greatest  bliss  I  can  receive, 
That  bliss  of  heaven  above. 

3  To  heaven  my  restless  heart  aspires; 

O  for  a  quickening  ray. 
To  wake  and  warm  my  faint  desires 
And  cheer  the  tiresome  way! 

4  The  path  to  thy  divine  abode, 

Through  a  wild  desert  lies; 
A  thousand  snares  beset  the  road, 
A  thousand  terrors  rise. 

6  Satan  and  sin  unite  their  art, 
To  keep  me  from  my  Lord ; 
Dear  Saviour,  guard  my  trembliiv^Yi^wX., 
And  guide  me  hy  thy  word. 
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6  My  Guardian,  my  almighty  Friend, 
On  theo  my  soul  would  rest; 
On  thee  alone  my  hopes  depend, 
Be  near,  and  I  am  blest. 

399Pbat£r  fob  quickening  Gsace.  L.M. 

0  SUN  of  Righteousness  divine. 
On  us  with  beams  of  mercy  shine; 
Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  our  darkness  into  day. 

2  "While  mourning  o'er  our  guilt  and  shame. 
And  asking  mercy  in  thy  name, 
Dear  Saviour,  cleanse  us  with  thy  blood. 
And  be  our  Advocate  with  God. 

8  Sustain,  when  sinking  in  distress. 
And  guide  us  through  this  wilderness; 
Teach  our  low  thoughts  from  earth  to  rise, 

And  lead  us  onward  to  the  skies. 

300       Prayer  for  Protection.       L.  M 

THROUGH  all  the  various  shifting  scene 
Of  life's  mistaken  ill  or  good. 
Thy  hand,  O  God,  conducts  unseen 
The  beautiful  vicissitude. 

2  Thou  givest  with  paternal  care, 
Howe'er  unjustly  we  complain. 
To  each  their  necessary  share 

Of  joy  and  sorrow,  heiilth  and  pain. 

3  Trust  we  to  youth,  or  friends,  or  power? 
Fix  wo  on  this  terrestrial  ballt 

When  most  secure,  the  coming  hour. 
If  thou  see  fit,  may  blast  thorn  all. 

4  "When  lowest  sunk  with  grief  and  shame, 
Filled  with  affliction's  bitter  cup. 

Lost  to  relations,  friends,  and  fame. 
Thy  powerful  hand  can  raVa^  v\%  m^. 
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6  Thy  powerful  consolations  cheer, 
Thy  smiles  suppress  the  deep-fetched  sigh; 
Thy  hand  can  dry  the  trickling  tear, 
That  secret  wets  the  orphan's  eye. 

6  Thus  far  sustained,  and  clothed  and  fed. 
Through  life^s  tumultuous  scenes  we've  come; 
Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  lead,  and  bring  us  safely  home. 


301         Importunate  Pbayer.         S.  M. 

JESUS,  who  knows  full  well 
The  heart  of  every  saint; 
"•^nvites  us  all  our  griefs  to  tell, 
To  pray  and  never  faint. 

2  He  bows  his  gracious  ear. 
We  never  plead  in  vain: 
Yet  we  must  wait  till  he  appear, 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 

8  Though  unbelief  suggest. 

Why  should  we  longer  wait? 
He  bids  us  never  give  him  rest, 
But  be  importunate. 

4  Jesus  the  Lord  will  hear 
His  chosen  when  they  cry. 
Yes,  though  he  may  a  while  forbear, 
He  '11  help  them  from  on  high. 

6  His  nature,  truth,  and  love. 
Engage  him  on  their  side ; 
When  tney  are  grieved,  his  boweJ^  mo*^ 
And  can  they  be  denied? 

6  Then  let  us  earnest  be. 

And  never  faint  in  prayer ; 
He  loves  our  importunity. 
And  makes  our  cause  his  caT^* 
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303         Constancy  in  Prayer.         L.  M. 

PRAYER  was  appointed  to  convey 
The  blessings  God  designs  to  give; 
Long  us  they  live,  should  Christians  pray, 
For  only  while  they  pray,  they  live. 

2  The  Christian's  heart  his  prayer  indites, 
He  speaks  as  prompted  from  within ; 
The  Spirit  his  petition  writes, 

And  Christ  receives  and  gives  it  in- 

3  If  pains  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress, 
If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay; 
If  guilt  deject,  if  sin  distress, 
The  remedy's  before  thee — pray. 

4  *Tis  prayer  supports  the  soul  that's  weak, 
Though  thougnt  be  broken,  language  lame; 
Pray,  if  thou  canst  or  canst  not  speak, 
But  pray  with  faith  in  Jesus'  name. 

303        Hindrances  to  Prayer.       L.  M. 

WHAT  various  hindrances  we  meet, 
In  coming  to  a  mercy -seat  I 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withdraw, 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw. 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love. 

Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight; 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armour  bright; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  Have  you  no.  words?  Ah!  think  again, 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain. 
And  fill  your  feUow-creatvire's  ear, 
With  the  sad  tale  of  aW  ^o\a  cw^. 
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5  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent, 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 
Your  cheerful  song  would  often er  be, 
"Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  me." 


304  Encouragement  in  Prayer.     L.  M. 

WHERE  is  my  God  ?  does  he  retire 
Beyond  the  reach  of  humble  sighs  ? 
Are  these  weak  breathings  of  desire, 
Too  languid  to  ascend  the  skies? 

2  No,  Lord,  my  ^reathings  of  desire. 
My  weak  petitions,  if  sincere. 
Are  not  forbidden  to  aspire. 
But  reach  to  thy  all-gracious  ear. 

8  Look  up,  my  "soul,  with  cheerful  eye, 
See  where  the  great  Redeemer  stands : 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  high. 
With  precious  incense  in  his  hands. 

4  He  smiles  on  every  humble  groan. 
He  recommends  each  broken  prayer ; 
Recline  thy  hope  on  him  alone. 
Whose  power  and  love  forbid  despair. 

6  Teach  my  weak  heart,  O  gracious  Lord, 
With  stronger  faith  to  call  thee  mine; 
Bid  me  pronounce  the  blissful  word, 
"My  Father,  God,"  with  joy  divine. 


90S  Encouragement  to  Prayer.  Ts. 

COME,  my  soul,  th}^  suit  propare, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Toirffe  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
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For  his  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

With  my  burden  I  begin, 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin; 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 
There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

6  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 
As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith. 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 


300   Seaman's  Pbayer  in  Danosr.      128. 

WHEN  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tem- 
pest is  streaming. 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lightning  is 

gleaming, 
Nor  nope  lends  a  ray,  the  poor  seaman  to 

cnerish, 
We  fly  to  our  Maker;  "Save,  Lord,  or  we 
perish." 

2  O  Jesus,  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of  the 

billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  thy 

pillow, 
Now  seated  in  glory  the  mariner  cherish. 
Who  cries  in  his  anguish,  "Save,  Lord,  or 

wc  peris\i." 


1 


CHRISTIAN  EXPEKIENCE.       468 

8  And,  O  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is 

raging, 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  his  wild  warfare  is 

waging, 
Then  send  down  thy  grace,  thy  redeemed  to 

cherish, 
Behuke  the  destroyer;  "Save,  Lord,  or  we 

perish.' 


»» 


SOT  The  Lord's  Prayer.  C.  M. 

FATHER  of  all,  we  bow  to  thee. 
Who  dwell 'st  in  heaven  adored ; 
But  present  still,  through  all  thy  works, 
Tne  universal  Lord. 

2  For  ever  hallowed  he  thy  name. 
By  all  beneath  the  skies ; 
And  let  thy  kingdom  still  advance, 
Till  grace  to  glory  rise. 

8  A  grateful  homage  let  us  yield. 
With  hearts  resigned  to  thee; 
And  as  in  heaven  thy  will  is  done. 
On  earth  so  let  it  be. 

4  From  day  to  day  we  humbly  own 
The  hand  that  feeds  us  still : 
Give  us  our  bread,  and  teach  to  rest 
Contented  in  thy  will. 

6  Our  sins  before  thee  we  confess ; 
O  may  they  be  forgiven : 
As  we  to  others  mercy  show. 
Wo  mercy  beg  from  heaven. 

6  Still  let  thy  grace  our  lives  direct. 
From  evil  guard  our  way; 
And  in  temptation's  fatal  path, 
'Permit  us  not  to  strav. 
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7  For  Ome  the  power,  the  kingdom  thine, 
All  glory  's  due  to  thee; 
Thine  from  eternity  they  were, 
And  thine  shall  ever  be. 


808  Pbaykr  answered  by  Cbossbb.  L 

I  ASKED  the  Lord,  that  I  might  grow 
In  faith,  and  love,  and  every  grace; 
Might  more  of  his  salvation  know, 
And  seek  more  earnestly  his  face. 

2  'Twas  he  who  taught  me  thus  to  pray, 
And  he,  I  trust,  has  answered  prayer, 
But  it  has  been  in  such  a  way. 

As  almost  drove  me  to  despair. 

3  I  hoped  that  in  some  favoured  hour, 
At  once  he  'd  answer  my  request; 
And  by  his  love's  constraining  power, 
Subdue  my  sins  and  give  me  rest. 

4  Instead  of  this  he  made  me  feel 
The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart. 
And  let  the  angry  powers  of  hell 
Assault  my  soul  in  every  part. 

5  Yea,  more;  with  his  own  hand  he  seemec 
Intent  to  aggravate  my  woe; 

Crossed  all  the  fair  designs  I  schemed, 
Blasted  my  gourds,  and  laid  me  low. 

6  "Lord,  why  is  this?"  I  trembling  cried, 
••Wilt  thou  pursue  thy  worm  to  death?" 
*'Tis  in  this  way,"  tho  Lord  replied, 
*  I  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  faith. 

'These  inward  trials  I  employ 
From  self  and  pride  to  set  thee  free, 
And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  joy. 
That  thou  niay'st  sook  thy  all  in  me." 
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FAITH. 

309  Faith  in  Christ.  L.  M. 

WHEN  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise, 
And  fainting  hope  almost  expires ; 
Jesus,  to  thee  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 

2  Art  thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  ? 
And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort  die, 
Fixed  on  thy  everlasting  word. 
That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  sky? 

8  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives, 
Then  my  immortal  life  is  sure; 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives. 
Here  lei  me  build  and  rest  secure. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell. 
Immovable  the  promise  stands ; 
Nor  all  the  powers  of  earth,  or  hell. 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

5  Here,  O  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose ; 
Since  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine, 

Not  death  itself,  that  last  of  foes, 
Shall  break  a  union  so  divine. 


SIO  Living  Faith.  C.  M. 

MISTAKEN  souls,  that  dream  of  heaven, 
And  make  their  empty  boast 
Of  inward  joys,  and  sins  forgiven. 
While  thev  are  slaves  to  lust. 

2  Vain  are  our  fancies,  airy  flights, 
If  faith  be  cold  and  dead ; 
None  but  a  living  power  unites 
To  Christ  the  living  Head. 
SO 
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5  'Tis  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart; 

'Tis  faith  that  works  by  love, 

That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart, 

And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  'Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell. 
By  a  celestial  power ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  »hall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

6  Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will. 

As  well  as  trust  his  grace ; 
A  pardoning  Qod  is  jealous  still 
For  his  own  holiness. 

ft  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  free. 
He  makes  our  nature  clean ; 
Nor  would  he  send  his  Son  to  be 
The  minister  of  sin. 

7  His  Spirit  purifies  our  frame, 

And  seals  our  jteoGe  with  Gk>d ; 
Jesus  and  his  salvation  came, 
By  water  and  by  blood. 


311        Faith  of  Things  unseen.      C.  M. 

FAITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 
Of  things  beyond  our  sight. 
Breaks  through  the  clouds  of  flesh  and  sensQ 
And  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 

2  It  pets  time  past  in  present  view, 
Brings  distant  prospects  home. 
Of  things  a  thousand  years  ago. 
Or  thousand  years  to  come. 

%  By  faith  we  know  the  worlds  were  made, 
By  Qod's  almighty  word; 
Abram,  to  unknown  countries  led, 
By  faith  obeyed  tAie  "Loxd. 
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4  He  sought  a  city  fair  and  high, 
Built  by  the  eternal  hands ; 
And  faith  assures  us,  though  we  die, 
That  heavenly  building  stands. 

313  Christians  walking  by  Faith.  L.  M. 

TTIIS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come, 

A.   We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night, 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven  our  home, 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies ; 
She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear ; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

8  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 
While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray, 
Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow. 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

4  So  Abram,  by  divine  command, 
Left  his  own  house  to  walk  with  God ; 
His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land. 
And  fired  his  zeal  along  the  road. 

S13  Efficacy  op  Faith.  C.  M. 

FAITH  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss. 
And  saves  me  from  its  snares; 
Its  aid  in  every  duty  brings. 
And  softens  all  my  cares : 

2  Extinguishes  the  thirst  of  sin. 
And  lights  the  sacred  fire 
Of  love  to  God,  and  heavenly  things, 
.  And  feeds  the  pure  desire. 

8  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  power. 
The  healing  balm  to  give; 
That  balm  the  saddest  heart  can  choer^ 
And  make  the  dying  live. 
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4  Wide  it  unveils  celestial  worlds, 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign; 
And  bids  me  seek  my  portion  there. 
Nor  bids  me  seek  in  vain : 

5  Shows  me  the  precious  promise  sealed 

With  the  Kedeemer's  blood ; 
And  helps  my  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Upon  a  faithful  God. 

6  There,  there  unshaken  would  I  rest, 

Till  this  vile  body  dies ; 
And  then  on  faith's  triumphant  wings, 
At  once  to  glory  rise. 

314  Sustaining  Faith.  C.  M. 

TTIIS  faith  supports  my  feeble  soul, 

J_     In  times  of  deep  distress ; 
When  storms  arise  and  billows  roll, 

Great  God,  I  trust  thy  grace. 

2  Thy  powerful  arm  still  bears  me  up, 
Wnatever  griefs  befall ; 
Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  hope. 
And  thou  my  all  in  all. 

8  Bereft  of  friends,  beset  with  foes. 

With  dangers  all  around. 

To  thee  I  all  my  fears  disclose. 

In  thee  my  help  is  found. 

4  In  every  want,  in  every  strait, 
To  thee  alone  I  fly ; 
When  other  comforters  depart. 
Thou  art  for  ever  nigh. 

31tS  Faith  in  Timb  of  Declension.  C.  M 

WHEN  any  turn  from  Sion's  way, 
Alas,  what  numbers  do! 
J^ethinks  I  heav  rcvy  Sa.^\ouT  say, 
"  Wilt  thou  ioTsite  Taft  V^l' 


ii^ 
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2  Ah,  Lord !  with  such  a  heart  as  mine, 

Unless  thou  hold  me  fast,  , 

I  feel  I  must,  I  shall  decline, 
And  prove  like  them  at  last. 

8  Yet  thou  alone  hast  power,  I  know, 
To  save  a  wretch  like  me; 
To  whom,  or  whither  could  I  go, 
If  I  should  turn  from  thee? 

4  Beyond  a  douht,  I  rest  assured. 

Thou  art  the  Christ  of  God; 
"Who  hast  eternal  life  secured. 
By  promise  and  hy  blood. 

5  No  voice  but  thine  can  give  me  rest. 

And  bid  my  fears  depart; 
No  love  but  thine  can  make  me  blest. 
And  satisfy  my  heart. 

6  What  anguish  has  this  question  stirred, 

"And  wilt  thou  also  go?' 
Bear  Lord,  relying  on  thy  word. 
I  humbly  answer — No  I 


H' 


310  Peace  in  believing.   Ss,  6s  &  9s. 

"OW  happy  are  they 
Who  the  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasures  above! 
O  what  tongue  can  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love? 


'Twas  heaven  below 

My  Redeemer  to  know, 
And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more, 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet. 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 
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8  O  the  rapturous  height 

Of  that  holy  delight, 
Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood  I 

Of  my  Saviour  possessed, 

I  was  perfectly  blest, 
As  if  filled  with  the  fulness  of  Gk>d. 

4  Then,  all  the  day  long, 

Was  my  Jesus  my  song, 
And  redemption  through  faith  in  his  name; 

O  that  all  might  believe. 

And  salvation  receive. 
And  their  song  and  their  joy  be  the  same. 


317        Flkeikg  to  Christ  as  a    L.  C.  M. 

Kefuge. 

OTHOU,  that  hearest  the  prayer  of  faith; 
Wilt  thou  not  save  a  soul  frona  death, 
That  casta  itself  on  thee? 
I  have  no  refuge  of  my  own, 
But  fly  to  what  ray  Lord  has  done 
And  suffered  once  for  me. 

2  Slain  in  the  guilty  sinner's  stead. 
His  spotless  righteousness  I  plead, 

And  his  atoning  blood: 
Thy  righteousness  my  robe  shall  be, 
Thy  merit  shall  avail  for  me, 

And  bring  me  near  to  God. 

3  Then  snatch  me  from  eternal  death, 
The  Spirit  of  adoption  breathe. 

His  consolation  send: 
By  him  some  word  of  life  impart, 
And  sweetly  whisper  to  my  heart, 

"Thy  Maker  is  thy  Friend." 

4  The  king  of  terrors  then  would  be 
A  welcome  m-eaaeiv^eT  to  me. 

To  bid  me  come  a^a^  \ 
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(Jiiclogged  by  earth,  or  earthly  things, 
I  'd  mount,  I  'd  fly  with  eager  wings. 
To  everlasting  day. 

318  Pratur  for  Absurakce.       C.  M. 

WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 
Go  mourning  all  their  days? 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

8  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

319  Appropriating  Faith.  S.  M. 

FAITH  is  a  precious  grace, 
Where'er  it  is  bestowed; 
It  boasts  of  a  celestial  birth, 
And  is  the  gift  of  God. 

2  Jesus  it  owns  as  King, 
And  all-atoning  Priest; 
It  claims  no  merit  of  its  own. 
But  looks  for  all  in  Christ. 

Z  On  him  it  safely  leans. 

In  times  of  deep  distress; 
Flies  to  the  fountain  of  his  blood, 
Ajid  trusts  bh  righteousness. 
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4  All  through  the  wilderness, 
It  is  our  strength  and  stay; 
Nor  can  we  miss  the  heavenly  road, 
While  it  directs  our  way. 

6  Lord,  'tis  thy  work  alone, 
^  And  that  divinely  free; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  work  this  faith  in  me. 


830     Faith's  Contemplation.    L.  C.  ] 

0!  ISRAEL,  who  is  like  to  thee, 
A  people  saved  and  called  to  be 
Peculiar  to  the  Lord ! 
Thy  shield,  he  guards  thee  from  the  foe; 
Thy  sword,  he  fights  thy  battles  too; 
Himself  thy  great  reward. 

2  Fear  not,  though  many  should  oppose. 
For  Qod  is  stronger  than  thy  foes, 

And  makes  thy  cause  his  own ; 
The  promised  land  before  thee  lies, 
Gk>  and  possess  the  glorious  prize, 

Keserved  for  thee  alone. 

3  In  glory  there  the  King  appears, 
He  wipes  away  his  people's  tears. 

And  makes  their  sorrow  cease: 
From  toil  and  strife  they  there  repose. 
And  dwell  secure  from  all  their  foes, 
In  everlasting  peace. 

4  Fair  emblem  of  a  better  rest, 
Of  which  believers  are  possessed. 

Beyond  material  space; 
Methinks  I  see  the  heavenly  shore. 
Where  sin  and  sorrow  are  no  more, 

And  long  to  reaeVi  tYie  \\ajc«. 
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Nor  shall  I  always  absent  be 
From  Him  my  soul  desires  to  see, 

Within  the  realms  of  light ; 
Bre  long  my  Lord  will  rend  the  veil, 
And  not  a  cloud  shall  then  conceal 

His  glory  from  my  sight. 

tStl  diONFIDKNCE  IN  GoD.  C  M. 

WHENCE  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise. 
And  where  's  our  courage  fled? 
Has  restless  sin,  and  raging  hell, 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 

Have  we  forgot  the  almighty  Name 

That  formed  the  earth  and  sea? 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 

Grow  weary  or  decay  ? 

Treasures  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 

And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  die, 

And  youthful  vigour  cease ; 
But  we  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 

Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 

The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wings. 

And  taste  the  promised  bliss, 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 

Where  perfect  pleasure  is. 

t9!t  Victorious  Faith.  8s. 

THE  moment  a  sinner  believes, 
And  trusts  in  his  crucified  God, 
His  pardon  at  once  he  receives, 
Bedemption  in  full  through  his  blood. 

i  The  &ith  that  unites  to  the  Lamb, 
And  brings  such  salvation  as  tliia, 
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Is  more  than  mere  fancy  or  name. 
The  work  of  Gkxi's  Spirit  it  is. 

3  It  treads  on  the  world  and  on  hell; 

It  vanquishes  death  and  despair; 
And,  what  is  still  stranger  to  tell. 
It  overcomes  heaven  by  prayer. 

4  It  says  to  the  mountains,  "Depart," 

That  stand  betwixt  Gtod  and  the  soul: 
It  binds  up  the  broken  in  heart, 

The  wounded  in  conscience  makes  whole; 

6  Bids  sins  of  a  crimson-like- dye, 

Be  spotless  as  snow,  and  as  white; 
And  raises  the  sinner  on  high, 
To  dwell  with  the  angels  of  light. 


333       The  triumph  of  Faith.  10b  Sb  lis. 

BEGONE,  unbelief,  my  Saviour  is  near, 
And  for  my  relief,  will  surely  appear: 
By  prayer  let  me  wrestle,  and  he  will  perform; 
With  Christ  in  the  vessel,  I  smile  at  tne  storm. 

2  Though  dark  be  my  way,  since  he  is  my  guide, 
'Tis  mine  to  obey,  'tis  his  to  provide; 
Though  cisterns  be  broken,  and  creatures  all 

fail, 
The  word  he  has  spoken  shall  surely  prevail. 

3  His  love,  in  times  past,  forbids  me  to  think 
He  '11  leave  me  at  last,  in  trouble  to  sink; 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer,  I  have  in  review, 
Confirms  his  good  pleasure  to  help  me  quite 

through. 

4  Why  should  I  conlplain  of  want  and  distrefls, 
Temptation  or  pain  ?  he  told  me  no  less. 
The  heirs  of  salvation,  I  know  from  his  word* 
Throush  much  tribulation  must  follow  theif 

Ijord. 
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6  Since  all  that  I  meet  shall  work  for  my  good, 
The  bitter  is  sweet,  the  medicine  food : 
Though  psdnful  at  present,  'twill  cease  before 

long, 
And  then ,  O  how  pleasant  the  conqueror's  song ! 

Rest  only  found  in  God.  S.  M.  D. 


0  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found, 
Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'Twere  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound, 

Or  pierce  to  either  pole; 
The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

2  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Tin  measured  by  the  flight  of  years; 

And  all  that  life  is  love. 
There  ib  a  death  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 
O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 

Around  "the  second  death ! " 

8  Lord  Gk>d  of  truth  and  grace, 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
Leet  we  be  banished  from  thy  face, 

And  evermore  undone. 
Here  would  we  end  our  quest: 

Alone  are  found  in  thee, 
The  life  of  perfect  love,  the  rest 

Of  immortality. 

HOPE. 
SSff  Hope  in  God.  L.  M. 

THE  Gk>d  of  my  salvation  lives; 
My  nobler  life  he  will  sustain ; 
His  word  immortal  vigour  gives, 
Nor  shall  my  glorious  hopes  be  Tarn. 


'Tia  parodiao,  if  tliuii  art  mine. 

396  CovFiDEN-T  Hope. 

MY  God,  tho  spring  of  all  my  j< 
The  life  of  my  delights. 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights. 
2  In  darkest  shades  if  ho  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begun; 
He  is  my  soul's  bright  morning  stai 
And  he  my  rising  sun. 
8  The  opening  heavens  around  me  sh 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
While  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  min 
And  whispers,  I  am  his. 
4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavv  cla 
At  that  transporting  word; 
Run  up  with  joy  the  Bhining  way, 
To  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 
fi  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I  'd  break  through  every  foe, 
The  wimrs  of  love  and  arms  of  &itl 
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2  Jesufil!  in  whom  all  glories  meet, 
Holy  and  just,  and  good  and  great, 
Ever  compassionate  and  kind, 
My  Saviour,  Advocate,  and  Friend. 

8  His  blood  redeemed  my  guilty  soul. 
On  him  I  all  my  burdens  roll ; 
Prom  him  I  seek,  in  him  possess 
Wisdom,  and  strength,  and  righteousness. 

4  His  praise  shall  all  my  powers  employ. 
My  present  hope,  my  future  joy ; 
"For  nim  I  count  my  gain  but  loss, 
And  glory  only  in  his  cross. 


LOVE. 

338     Delight  in  Christ's  Lov^e.     L.  M. 

OF  all  the  joys  we  mortals  know, 
Jesus,  thy  love  exceeds  the  rest; 
Love  the  best  blessing  here  below, 
The  nearest  image  of  the  blest. 

2  While  we  are  held  in  thine  embrace, 
There  *s  not  a  thought  attempts  to  rove* 
Each  smile  upon  thy  beauteous  face 
Fixes,  and  charms,  and  fires  our  love. 

8  While  of  thy  absence  we  complain, 
And  long,  or  weep  in  all  we  do, 
There  's  a  strange  pleasure  in  the  pain, 
And  tears  have  their  own  sweetness  too. 

4  When  round  thy  courts  by  day  we  rove, 
Or  ask  the  watchman  of  the  night, 
For  some  kind  tidings  of  our  love, 
Tbj^  verj^  name  creates  delight. 
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5  Jesus,  our  God,  yet  rathor  come; 
Our  eyes  would  dwell  upon  thy  face: 
'Tis  best  to  see  our  Lord  at  home, 
And  feel  the  presence  of  his  grace. 


339  Chief  object  of  a  Believer's      8a 

Love. 

HOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 
When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see; 
Sweet    prospects,    sweet     birds,    and    swee 
flowers, 
Have  lost  all  their  sweetness  with  me; 
The  mid-summer  sun  shines  but  dim, 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay. 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 
December  *s  as  pleasant  as  May. 

2  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume. 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom. 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice: 
I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh. 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear ; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 

8  Content  with  beholding  his  face, 

My  all  to  his  pleasure  resigned, 
No  changes  of  season  or  place. 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind. 
While  blessed  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 

4  Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine. 
If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song; 
iSay,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine. 
And  why  are  my  vfVii\«c%«o\oii!n,t 
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O  drive  these  dark  clottds  from  my  sky. 
Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore ; 

Or  take  me  unto  thee  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 

S30  Love  to  Christ.  C.  M. 

"OW  swLV't  tlie  name  of  Jesus  sounds 


H' 


In  a  believer's  earl  r 

It  soothes  hii  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

8  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 
My  shield  and  hiding  place; 
My  never  failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  mv  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

6  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I  '11  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

C  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

S31      LOVK  TO  AN  UNSEEN  SaVIOUR.     S.  M. 

NOT  with  our  mortal  eyes 
Have  we  beheld  the  Lord ; 
Yet  we  rejoice  to  hear  his  name, 
And  lore  him  in  his  word. 
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2  On  earth  we  want  the  sight 
Of  our  Kedeemer's  face ; 
Yet,  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  thy  g^ace. 

8  And  when  we  taste  thy  love, 
Our  joys  divinely  grow, 
Unspeakable,  like  those  above. 
And  heaven  begins  below. 

333  CHBiaTIAK  LOVB.  0.  M. 

HAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reign. 
Where  love  inspires  the  breast; 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge,  alas !  'tis  all  in  vain. 
And  all  in  vain  our  fear; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign. 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

8  'Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 
In  swift  obedience  move; 
The  devils  know  and  tremble  too. 
But  devils  cannot  love. 

4  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings, 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings, 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

5  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away. 
To  see  our  smiling  God. 

333  Love  essential  to  Relioion.    L.  M 

HAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 
Jf  love  be  absent,  I  am  found 
Like  tinkling  brass,  an  em^\.^  ^ovsiv^. 


CHEISTIAN  EXPERIENCE.       481 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell; 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store, 
To  feed  the  bowels  of  the  poor. 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name: 

4  If  love  to  God,  and  love  to  men, 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain: 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  work  of  love  can  o'er  fulfil. 


334  Christians  drawn  with  Cords  C.  M. 

OF  Love. 

MY  God,  what  gentle  cords  are  thine. 
How  soft,  and  yet  how  strong! 
"While  power,  and  truth,  and  love  combine, 
To  draw  our  souls  along. 

2  Thou  saw'st  us  crushed  beneath  the  voke 
Of  Satan  and  of  sin ; 
Thy  hand  the  iron  bondage  broke. 
Our  worthless  hearts  to  win. 

8  The  guilt  of  twice  ten  thousand  sins 
One  offering  takes  away ; 
And  grace,  when  first  the  war  begins. 
Secures  the  crowning  day. 

4  Comfort  through  all  this  vale  of  tears, 
In  rich  profusion  flows. 
And  glory  of  unnumbered  years 
Eternity  bestows. 

5  Drawn  by  such  cords,  we  onward  moye. 
Till  round  thy  throne  we  meet; 
And  captives  in  the  chains  of  love, 
Embrace  our  Conqueror's  feel. 
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33«](    Christ  the  Object  of  Love.    C.  M. 

JESUS,  I  lovo  thy  oharniing  namo, 
'Tis  music  to  mine  ear; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud. 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

2  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 

My  joy,  my  hope,  my  trust; 
Jewels,  to  thee,  are  cjaudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish, 

In  thee  most  richly  meet; 
Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  licjht  so  dear. 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there; 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds. 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5  I  '11  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name. 

With  my  last,  labouring  breath; 
Then  spftechle<is  clasp  thee  in  mine  arms, 
The  antidote  of  death. 


338  Love  abounding.  L.  M. 

COME,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 
By  faith  and  love  in  every  breast; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel 
The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength. 
Make  our  enlarged  souls  pos.«ess, 
And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and  length 
Of  thine  un  measurable  grace. 

B  Now  to  the  God,  whose  power  can  do 
More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know, 
Be  everlasting  honours  done. 
By  aII  the  church,  lhvoug\v  C\vx\&\.  Vs^a  Sou, 
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JOY. 

337  Rejoicing  in  Chbist.  C.  M. 

FROM  thee,  my  God,  my  joys  shall  rise, 
And  run  eternal  rounds, 
Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skies. 
And  all  created  bounds. 

2  The  holy  triumphs  of  my  soul 
Shall  death  itself  outbrave, 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind, 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave. 

8  There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  reigns, 
In  heaven's  unmeasured  space, 
I  '11  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 

4  Millions  of  years  my  wondering  eyes 
Shall  o'er  thy  beauties  rove. 
And  endless  ages  I  '11  adore 
The  glories  of  thy  love. 

6  Sweet  Jesus,  every  smile  of  thine 
Shall  fresh  endearments  bring, 
And  thousand  tastes  of  new  delight 
From  all  thy  graces  spring. 

6  Haste,  my  Beloved,  fetch  my  soul 
Up  to  thy  blest  abode  : 
Ply,  for  my  spirit  longs  to  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

338  Rejoicing  in  Christ.  C.  M. 

0!  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing    , 
My  dear  Redeemer's  praise; 
The  glories  of  my  Ood  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 


■^ 
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2  M3'  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honours  of  thy  name. 

2  JESUS,  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 
*Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears ; 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  dn, 
Ho  sets  the  prisoner  free; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

6  Let  us  obey,  we  then  shall  know, 
Shall  feel  our  sins  forgiven : 
Anticipate  our  heaven  below, 
And  own  that  love  is  heaven. 


339      Rejoicing  in  the  Light.  Ts. 

BOUNDLESS  glory.  Lord,  be  thine; 
Thou  hast  made  the  darkness  shine; 
Thou  hast  sent  a  cheering  ray ; 
Thou  hast  turned  our  night  to  day. 

2  Darkness  long  involved  us  round, 
Till  we  knew  the  joyful  sound: 
Then  our  darkness  fled  away. 
Chased  by  truth's  efl^ulgent  ray. 

8  They  are  blest,  and  none  beside, 
They,  who  in  the  truth  abide; 
Clear  the  light  that  marks  their  way. 
Leading  to  eternal  day. 

4  Guide  us,  Saviour,  through  the  road. 
Till  we  reach  the  saints'  abode; 
Till  we  see  thee  throued  above. 
As  thou  art,  lYie  God  ot  \on^. 
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34:0    Hymn  of  praise  to  Chbist.     L.  M. 

JOIN,  all  who  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
To  sing  his  everlasting  fame; 
Great  God,  prepare  each  heart  and  voice, 
In  him  for  ever  to  rejoice. 

2  With  him  I  daily  love  to  walk: 
Of  him  my  soul  delights  to  talk; 
On  him  I  cast  my  every  care; 
Like  him,  one  day,  1  snail  appear. 

8  Bless  him,  my  soul,  from  day  to  day. 
Trust  him,  to  lead  thee  on  thy  way; 
Give  him  thy  poor,  weak,  sinful  heart; 
With  him,  O  never,  never  part. 

4  Take  him  for  strength  and  righteousness, 
Make  him  thy  refuge  in  distress; 

Love  him  above  all  earthly  joy, 
And  him  in  every  thing  employ. 

5  Praise  him  in  cheerful,  grateful  songs; 
To  him  your  highest  praise  belongs ; 
Bless  him  who  does  your  heaven  prepare, 
And  makes  you  meet  his  joy  to  share. 


341    The  Believer's  joy  in  Life    C  jiL 

AND  Death. 

JOY  is  a  fruit  that  will  not  grow 
In  nature's  barren  soil ; 
All  we  can  boast,  till  Christ  we  know. 
Id  vanity  and  toil. 

2  But  where  the  Lord  has  planted  grace, 
And  made  his  glories  known, 
There,  fruits  of  heavenly  joy  and  peace 
Are  found,  and  there  alone. 

8  A  bleeding  Saviour  seen  by  faith, 
A  sense  of  purdoning  love, 
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A  hope  that  triumphs  over  death, 
Give  joys  like  those  above. 

4  To  take  a  glimpse  within  the  veil; 
To  know  that  God  is  mine; 
Are  springs  of  joy,  that  never  fail, 
Unspeakable,  divine. 

6  These  are  the  joys  which  satisfy 
And  sanctify  the  mind ; 
"Which  make  the  spirit  mount  on  high, 
And  leave  the  world  behind. 

6  No  more,  believers,  mourn  your  lot; 
But  since  you  are  the  Lord's, 
Resign  to  them,  that  know  him  not. 
Such  joys  as  earth  affords. 


BROTHERLY  LOVE. 

343        Christian  Fellowship.        S. 

y       T>LEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 

JlJ     Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds. 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers: 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear. 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
Bat  we  shall  still  be  ioixk^d  liv  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  agam. 
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iS  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
W^hilo  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign, 
Through  all  eternity. 


343  Fellowship  with  the  Saints.  C.  M. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above. 
That  have  obtained  the  prize ; 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love, 
To  joy  celestial  rise. 

2  Let  saints  below  his  praises  sing, 
With  those  to  glory  gone : 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  heaven  and  earth,  are  one. 

8  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him. 
One  church  above,  beneath : 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream. 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  his  commands  we  bow: 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

6  How  many  to  their  endless  home. 
This  solemn  momoiit  fly! 
And  we  are  to  the  mari^iii  c  )me, 
And  soon  expect  to  die. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  be  our  constant  guide; 
Then,  when  the  word  is  given. 
Bid  the  cold  waves  of  death  divide, 
And  land  ua  nafe  in  heaven. 
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344        Christian  Fellowship.        ( 

OUR  souls,  by  love  together  knit, 
Cemented,  mixed  in  one, 
One  hope,  one  heart,  one  mind,  one  voii 
*Ti8  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  Our  hearts  have  often  burned  within. 
And  glowed  with  sacred  tire. 
While  Jesus  spoke,  and  fed,  and  blessed 
And  filled  the  enlarged  desire. 

8  The  little  cloud  increases  still. 
The  heavens  are  big  with  rain ; 
We  haste  to  catch  the  teeming  shower, 
And  all  its  moisture  drain. 

4  A  rill,  a  stream,  a  torrent  flows; 
But  pour  a  mighty  flood ; 
O  sweep  the  nations,  shake  the  earth, 
'Till  all  proclaim  thee  Grod. 

6  And  when  thou  makst  thy  jewels  up. 
And  settst  thy  starry  crown ; 
When  all  thy  sparkling  ^ems  shall  shin 
Proclaimed  by  thee  thme  own ; 

6  May  we,  a  little  band  of  love. 
We  sinners,  saved  by  grace. 
From  glory  unto  glory  changed, 
Behold  thee  face  to  face. 

34tS    Prayer  for  the  Graces  of  8s 

THE  Spirit. 

LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  dovi 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion. 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art* 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  longing  Yieatl. 
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jithe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit, 
^nto  every  troubled  breast; 
iet  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 
Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest; 
?ake  away  the  love  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be, 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning. 
Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

8  Gome,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  now  thy  life  receive, 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave ; 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing. 

Serve  thee  as  thine  hosts  above; 
Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing, 

Glory  in  thy  precious  love. 

4  Finish  then  thy  new  creation. 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be: 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


S48  Brotherly  Lote.  L.  M. 

"VrOW  by  the  bowels  of  my  God, 

A\      His  sharp  distress,  his  sore  complaints; 

By  his  last  groans,  his  dying  blood, 

I  charge  my  soul  to  love  the  saints. 

2  Clamour,  and  wrath,  and  war  begone. 
Envy  and  spite  for  ever  cease ; 
Let  bitter  words  no  more  be  known 
Amongst  the  saints,  the  sons  of  peace. 

f  The  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dove, 
nies  from  the  realms  of  noise  and  ^►Vj^fe'; 
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Why  should  we  vox  and  grieve  his  love, 
Who  seals  our  souls  to  heavenly  life? 

[  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughts, 
Through  all  our  lives  let  mercy  run: 
So  God  forgives  our  numerous  faults. 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  his  Son. 


CONSISTENT  CONDUCT. 

34:7        CoNFOKMiTY  TO  Christ.         L.  M 

JESUS,  my  Saviour,  let  me  be 
More  perfectly  conformed  to  thee; 
Implant  each  grace,  each  sin  dethrone, 
And  form  my  tomj)or  like  thine  own. 

2  My  foe,  when  hungry,  lot  me  feed. 
Share  in  his  grief,  .supply  his  need; 
The  haughty  frown  may  I  not  fejir. 
But  with  a  lowly  meekness  bear. 

3  To  others  let  me  always  give, 
What  I  from  others  would  receive; 
Good  deeds  for  evil  ones  return. 

Nor  when  provoked,  with  anger  burn* 

4  This  will  proclaim  how  bright  and  fair 
The  precepts  of  the  gospel  are; 

And  God  himself,  the  God  of  love. 
His  own  resemblance  will  approve. 

34:8       Not  ashamed  of  Christ.       ( 

I'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Nor  to  defend  his  cause. 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word. 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God,  I  know  Ms  name, 
His  Jiaine  is  all  my  U\:La\.-, 
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Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands. 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name. 

Before  his  Father's  face. 

And  in  the  new  Jerusalem, 

Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 


94L9        Christian  Consistency.        L.  M. 

SO  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour  Grod, 
When  his  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

8  Our  flesh  aiid  sense  must  be  denied. 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride; 
AVhile  justice,  temperance,  truth,  and  love. 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 

3tS0    Christian  Characteristics.    C.  M. 

AS  new-born  babes  desire  the  breast, 
To  feed,  and  grow,  and  thrive, 
So  saints  with  joy  the  gospel  taste, 
And  by  the  gospel  live. 
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,  Grace,  like  an  uncorrupted  seed, 
Abides  and  reigns  within: 
Immortal  principles  forbid 
The  sons  of  God  to  sin. 

3  Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave 

Do  they  perform  his  will ; 
But  with  the  noblest  powers  they  have. 
His  sweet  commands  fulfil. 

4  They  find  access  at  every  hour 

To  (lod  within  the  veil; 
Hence  they  derive  a  quickening  power, 
And  joys  that  never  fail. 

6  O  happy  souls,  O  glorious  state 
Of  overfiowing  grace; 
To  dwell  so  near  their  Father's  seat. 
And  see  his  lovely  face  ! 

6  Lord,  I  address  thy  heavenly  throne; 

Call  me  a  child  of  thine; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

7  There  shed  thy  choicest  love  abroad. 

And  make  my  comforts  strong: 
Then  shall  T  say,  ''My  Father,  God," 
With  an  unwavering  tongue. 


3S1        Not  ashamed  of  Christ. 

JESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee? 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  c 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  Wght  divine, 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  ot  TnVivft. 
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8  AfAiamed  of  Jesus!  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon ; 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  he. 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  that  dear  friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 
No,  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

6  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  Yes,  I  may, 
When  I  *ve  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

6  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain : 
And  O  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 


StS3  The  true  Glory  of  the  Chris-  L.  M. 

TIAN. 

THE  righteous  Lord,  supremely  great. 
Maintains  his  universal  state: 
O'er  all  the  earth  his  power  extends. 
All  heaven  before  his  footstool  bends. 

2  Yet  justice  still  with  power  presides, 
And  mercy  all  his  empire  guides; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  his  delight, 
And  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight. 

8  No  more,  ye  wise,  your  wisdom  boast, 
No  more,  ye  strong,  your  valour  trust; 
No  more,  ye  rich,  survey  your  store, 
Elate  with  heaps  of  shining  ore. 

4  Glory,  ye  saints,  in  this  alone, 

That  God,  your  God,  to  you  is  known ; 
That  you  have  owned  his  sovereign  sway, 
That  you  have  felt  his  cheering  ray. 
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6  Our  wisdom,  wealth  and  power,  we  find, 
In  our  Jehovah  all  combined; 
On  him  we  fix  our  roving  eyes, 
And  all  our  souls  in  raptures  rise. 

6  All  else,  which  we  our  treasure  call, 
May  in  one  fatal  moment  fall; 
But  what  their  hay)piness  can  move. 
Whom  God,  the  blessed,  deigns  to  love? 

3S3    Sitting  at  the  foot  of  the  8s&7s. 

Cross. 

SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend, 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing, 
Prom  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

J?  Here  I  '11  sit  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy  stream  in  streams  of  blood; 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing. 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  Gk)d. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  liis  cross  to  lie; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Floating  in  his  languid  eye. 

4  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze; 
Love  I  much  ?  I  'm  much  forgiven, 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

5  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing. 

With  my  tears,  his  feet  I  bathe; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 

394        Christian  Liberality.         C.  M. 

"O ICH  are  the  joys  that  cannot  die, 
XL    With  God  laid  up  in  store; 
Treasures  beyond  the  changing  sky. 
Brighter  than  goUlen  otti. 
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rhe  seeds  which  piety  and  love, 

Have  scattered  here  below, 
In  the  feir,  fertile  fields  above, 

To  ample  harvest  grow. 

8  The  mite  my  willing  hands  can  give, 
At  Jesus'  feet  I  lay ; 
Grace  shall  the  humble  gift  receive, 
Abounding  grace  repay. 


PRIVILEGES  OF  BELIEVERS. 

9S5    '       Union  with  Christ.  S.  M. 

DEAR  Saviour,  we  are  thine. 
By  everlasting  bands : 
Our  names,  our  hearts,  we  would  resign, 
And  souls,  into  thy  hands. 

2  Accepted  for  thy  sake, 

And  justified  by  faith, 
"We  of  thy  righteousness  partake. 
And  find  in  thee  our  life. 

3  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave, 

With  ever  growing  zeal ; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
O  let  them  ne'er  prevail. 

4  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  thoo  our  head; 
Shall  form  us  to  tliy  iniaujo  bright. 
That  wo  thy  paths  may  tread. 

6  Death  may  our  souls  divide 
From  these  abodes  of  clay ; 
But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side, 
Throuffh  hU  tho  gloomy  way. 


} 
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6  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 

Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear? 
Since  he  in  heaven  has  fixed  his  throne, 
He  '11  fix  his  members  there. 

3S0     Access  to  God  by  Christ.      C.  M. 

COME,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes. 
Up  to  the  courts  above, 
And  sraile  to  see  our  Father  there. 
Upon  a  throne  of  love. 

2  Once  'twas  a  seat  of  dreadful  wrath, 

And  shot  devouring  flame; 
Our  God  appeared  consuming  fire, 
And  Vengeance  was  his  name. 

3  Eich  wore  the  drops  of  Jesus'  blood 

Tliat  calmed  his  frowning  face, 
That  s]>rinkled  o'er  the  burning  throne. 
And  turned  the  wrath  to  grace. 

4  Now  we  may  bow  before  his  feet. 

And  venture  near  the  Lord: 
No  fiery  cherub  guards  his  seat, 
Nor  double  flaming  sword. 

5  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss. 

Are  opened  by  the  Son; 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise. 
And  reach  the  eternal  throne 

6  To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring, 

Great  Advocate  on  high; 
And  glory  to  the  almighty  King, 
That  lays  his  fury  by. 

3^7      Communion  with  Christ.       C.  M. 

JESUS,  my  Saviour,  bind  me  fast, 
Tn  c(^rds  of  heavenly  lovo; 
Thon  sweetly  draw  me  to  thy  breast, 
^or  Jot  n)e  thence  rcmo^fe, 
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Braw  me  from  all  created  good, 

Prom  self,  the  world,  and  sin ; 
To  the  dear  fountain  of  thy  blood, 

And  make  me  pure  within. 

8  O  lead  me  to  thy  mercy-seat, 
Attract  me  nearer  still : 
Draw  me,  like  Mary,  to  thy  feet, 
To  sit  and  learn  thy  will. 

4  O  draw  me  by  thy  providence, 
Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word, 
From  all  the  things  of  time  and  sense, 
To  thee,  my  gracious  Lord. 

3tS8         Peace  of  Conscience.  L.  M. 

SWEETpeaceof  conscience,  heavenly  guest, 
Come  fix  thy  mansion  in  my  breast, 
Dispel  my  doubts,  my  fears  control, 
And  heal  the  anguisfi  of  my  soul. 

2  Come,  smiling  hope,  and  joy  sincere. 
Come,  make  your  constant  dwelling  here; 
Still  let  your  presence  cheer  my  heart, 
Nor  sin  compel  you  to  depart. 

8  Thou  God  of  hope,  and  peace  divine, 
O  make  these  sacred  ])leasures  mine; 
Forgive  my  sins,  my  fears  remove. 
And  send  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 

4  Then,  should  mine  eyes,  without  a  tear. 
See  death,  with  all  his  terrors  near; 
My  heart  should  then  in  death  rejoice, 
And  raptures  tune  my  faltering  voice, 

9S9  Chbistians  have  all  in  Christ.     7g 

JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul,  y 

Let  mo  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
"While  the  raging  billows  roll, 

WbJJe  the  tempest  still  is  h\<r\\, 
S2  ^ 
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Hide  me,  O  mv  Saviour,  hide. 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide; 

0  receive  mv  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refujje  have  I  nom?. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
Leave,  ah  I  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comlbrt  me; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring: 
Cover  my  defenceless  head. 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

All  in  all  in  thee  I  find: 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  th«j  faint. 

Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind: 
Just  and  holy  Is  thy  name, 

1  am  all  unrighteousness; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee: 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

• 

300   CONriDENCE  IN  THE  PROMISES.    C.  i 

OUR  God,  how  firm  his  promise  stands! 
E'en  when  he  hides  his  face, 
He  trusts  in  our  Redeemer's  hands 
His  glory  and  his  grace. 

2  Then  why,  my  soul,  these  sad  complaints,  - 
Since  Christ  and  -we  «iie  on^l 


CHRISTIAN  EXPERIENCE.       499 

Thy  Gkxl  is  faithful  to  his  saints, 
Is  faithful  to  his  Son. 

8  Beneath  his  smiles  my  heart  has  lived, 
And  part  of  heaven  possessed ; 
I  praise  his  name  for  grace  received, 
And  trust  him  for  the  rest. 


301        The  Blessedness  ot  the        L.  M. 

Righteous. 

BLEST  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 
Their  emptiness  and  poverty; 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given, 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

2  Blest  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart; 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

3  Blest  are  the  meek  who  stand  afar 
From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war; 
God  will  secure  their  happy  state, 
And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great. 

4  Blest  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness; 
They  shall  be  well  supplied  and  fed, 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

5  Blest  are  the  men  whose  bowels  move. 
And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love; 
From  Christ  the  Lord  shall  they  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

6  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  cleai^ 
From  the  defiling  power  of  sin : 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity. 

7  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 

Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  fttT\fe\ 
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They  shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  bliss, 
The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 

8  Blest  are  the  sufferers,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake: 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord; 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 

SOS         Safety  in  the  Cross.  L. 

WHY  droops  my  soul  with  grief  oppress 
Why  these  wild  tumults  in  my  bret 
Is  there  no  balm  to  heal  my  wound, 
No  kind  physician  to  be  found  ? 

2  Yes,  in  the  gospel's  faithful  lines, 
Jehovah's  boundless  mercv  shines; 
There,  dressed  in  love,  the  Saviour  stands 
With  pitying  heart  and  bleeding  hands. 

8  Raise  to  the  cross  thy  weeping  eyes ; 
Behold  the  Prince  of  glory  dies : 
He  dies,  extended  on  the  tree ; 
Thence  sheds  a  sovereign  balm  for  me. 

4  Dear  Saviour,  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 
Here  to  receive  a  cure  or  die; 

But  grace  forbids  that  painful  fear, 
Infinite  grace,  which  triumphs  here. 

5  Expand  my  soul,  with  holy  joy, 
Hosannas  be  thy  blest  employ. 
Salvation  thy  eternal  theme ; 

And  swell  the  song  with  Jesus'  name. 

303    The  Humble  enlightened.    L. 

THERE  was  an  hour  when  Christ  r€Joi< 
And  spoke  his  joy  in  words  of  prais 
"Father,  I  thank  tVvee,  mighty  Gk)d, 
Lord  of  the  eart\\,  aT\d.\ifev?«iN&,wAwMi 
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2  "I  thank  thy  sovereign  power  and  love, 
That  crowns  my  doctrine  with  success  ; 
And  makes  the  babes  in  knowledge  learn 
The  heights,  and  breadths,  and  lengths  of  grace. 

8  *•  But  all  this  glory  lies  concealed 
From  men  of  prudence  and  of  wit; 
The  prince  of  darkness  blinds  their  eyes, 
And  their  own  pride  resists  the  light. 

4  "Father,  'tis  thus,  because  thy  will 
Chose  and  ordained  it  should  be  so; 
*Tis  thy  delight  to  abase  the  proud. 
And  lay  the  haughty  scorner  low. 

5  "There's  none  can  know  the  Father  right, 
But  those  that  learn  it  from  the  vSon ; 
Nor  can  the  Son  be  well  received, 

But  where  the  Father  makes  him  known." 

6  Then  let  our  souls  adore  our  God, 
That  deals  his  graces  as  he  please; 
Nor  gives  to  mortals  an  account, 
Or  of  his  actions,  or  decrees. 


804  God  the  Believer's  Happiness.  C.  M, 

MY  Gk)d,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
My  everlasting  All, 
I've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  What  empty  things  are  all  the  skies. 
And  this  inferior  clod ! 
There  's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys, 
There  's  nothing  like  my  God. 

8  In  vain  the  bright,  the  burning  sun 
Scatters  his  feeble  light; 
'Tie  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  noon : 
1£  thou  witbdruw,  'tis  night. 
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4  To  thee  we  owe  our  wealth  and  friends, 

And  health  and  safe  abode: 
Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner  things; 
But  they  are  not  my  Grod. 

5  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 

And  called  the  stars  my  own ; 
Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

6  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas, 

And  grasp  in  all  the  shore; 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  face, 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

SOtS     The  Pleasures  of  a  oood     L.  ] 

Conscience. 

LORD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they 
Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardoned  sin: 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sc 
Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  withiD 

2  The  day  glides  swiftly  o'er  their  heads. 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  love; 
And  sort  and  silent  as  the  shades. 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

8  Quick  as  their  thoughts  their  joys  come  on, 
But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away; 
Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

4  How  oft  they  lo<»k  to  th'  heavenly  hills, 
Where  groves  of  living  pleasure  grow, 
And  longing  hopes  and  cheerful  smiles 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow. 

6  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  toys. 
But  spend  the  day  and  share  the  night, 
In  numbering  o'er  the  richer  joys, 
That  heaven  prepares  iox  \i)a«vx  ^ieXv(^)^.. 
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6  "While  wretched  we,  like  worms  and  moles, 
Lie  grovelling  in  the  dust  below: 
Almighty  grace,  renew  our  souls, 
And  we  '11  aspire  to  glory  too, 

300  Divine  Light  brkakinq  into  7s&6fL 

THE  Soul, 

SOMETIMES  a  light  surprises 
The  Christian  while  he  sings; 
It  is  the  Lord  who  rises, 

With  healing  in  his  wings; 
"When  comforts  are  declining. 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining. 
To  cheer  it  after  rain, 

2  In  holy  contemplation, 

"We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation. 

And  find  it  ever  new : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

"We  cheerfully  can  say. 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may, 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing, 

But  he  will  bear  us  through; 
"Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

"Will  clothe  his  people  too: 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens. 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  he  who  feeds  the  ravens, 

"Will  give  his  children  bread, 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither. 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear. 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither. 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there; 
Yet  Grod  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voiee; 
Jbr  while  in  him  confiding, 
/  cannot  but  rejoice.  \ 
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GRATITUDE  AND  PRAISE. 

3tt7  Praise  to  God.  L.  ] 

ALL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voic( 
Him  serve  with  mirth,  his  praise  forth  tell 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 

2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  Grod  indeed, 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make; 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  his  sheep,  he  doth  us  take. 

3  O  enter  then  his  gates  with  praise, 
Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless,  his  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  Because  the  Lord  onr  God  is  good, 
His  mercy  is  for  over  sure : 

His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood. 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

308      Praise  for  Creation  and      C.  J 

Redemption. 

LET  them  neglect  thy  glory.  Lord, 
Who  never  knew  thy  grace; 
But  our  loud  songs  shall  still  record 
The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

2  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  thee, 
And  send  them  to  thy  throne; 
All  glory  to  the  United  Three, 
The  Undivided  One. 

8  'Twas  he,  and  we  '11  adore  his  name. 
That  formed  us  by  a  word ; 
*Ti8  he  restores  our  ruined  frame: 
Salvation  to  tlie  l»0Td\ 
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sanna!  let  the  earth  and  skies 
lepeat  the  joyful  sound ; 
sks,  hills,  and  vales,  reflect  the  voice 
n  one  eternal  round. 

t  Praise  to  God.  C.  M. 

'^E  humble  souls,  approach  your  God, 

With  songs  of  sacred  praise ; 
p  he  is  good,  supremely  good, 
^d  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

I  nature  owns  his  guardian  care, 
in  him  we  live  and  move; 
t  nobler  benefits  declare 
Che  wonders  of  his  love. 

gave  his  Son,  his  only  Son, 
To  ransom  rebel  worms; 
s  here  he  makes  his  goodness  known, 
[n  its  diviner  forms. 

this  dear  refu£je,  Lord,  we  come, 
Tis  here  our  hope  relies; 
safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home, 
WThen  storms  of  trouble  rhe. 

ine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard, 
rhe  souls  who  trust  in  thee; 
eir  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward 
W^ith  bliss  divinely  free. 

eat  God,  to  thine  almighty  love, 
Wliat  honours  shall  we  raise  I 
»t  all  the  angelic  songs  above 
Oan  render  equal  praise. 

9    Christian  Cokfidknce  and    C.  M. 
Gratitude. 

IOW  can  I  sink  with  such  a  prop. 
As  my  eternal  God, 
ho  bears  the  earth's  huge  pillars  up, 
kud  Bpreads  the  heavens  abroad*! 
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2  How  can  I  die  while  Jesus  lives, 

Who  rose  and  left  the  dead? 
Pardon  and  grace  my  soul  receives 
From  my  exalted  Head. 

3  All  that  I  am,  and  all  I  have, 

Shall  be  for  ever  thine; 
Whate'er  my  duty  bids  me  give, 
My  cheerftil  hands  resign. 

371  A  Thankful  Heart.  C,  M, 

FATHER,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 
Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise: — 

2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine, 

My  life  and  death  attend; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

373       Praise  for  Redemptiok.       L.  M. 

BLEST  Jesus,  when  thy  cross  I  view. 
That  mystery  to  th'  angelio  host, 
I  gaze  with  grief  and  rapture  too, 
And  all  my  soul's  in  wonder  lost. 

2  What  strange  compassion  filled  thy  breast, 
That  brought  thee  from  thy  throne  on  high, 
To  woes  that  cannot  be  expressed, 

To  be  despised,  to  groan  and  die! 

3  Was  it  for  man,  rebellious  man, 
Sunk  by  his  crimes  below  the  grave> 
WhOf  justly  doomeA  \x>  «ivd\«e!&  '^uu 

Found  none  to  pVty  -ot  to  «»n^\ 


m 
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.  For  man  didst  thou  forsake  the  sky, 
To  hleed  upon  the  accursed  tree? 
And  didst  thou  taste  of  death  to  buy 
Immortal  life  and  bliss  for  me  ? 

6  Had  I  a  voice  to  praise  thy  name, 
Loud  as  the  trump  that  wakes  the  dead, 
Had  I  the  raptured  seraph's  flame, 
My  debt  of  love  could  ne'er  be  paid. 

6  Yet,  Lord,  a  sinner's  heart  receive, 
This  burdened  contrite  heart  of  mine; 
Thou  knowest  I've  nought  beside  to  give, 
And  let  it  be  for  ever  thine. 

S73     Praise  to  the  Redeemer.      S.  M. 

AWAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moaes  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake,  every  heart,  and  every  tongue, 
To  praifio  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love, 

Sing  of  his  rismg  power ; 
Sing  how  he  intercecles  above 
For  those  whose  sins  lie  bore. 

3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing; 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day, 
In  Christ  the  eternal  King. 

4  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 

**Ye  blessed  children,  cornel" 

Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  awav. 

And  take  his  wanderers  home. 

Sy4    Praise  to  the  Most  High.  10s  &  lis. 

YE  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad  his  wonderful  name* 
The  name  all  victorious  of  Jesus  extol*, 
Sig  kingdom  is  gloriouSf  he  ru\e&  over  «2l\. 
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2  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save; 
And  still  he  is  nigh — his  presence  we  have: 
The  great  congregation  his  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

8  Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne, 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honour  the  Son : 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces  and  worship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  him  his  right, 
All  glory  and  power,  and  wisdom  and  might; 
All  honour  and  blessing,  with  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  for  inSnite  love. 

37tS      Grateful  Recollections.  SsATa. 

i^OME,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing, 
t  v^     Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 

Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet. 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount;  O  fix  me  on  it. 

Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I  'm  come; 
And  I  hope  by  thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  Gk>d; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  with  precious  blood. 


8 


O  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor. 
Daily  I  *m  constrained  to  be  I 

Let  that  grace,  lioxd,  \Vkft  «k  fcAtor^ 
Bind  my  waiidQx\u^^Q&x\»\A^O^»b. 
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Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  my  heart,  Lord,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 

S70  Praise  for  Mercies.  C.  M. 

WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
My  rising  soul  surveys. 
Transported  with  the  view,  I  'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  to  my  soul 
Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived, 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

8  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 
With  heedless  steps  I  ran ; 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe. 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  When  worn  by  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 
With  health  renewed  my  face: 
And  when  in  sin  and  sorrow  sunk. 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

6  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 
My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  witli  joy. 

6  Through  every  period  of  my  life, 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

7  Through  all  eternity  to  thee, 

A  joyful  song  I  '11  raise : 
ButO!  eternity's  too  short. 
To  utter  all  thy  praise.  _ 
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377  Exhortation  to  praise  Christ.  CM. 

COME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
And  joy  to  make  it  known ; 
The  Sovereign  of  your  heart  proclaim, 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  King,  your  Saviour  crowned 
With  glories  all  divine; 
And  tell  the  wondering  nations  round, 
How  bright  these  glories  shine. 

8  Infinite  power  and  boundless  grace 
In  hira  unite  their  rays: 
Ye  that  have  e'er  beheld  his  face, 
Can  ye  forbear  his  praise? 

4  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 
The  glories  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

6    Vnd  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain? 
Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise: 
Thy  love  can  animate  the  strain, 
And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 

6  O  happy  period !  glorious  day ! 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  raise. 
With  all  their  powers,  the  raptured  lay, 
To  celebrate  thy  praise. 


378  Jesus,  Lord  of  All.  C.  M. 

ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
Ye  ransomed  tTom.  ^Sdfe  i«3\\ 
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i  him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
nd  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

lers,  whoso  love  can  ne'er  forget 
tie  wormwood  and  the  gall; 
spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
nd  crown  hira  Lord  of  all. 

every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
n  this  terrestrial  ball, 
lim  all  majesty  ascribe, 
nd  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

lat  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
Te  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
11  join  the  everlasting  song, 
nd  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Gratitude  for  Providential  C.  M. 
Care. 

LMIGHTY  Father,  gracious  Lord, 

Kind  Guardian  of  my  days, 
mercies  let  ray  heart  record, 
I  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

ife's  first  dawn,  my  tender  frame 
7'as  thy  indulgent  care ; 
g  ere  1  could  pronounce  thy  name, 
p  breathe  the  infant  prayer. 

and  my  path  what  dangers  rose! 
That  snares  spread  all  my  road ! 
power  could  guard  me  from  my  foes, 
lit  my  Preserver,  God. 

J  many  blessings  round  me  shone, 
There'er  I  turned  mine  eye! 
1  many  passed  almost  unknown, 
p  unregarded,  by ! 

ti  rolling  year  new  favours  brought 
Tom  thy  exhauatXess  store; 
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But  ah !  in  vain  my  labouring  thought 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o'er. 

» 

6  While  sweet  reflection,  through  my  days, 

Thy  bounteous  hand  would  trace; 
Still  dearer  blessings  claim  my  praise, 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

7  Yes,  I  adore  thee,  gracious  Lord, 

For  favours  more  divine; 
That  I  have  known  thy  sacred  word. 
Where  all  thy  glories  shine. 

8  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decays, 

And  every  weakness  dies,^ 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
And  raise  me  to  the  skies. 


3SO     Gratitude  for  Kedeemhtg    C.  M. 

Grace. 

AWAKE,  my  heart,  arise,  my  tongue, 
Prepare  a  tuneful  voice; 
In  God,  the  life  of  all  my  joys, 
Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 

2  'Tis  he  adorned  my  naked  soul, 
And  made  salvation  mine; 
Upon  a  poor,  polluted  worm, 
He  makes  his  graces  shine* 

8  And  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 
Should  on  my  soul  be  found. 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wrought. 
And  cast  it  all  around. 

4  How  far  the  heavenly  robe  excels 
What  earthly  princes  wear ! 
These  ornaments  how  bright  they  shine! 
How  white  the  garments  are! 

^  The  Spirit  wrought  my  faith  and  love^ 
Am  hope  ftud  ever^  §tw»\ 
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But  Jesus  spent  his  life  to  work 
The  robe  of  righteousness. 

J  Strangely,  my  soul,  art  thou  arrayed 
By  the  great  sacred  Three ; 
In  sweetest  harmony  of  praise, 
Let  all  thy  powers  agree. 


Sftl  Praise  for  Lovino-Kindnkss.  L.  M. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays,  / 

And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise. 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  thee; 
His  loving-kindness,  01  how  fre*! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall. 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all; 
He  saved  me  from  mv  lost  estato; 
His  loving-kindness,  O!  how  great! 

8  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foet, 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along; 
His  loving-kindness,  O !  how  strong ! 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud. 
Has  gathered  thick,  and  thundered  loud. 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood : 

His  loving-kindness.  O !  how  good ! 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart. 
Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart; 
But  though  I  oft  have  him  forgot. 
His  loving-kindness  changes  not. 

6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale. 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail; 
O  may  my  last  expiring  breath. 

His  loving-kindiw.^a  sing  in  deat\i. 
99 


2  Wbnn 
This 
With  heaven  Hnil 


This  Friend  is  alwiiys  n. 
I  Rurti.  at 


No  chatign  vnn  turn  its  ciiunip: 
Imniutably  thp  same  it  flown. 
From  one  etpmsl  nolirce. 
4  When  frowns  appear  to  veil  hia  faM 
And  clouds  surrijund  his  throne: 
He  hides  the  purpose  of  his  graco. 
To  make  it  better  known. 
C  And  when  uur  dourest  comforts  full 
Bflfore  his  sovereign  will, 
He  never  lakes  away  our  all; 
Himself  he  gives  iik  ftill. 
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My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers, 
■  Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

8  Not  death  itself  shall  stop  my  song, 
Though  death  will  close  my  eyes: 
My  thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler  heights, 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise. 

4  There  shall  my  lips  in  endless  praise, 
Their  grateful  tribute  pay ; 
The  theme  demands  an  angel's  tongue. 
And  an  eternal  day. 

S84:  HosANNA  TO  Christ.  C.  M. 

HOSANNA  to  the  royal  Sou 
Of  David's  ancient  line! 
His  natures  two,  his  person  one. 
Mysterious  and  divine. 

2  The  root  of  David,  here  we  find, 
And  offspring  is  the  same ; 
Eternity  and  time  are  joined 
In  our  Immanuel's  name. 

8  Blest  He  that  comes  to  wretched  men. 
With  peaceful  news  from  heaven; 
Hosannas  of  the  highest  strain 
To  Christ  the  Lord  be  given. 

4  Let  mortals  ne'er  refuse  to  take 
The  hosanna  on  their  tongues. 
Lest  rocks  and  stones  should  rise  and  break. 
Their  silence  into  songs. 

38tS        Ingratitude  deplored.        S.  M. 

IS  this  the  kind  return, 
And  these  the  thanks  we  owe? 
Thus  to  abiise  eternal  love, 

Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  I 
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2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 

Has  sin  reduced  our  mind! 
What  strange  rebellious  wretches  we, 
And  Grod  as  strangely  kind ! 

3  On  us  he  bids  the  sun 

Shed  his  reviving  rays; 
For  us  the  skies  their  circles  run, 
To  lengthen  out  our  days. 

4  The  brutes  obey  their  God, 

And  bow  their  necks  to  men; 
But  we,  more  base,  more  brutish  things, 
Keject  his  easy  reign. 

5  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 

And  mould  our  souls  afresh ; 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of  stone, 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

6  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eyes. 
And  hourly  as  new  mercies  fall 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

386  Triumph  in  Christ.  C.  M. 

IN  every  trouble,  sharp,  and  strong. 
My  soul  to  Jesus  flies; 
My  anchor-hold  is  firm  in  him. 
When  swelling  billows  rise. 

2  His  comforts  bear  my  spirits  up, 
I  trust  a  faithful  God ; 
The  sure  foundation  of  my  hope 
Is  in  a  Saviour's  blood. 

8  Loud  hallelujahs  sing,  my  soul, 
To  thy  Eedeemer's  name; 
In  joy,  in  sorrow,  life,  and  death. 
His  love  is  stiW  t"he  s^nxxve. 
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S7     Gratitude  for  returning     C.  M. 

Health. 

OPPRESSED  with   fear,   oppressed  with 
grief, 
To  God  I  breathed  mv  crv ; 

%■  ft 

His  mercy  brought  divine  relief, 
And  wiped  my  tearful  eye. 

2  His  mercy  chased  the  shades  of  death. 
And  snatched  mo  from  the  grave: 
O  may  his  praise  employ  that  breath 
Which  mercy  deigns  to  save. 

8  Come,  O  ye  saints,  your  voices  raise 
To  God  in  grateful  songs ; 
And  let  the  memory  of  his  grace 
Inspire  your  hearts  and  tongues. 

4  Its  deepest  gloom  when  sorrow  spreads, 

And  light  and  hope  depart; 
His  smile  celestial  morning  sheds, 
And  joy  revives  the  heart. 

5  Then  let  my  utmost  glory  be, 

To  raise  thy  honours  high ; 
Nor  let  my  gratitude  to  thee, 
In  guilty  silence  die. 

6  To  thee,  my  gracious  God,  I  raise 

My  thankful  heart  and  tongue ; 
O  be  thy  goodness  and  thy  praise 
My  everlasting  song. 

388        Praise  for  Salvation.         C.  M 

SALVATION!  O  the  joyful  sound; 
Tls  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine. 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 
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3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around; 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  Bky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 


VICISSITUDES  AND  CONFLICTS. 

389  Christian  Warfare.  L. 

STAND  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  feaz 
And  gird  the  gospel  armour  on ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
Where  Jesus  thy  great  Captain  's  gone. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course, 
But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes; 
Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross. 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 

3  What  though  the  prince  of  darkness  ragei 
And  waste  the  fury  of  his  spite ; 
Eternal  chains  coimne  him  down. 

To  fiery  deeps  and  endless  night. 

4  What  though  thy  inward  lusts  rebel ; 
'Tis  but  a  struggling  gasp  for  life: 
The  weapons  of  victorious  grace 
Shall  slay  thy  sins  and  end  the  strife. 

6  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 
Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 
And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  watt. 

6  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grace; 
While  all  the  armiea  oi  iSvft  ^ikies 
Join  in  my  glorious 'L^«Act'%\jra^*fc» 
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The  Christian  Soldikr.        C.  M. 

Mia  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb,  i^"^ 

shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
blush  to  speak  his  name? 

i  I  be  carried  to  the  skies, 

.  flowery  beds  of  ease; 

le  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 

id  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 
ist  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
is  dark  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
help  Die  on  to  God  ? 

I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 
urease  my  courage,  Lord; 
«ar  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
^ported  by  thy  word. 

saints  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
iill  conquer  though  they  die; 
see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
ith  faith's  discerning  eye. 

n  that  illustrious  dav  shall  rise, 
A  all  thine  armies  shine, 
bes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
e  glory  shall  be  thine; 

Struggling  against  Doubts    L.  M. 
AND  Fears. 

^HEK  darkness  long  has  veiled  my  mind. 
And  smiling  day  once  more  apptors, 
,  my  Redeemer,  then  I  find 
folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

jht  I  upbraid  my  wandering  heart, 
oiush  thai  I  should  ever  b© 
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Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 

Or  harbour  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 

8  O  let  me  then  at  length  be  taught, 
What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn, 
That  God  is  love  and  changes  not. 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat ; 
But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet, 
Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  Lord,  one  look  from  thee 
Subdues  tne  disobedient  will ; 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away. 
And  thy  rebellious  worm  is  still. 

6  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive, 
As  I  am  ready  to  repine: 

Thou,  therefore,  all  the  praise  receive; 
Be  shame  and  self-abhorrence  mine. 


393      Pratkr  for  the  returk  of      C.  M. 

THE  Spirit. 

0!  FOB  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word? 

8  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed, 
How  sweet  their  memory  still  I 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void. 
The  world  can  never  fi\\. 
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im,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 
weet  messenger  of  rest; 
lie  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
end  drove  thee  from  my  hreast. 

e  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
WTiate'er  that  idol  he, 
jlp  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

>  shall  my  walk  he  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
o  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamh. 


93  Strength  equal  to  the  Day.  L.  M. 

AFFLICTED  saint,  to  Christ  draw  near, 
Th V  Saviour's  gracious  promise  hear ; 
His  faithml  word  declares  to  thee, 
That  "as  thy  day,  thy  strength  shall  be." 

'  Thy  faith  is  weak,  thy  foes  are  strong, 
And  if  the  conflict  should  be  long. 
Thy  Lord  will  make  the  tempter  flee; 
For  "as  thy  day,  thy  strength  shall  be." 

Should  persecution  rage  and  flame. 
Still  trust  in  thy  Redeemer's  name: 
In  fiery  trials  tnou  shalt  see. 
That  "as  thy  day,  thy  strength  shall  be." 

When  called  by  him  to  bear  the  cross, 
Reproach,  affliction,  pain,  or  loss, 
Or  deep  distress,  and  poverty ; 
Still  "as  thy  day,  thy  strength  shall  be. 


»» 


When  death  at  length  appears  in  view, 
Christ's  presence  shall  thy  fears  subdue; 
He  comes  to  set  thy  spirit  free; 
And  **aa  tby  d&jr,  thy  strength  ft\ia\\\»: 
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394  Fears  dismissed.  C.  M. 

YE  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  fears. 
Be  mercy  all  your  theme; 
Mercy,  which  like  a  river  flows 
In  one  perpetual  stream. 

2  Fear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell ; 

Gk)d  will  those  powers  restrain ; 
His  arm  shall  all  their  rage  repel. 
And  make  their  efforts  vain. 

3  Fear  not  the  want  of  outward  good; 

For  his  he  will  provide ; 
Grant  them  supplies  of  daily  food. 
And  give  them  heaven  beside. 

4  Fear  not  that  he  will  e'er  forsake, 

Or  leave  his  work  undone; 
He  's  faithful  to  his  promises, 
And  faithful  to  his  Son. 

6  Fear  not  the  terrors  of  thejgrave. 
Or  death's  tremendous  stmg; 
He  will  from  endless  wrath  preserve^ 
To  endless  glory  bring. 

395  The  Mourner  comforted.       S.  M. 

YOUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 
Down  from  the  willows  take; 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine. 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 

We  are  not  far  from  home. 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
"We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will,  to  the  end. 

Stronger  and  brighter  sliine; 
Nor  present  things,  noT  thitv^  to  oome, 
/Shall  quench  thelo-v^  ^WvRft.. 
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^faen  we  in  darkness  walk, 
Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame ; 
hen  is  the  time  to  trust  our  Qtod, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 

ioon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside,  at  his  control : 
His  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 

The  midnight  .-^f  the  soul. 

Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 

That  stays  himself  on  thee ; 
Who  waits  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  thy  salvation  see. 

390  The  Powbr  of  Sin  deplored.  C.  M. 

AND  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend 
To  visit  sinful  worms  ? 
Thus  at  the  door  shall  mercy  stand, 
In  all  her  winning  forms  ? 

2  Surprising  grace! — and  shall  my  heart 
Unmoved  and  cold  remain ? 
Has  this  hard  rock  no  tender  part? 
Must  mercy  plead  in  vain  ? 

8  Shall  Jesus  for  admission  sue. 
His  charming  voice  unheard  ? 
And  this  vile  heart,  his  rightful  due* 
Kemain  for  ever  barred  ? 

4  *Ti8  sin,  alas !  with  tyrant  power, 
The  lodging  has  possessed ; 
And  crowds  of  traitors  bar  the  door 
Against  the  heavenly  guest. 

6  Ye  dangerous  inmates,  hence  depart; 
Dear  Saviour,  enter  in, 
And  guard  the  passage  to  my  heart. 
And  keep  oat  every  sin. 
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397        Backslider  returning.        C.  M. 

HOW  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wandered  from  the  Lord ! 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetful  of  his  word! 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls,  "Return:" 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn; 
O  take  the  wanderer  home. 

3  And  canst  thou,  wilt  thou,  yet  forgive, 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove? 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  love  ? 

4  Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power, 

How  glorious,  how  divine! 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
So  vile  a  heart  as  mine. 

6  Thy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet. 
Dear  Saviour,  I  adore; 
O  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


398   Looking  to  God  in  Trouble.   C.  M. 

DEAR  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul, 
On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief. 
For  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief, 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

8  But  O,  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 
I  fear  to  call  thee  mine; 
The  springs  of  conifort  seem  to  fail. 
And  all  my  hopes  decVVrve. 
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t,  gracious  Otod,  where  shall  I  flee? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 

id  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  thee, 

Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

a^  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face? 
And  shall  I  seek  in  vain  ? 
..nd  can  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Be  deaf  when  I  complain  ? 

.^o,  still  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 

Attends  the  mourner's  prayer : 
O  may  I  ever  find  access, 

To  breathe  my  sorrows  there. 

Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still, 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat: 
With  humble  hope  attend  thy  will, 

And  wait  beneath  thy  feet. 


300       Inconstancy  lamented.       G.  M. 

ETERNAL  Source  of  light  and  grace 
We  hail  thy  sacred  name; 
Through  every  year's  revolving  round, 
Thy  goodness  is  the  same. 

2  On  us,  all  worthless  as  we  are, 
It  wondrous  mercy  pours ; 
Sure  as  the  heavens'  established  course, 
And  plenteous  as  the  showers. 

8  Inconstant  service  we  repay, 
And  treacherous  vows  renew; 
False  as  the  morning's  fleeting  cloud. 
And  transient  as  the  dew. 

4  i:i  flowing  tears  our  guilt  we  mourn. 
And  loud  implore  thy  grace. 
To  bear  our  feeble  footsteps  on, 
Jn  all  thy  righioouA  ways. 
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5  Armed  with  this  energy  divine, 

Our  souls  sliall  steadfast  move; 
And  with  increasing  transports  preM 
On  to  thy  courts  above. 

6  So  by  thy  power  the  morning  sun 

Pursues  iris  radiant  way ; 
Brightens  each  moment  in  his  race, 
And  shines  to  perfect  day. 

490     Spiritual  Decleksion  la-     C.  M. 

MENTED. 

SWEET  was  the  time,  when  first  I  felt 
The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood, 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guiU, 
A^d  bring  me  home  to  God. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed, 
His  praises  tuned  my  tongue; 
And  when  the  evening  shades  prevailed, 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

8  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 
And  saw  his  glory  shine; 
And  when  I  read  his  \oly  word, 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 

4  But  now,  when  evening  shade  prevaila^ 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns: 
And  when  the  morn  the  light  reveals, 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

5  Else,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevail, 

O  make  my  soul  thy  care; 

I  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail. 

Let  me  that  mercy  share. 

401      Trials  op  the  Christiak.       L.  M. 

THUS  far  my  God  has  led  nie  on. 
And  made  his  truth  and  mercy  known; 
3fy  hopes  and  fears  alternate  rise. 
And  comforts  mingle  ^\l\i  m^  «i^[a. 
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2  TJirough  this  wide  wilderness  I  roam, 
Far  distant  from  my  blissful  home; 
Lord,  let  thy  presence  be  my  stay, 
And  guard  me  in  this  dangerous  way. 

8  Temptations  every  where  annoy, 
And  sins  and  snares  my  peace  destroy; 
My  earthly  joys  are  from  me  torn, 
And  oft  an  absent  God  I  mourn. 

4  My  soul,  with  various  tempests  tossed, 
Her  hopes  o'erturned,  her  projects  crossed, 
Sees  every  day  new  straits  attend, 
And  wonders  where  the  scene  will  end. 

6  Is  this,  dear  Lord,  that  thorny  road, 
Which  leads  us  to  the  mount  of  God  ? 
Are  these  the  toils  thy  people  know. 
While  in  this  wilderness  below  ? 

C  'Tis  even  so ;  thy  faithful  love 
Doth  all  thy  children's  graces  prove: 
'Tip  thus  our  pride  and  self  must  fall, 
That  Jesus  may  be  all  in  all. 

403  God  our  Reliance  in  Changes.  L.  M. 

BENEATH  a  numerous  train  of  ill. 
Our  feeble  ffesh  and  heart  may  fail ; 
Yet  shall  our  hope  in  thee,  our  God, 
O'er  every  gloomy  fear  prevail 

2  Parent  and  Husband,  Guard  and  Guide, 
Thou  art  each  tender  name  in  one; 
On  thee  we  cast  our  heavy  cares, 
And  comfort  seek  from  thee  alone. 

8  Our  Father,  God,  to  thee  we  look. 

Our  Rock,  our  Portion,  and  our  Friend ; 
And  on  thy  covenant  love  and  truth, 
Our  sinking  souls  shall  still  depend. 
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403  Warning  against  Self-Con-    S.  M. 

FIDKNCE. 

BEWARE  of  Peter's  word, 
Nor  confidently  say, 
"I  never  will  deny  the  Lord," 
But,  "Grant  I  never  may." 

2  Man's  wisdom  is  to  seek 

His  strength  in  God  alone; 
And  e'en  an  angel  would  be  weak. 
Who  trusted  in  his  own. 

3  Retreat  beneath  his  wings, 

And  in  his  grace  confide; 
This  more  exalts  the  King  of  kings. 
Than  all  vour  works  beside. 

V 

4  In  Jesus  is  our  store;  ' 

Grace  issues  from  the  throne; 
Whoever  says,  "I  want  no  more," 
Confesses  he  has  none. 

404  Light  in  Dabknebs.  G.  M. 

OTHOU  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear, 
How  dark  this  world  would  be. 
If,  pierced  by  sins  and  sorrows  here. 
We  could  not  fly  to  thee! 

2  The  friends,  who  in  our  -sunshine  live. 
When  winter  comes,  are  flown ; 
And  he  who  has  but  tears  to  give. 
Must  weep  those  tears  alone. 

8  But  thou  wilt  heal  that  broken  heart. 
Which,  like  the  plants  that  throw 
Their  fragrance  from  the  wounded  part 
Breathes  sweetness  out  of  woe. 

4  When  joy  no  longer  soothes  or  cheers. 
And  e'en  the  hope  that  threw 
A  moment's  spavVV  o'f^T  owt  tA&ra, 
Is  dimmed  and  \vim3\ividi\,oo\ 
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)  O  who  could  bear  life's  stormy  doom, 
Did  not  thv  wing  of  love 
Come  brightly  waging  through  the  gloom, 
Our  peace-branch  from  above? 

6  Then  sorrow,  touched  by  thee,  grows  bright 
With  more  lihan  rapture's  rav ; 
A»  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light. 
We  never  saw  by  day. 

40tS  The  Pilgrim.  8s  &  Ts. 

GENTLY,  Lord,  O !  gently  lead  us. 
Through  this  lonely  vale  of  tears ; 
Through  the  changes  thou  'st  decreed  us. 

Till  our  last  great  change  appears. 
When  temptation's  darts  assail  us. 
When  in  devious  paths  we  Btmy, 
Let  thy  goodness  never  fail  us. 
Lead  us  in  thy  perfect  way. 

2  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near, 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 

Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 
And  when  mortal  life  is  ended, 

Bid  us  in  thine  arms  to  rest, 
Till  by  an^el  bands  attended. 

We  awake  among  the  blest. 

400  In  Distress  pleading  with  God.  C.  M. 

O!  THAT  I  knew  the  secret  nlace, 
Where  1  might  find  my  God! 
I  'd  spread  my  wants  before  nis  face, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  I  'd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise, 
What  sorrows  I  sustain ; 
How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dl«A, 
Ana  Jearea  myhaart  in  pain. 
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3  He  knows  what  arguments  I  'd  take 

To  wrestle  with  my  God ; 
I  'd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake^ 
And  for  my  Saviour's  blood. 

4  My  Qod  will  pity  my  complaints, 

And  heal  my  broken  bones ; 
He  takes  the  meaning  of  his  saints. 
The  language  of  their  groans. 

5  Arise,  my  soul,  ftom  deep  distress. 

And  banish  every  fear; 
He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace, 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 

40y    MOUBVIKO  UNDER  DSSEBTION.    C.  M. 

A  PRESENT  Qod  is  all  our  strength, 
And  all  our  joy  and  hope; 
When  he  withdraws,  our  comforts  die. 
And  every  grace  must  droop. 

2  But  flatterine-  trifles  charm  our  hearts. 

To  court  tneir  false  embrace. 
Till  justly  this  neglected  Friend 
Averts  his  angry  face. 

3  He  leaves  us,  and  we  miss  him  not. 

But  go  presumptuous  on ; 
Till  baffled,  wounded,  and  enslaved. 
We  learn  that  God  is  gone. 

4  And  what,  my  soul,  can  then  remain. 

One  ray  of  light  to  ^ive? 
Severed  from  him,  their  better  life, 
How  can  his  children  live? 

6  Hence,  all  ye  painted  forms  of  joy. 

And  leave  my  heart  to  mourn : 
I  would  devote  tbe&e  eyes  to  tears. 
Till  cheered  by  \v\a  Tetxxxiv. 
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408    Prayer  ik  Despondkncy. 

ENCOMPASSED  with  clouds  of  dii 
Just  ready  all  hope  to  resign, 
I  pant  for  the  light  of  thy  face, 

And  fear  it  will  never  be  mine: 
Disheartened  with  waiting  so  long, 
I  sink  at  thy  feet  with  my  load ; 
All  plaintive  I  pour  out  my  song, 
And  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  Gc 

2  If  sometimes  I  strive,  as  I  mourn, 

My  hold  on  thy  promise  to  keep ; 
The  billows  more  fiercely  return, 

And  plunge  me  again  in  the  deep; 
Overwhelmed  and  cast  out  from  thy  sig 

The  tempter  suggests  in  that  hour. 
The  Lord  haa  forgotten  me  quite. 

My  God  will  be  gracious  no  more. 

8  Shine,  Lord,  and  my  terrors  shall  ceas 

The  blood  of  atonement  apply ; 
And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace, 

The  Bock  that  is  higher  than  I. 
Almighty  to  rescue  thou  art; 

Thy  grace  is  my  shield  and  my  tow« 
O  gladden  my  desolate  heart; 

Let  this  be  the  day  of  thy  power. 


4109  Vicissitudes. 

ONCE  I  thought  my  mountain  stroz 
Firmly  fixed  no  more  to  move: 
Then  my  Saviour  was  my  song. 

Then  my  soul  was  filled  with  love: 
Those  were  happy,  golden  days, 
Sweetly  spent  in  prayer  and  praise. 

2  Lhtle  then  myself  I  knew. 

Little  thought  of  iSatan's  po-wer; 
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Now  I  feel  my  sins  renew, 

Now  I  feel  the  stormy  hour: 
Sin  has  put  my  joys  to  flight. 
Sin  has  turned  my  day  to  night. 

8  Saviour,  shine  and  cheer  my  soul. 

Bid  my  dying  hopes  revive. 
Make  my  wounded  spirit  whole, 

Par  away  the  tempter  drive: 
Speak  the  word  and  set  me  free. 
Let  me  live  alone  to  theo. 

410    Light  shining  in  Darkksss.  8adt78. 

SAYIOUR,  hast  thou  fled  for  ever, 
From  my  tempest-riven  breast? 
Will  thy  gracious  Spirit  never 

Come  and  cheer  and  make  me  blest? 
Long,  dear  Lord,  in  silent  sorrow, 
I  have  sighed  to  taste  thy  love; 
Hoping,  on  some  sweet  to-morrow, 
Thou  wouldst  all  my  guilt  remove. 

2  Peace,  my  soul,  the  Saviour  hears  thee, 

He  will  chase  thy  fears  away; 
*Tis  his  gracious  presence  cheers  thee, 

Turning  darkness  into  day. 
Precious  Saviour,  have  I  found  thee? 

Wilt  thou  then  my  portion  be? 
Spread  thy  sheltering  arm  around  me, 

Let  me  lean  alone  on  thee. 

8  Through  this  world,  so  dark  and  dreary, 
Be  my  constant  friend  and  guide; 
Hungry,  thirsty,  faint,  and  weary, 

Keep  me  ever  near  thy  si^e. 
Blessed  be  his  name  for  ever, 

For  his  pardoning  grace  to  me; 
Sinners,  doubt  h\a  pTomiae  never, 
Jesus'  love  is  fu\\  an^  &«». 
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The  Disconsolate  com-  10s  &  lis. 

FORTKD. 

^OME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  Ian-  /. 
J  guish,  '' 

Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel ; 
lere  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell 

your  anguish; 
Eartn  has  no  sorrows  that  heaven  cannot 

heal. 

Joy  of  the  desolate,  Light  of  the  straying, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure, 

Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  in  mercy  saying, 
Eartn  has  no  sorrows  that  heaven  cannot 
cure. 

i  Here  see  the  bread  of  life ;  see  waters  flowing, 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  Qtod,  boundless  m 
love:  [ing 

Come  to  the  feast  prepared :  come,  ever  know- 
Earth  has  no  sorrows,  but  heaven  can  re- 
move. 

413  Mourning  over  Spiritual  Db-  C.  M. 

clension. 

WHY  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee, 
My  God,  my  chief  delight? 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 
With  thee — no  more  by  night? 

2  "Why  should  my  foolish  passions  rove? 
Where  can  such  sweetness  be, 
As  I  have  tasted  in  thy  love, 
As  I  have  found  in  thee? 

8  When  my  forgetful  soul  renews 
The  savour  of  thy  grace, 
My  heart  presumes  I  cannot  lose 
The  relish  all  my  days. 

4  But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past, 
Tbe  fatterfng  world  employt 
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Some  s<^nsual  bait  to  seize  my  taste, 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

6  Trifles  of  nature  or  of  art, 
With  fair  deceitful  charms, 
Intrude  into  my  thoughtless  heart. 
And  thrust  me  from  thy  arms. 

6  Then  I  repent  and  vex  my  soul. 

That  I  should  leave  the©  so: 
Where  will  those  wild  affectioBS  roll, 
That  let  a  Saviour  go? 

7  Sin's  promised  joys  are  turned  to  pain, 

And  I  am  drowned  in  grief; 
But  my  dear  Lord  returns  again. 
He  nies  to  my  relief. 

8  Seizing  my  soul  with  sweet  surprise. 

He  draws  with  loving  bands; 
Divine  compassion  in  his  eyes, 
And  pardon  in  his  hands. 

9  Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus 

In  chase  of  false  delight! 
Let  me  be  fastened  to  tnv  cross, 
Rather  than  lose  thy  sight. 

10  Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  goal, 
And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  centre  of  my  soul, 
My  Gk>d,  my  Saviour's  breast. 

413       Slothfulness  lamsktei]^.      0.  M 

MY  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so? 
Awake,  my  sluggish  soul; 
Nothing  has  half  thy  work  to  do. 
Yet  nothing's  half  so  dull. 

• 

2  The  little  ants,  for  one  poor  grain. 
Labour,  a&d  U>i\,  ax\a  i9cm%\ 
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who  have  a  heaven  to  obtain, 
negligent  we  live! 

'  whose  sake  all  nature  stands, 
itars  their  courses  move; 
*  whose  guard  the  angel  bands 
flying  &om  above: 

-  whom  Gk>d  the  Son  came  down, 
laboured  for  oar  good, 
reless  to  secure  that  crown 
irchased  with  his  blood ! 

lall  we  lie  so  sluggish  still, 
aever  act  our  parts? 
loly  Spirit,  come  and  fill, 
prake,  and  warm  our  hearts. 

jJl  our  active  spirits  more, 
ktd  our  souls  shall  rise ; 
ands  of  faith  and  wings  of  lov«, 
.fly  and  take  the  prize. 


E  Darkness  of  PRoviDXiirox.  L.  3(. 

>,  we  adore  thy  vast  designs, 
ae  obscure  abyss  of  Providenoe; 
p  to  sound  with  mortal  Unes, 
k  to  view  with  feeble  sens^ 

ou  arrayest  thine  awful  face 
j  frowns,  without  a  smile; 
rou^h  the  cloud,  believe  thy  grace, 
>f  uiy  compassion  stilL 

ii  aeaa  and  storms  of  de^  distreia, 
by  faith,  and  not  by  sight; 
uidf0  UB  in  the  wilderness, 
b  mU  the  bn«rs»  aad  the  niiJlBi. 


ir    AfliictPd,  at'thy  feet  I  tail; 

0  wliilc  the  nwflliDg  flooda  prnvail, 
Loiive  not  my  trpmbling  hcHrt  to  fnil. 

2  Friend  uf  the  friendless  and  the  faint. 
Where  shall  t  lodge  my  deep  winiplai 
Where  but  with  thee  who^e  open  doo: 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor? 

8  Did  ever  mourner  plead  vith  thee. 
And  thou  refuse  the  humble  plea? 
Does  not  the  word  still  flzed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain' 

4  That  wore  a  grief  I  couid  not  bear. 
Didst  thou  not  hear  and  answer  prajc 
The  promise  of  a  faithful  God, 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

G  Fair  is  the  lot  that  'a  cast  (br  me, 

1  have  an  Advocate  with  thee; 
They  whom  the  world  careaaes  moet, 
Have  no  such  privilege  to  boast 

6  Poor  though  I  am.  despised,  forgot. 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not; 
That  man  it  safe,  and  muat  succeed. 


CHRISTIAN  EXPERIENCE.       637 

1  He  feeds  our  hopes  with  airy  dreams 

Or  kills  with  slavish  fear ; 
And  holds  us  still  in  wide  extremes, 
Presumption  or  despair. 

8  Now  he  persuades,  how  easy  'tis 
To  walk  the  road  to  heaven : 
Anon  he  swells  our  sins,  and  cries. 
They  cannot  he  forgiven. 

4  He  hids  young  sinners  yet  forhear 
To  think  of  God  or  death; 
For  prayer  and  devotion  are 
But  melancholy  hreath. 

6  He  tells  the  aged  they  must  die, 
And  'tis  too  late  to  pray; 
In  vain  for  mercy  now  they  cry, 
For  they  have  lost  their  day. 

6  Thus  he  supports  his  cruel  throne 

By  mischief  and  deceit, 
Ana  draes  the  sons  of  Adam  down 
To  darkness  and  the  pit. 

7  Almighty  God,  cut  short  his  power. 

Let  him  in  darkness  dwell ; 
And  that  he  vex  the  earth  no  more. 
Confine  him  down  to  hell. 

4liy     Thb  World's  Three  chief     C.  M. 

Temptations. 

WHEN  in  the  light  of  faith  divine 
We  look  on  things  helow. 
Honour,  and  gold,  and  sensual  joy, 
How  vain  and  dangerous  too ! 

2  Honour  's  a  puff  of  noisy  hreath; 

Yet  men  expose  their  blood. 
And  ventrare  everlasting  death, 
To  gmr  that  Miry  good. 
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8  Whilst  others  starve  the  nobler  mind. 
And  feed  on  shining  dust. 
They  rob  the  serpent  of  his  food, 
To  indulge  a  sordid  lust 

4  The  pleasures  that  allure  our  sense, 

Are  dangerous  snares  to  souls ; 
There  's  but  a  drop  of  flattering  8we«t» 
And  dashed  wita  bitter  bowu. 

5  God  is  my  all-sufflcient  good. 

My  portion  and  my  choice; 
In  him  my  vast  desires  are  filled, 
And  all  my  powers  rejoice. 

6  In  vain  the  world  accosts  my  ear. 

And  tempts  my  heart  anew; 
I  cannot  buy  your  bliss  so  dear. 
Nor  part  with  heaven  for  you. 


1 


SUBMISSION  UNDEB  TBIAL& 

41 8       Welcome  to  the  Oboss.  7f. 

'fTlIS  my  happiness  below, 

X     Not  to  live  without  the  cross; 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know. 

Sanctifying  every  loss. 
Trials  must  and  will  befall; 

But  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all. 

This  is  happiness  to  me. 

2  Gk)d,  in  Israel,  sows  the  sMdi 
Of  affliction,  pain,  and  toil; 
These  spring  up  and  choke  the  waadi 
Which  would  eW  o'%rc^it«M^^%«iA. 
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Trials  make  the  promise  sweet, 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 
Trials  brang  me  to  his  feet, 

Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there. 

8  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here, 

No  chastisement  by  the  way ; 
Might  I  not,  with  reason,  fear 
I  should  prove  a  cast-away  ? 
.  'Aliens  may  escape  the  rod. 

Sunk  in  earthly,  vain  delight; 
,  fl|ji)(  jthe' tl^ue-bom  ohild  of  Gknl) 
Must  not,  would  not,  if  he  might. 

419    Resignation  to  the  will  of    C.  ])t£. 

God. 

IT  is  the  Lord — enthroned  in  light, 
Whose  claims  are  all  divine ; 
Who  has  an  undisputed  right 
To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  t^  Lord — should  I  distrust, 
Or  contradict  his  will. 
Who  cannot  do  but  what  is  just, 
And  must  be  righteous  still? 

8  It  is  the  Lord — who  gives  me  all 
My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  ease; 
-^T^  of  hi9  bounties  may  recall 
'  Whatever  part  he  please. 

4  It  IB  the  Lord — who  catl  sustain 
Beneath  the  heaviest  load, 
From  whom  assistance  I  obtain, 
To  tread  the  thorny  road. 

6  It  is  the  Lord — ^my  covenant  Gk)d, 
Thrice  blessed  tie  his  name ; 
Whose  graoious  promise,  sealed  with  blood. 
Most  ever  he  tie  sam^; 


1 
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6  His  covenant  will  my  soul  defend, 

Should  nature's  self  expire, 
*And  the  great  Judge  of  all  descend 
In  awful  flames  of  fire. 

7  And  can  my  soul  with  hopes  like  these, 

Be  sullen,  or  repine? 
No,  gracious  God,  take  what  thou  please, 
I  '11  cheerfully  resign. 

4130  Submission  under  various  ills  C.  M. 

OF  Life. 

THKOUGH  all  thedownward  tracts  of  time, 
God's  watchful  eye  surveys; 
O  who  80  wise  to  choose  our  lot. 
And  regulate  our  ways  ? 

2  I  cannot  douht  his  bounteous  love, 
Unmeasurably  kind ; 
To  his  unerring,  gracious  will, 
Be  every  wish  resigned. 

8  Good  when  he  gives,  supremely  good, 

Nor  less,  when  he  denies; 
E'en  crosses,  f^om  his  sovereign  hand, 
Are  blessings  in  disg^uise. 

4  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  divine, 
My  God,  inscribe  my  name; 
There  let  it  fill  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord  the  Lamb. 

4131  Submission  under  dark  Bib-    C.  M. 

PEN8ATI0N8. 

PEACE,  'tis  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand. 
That  blasts  our  joys  in  death ; 
Changes  the  visage  once  so  dear, 
And  gathers  back  our  breath. 

2  'Tis  he,  the  Potentate  supreme 
Of  all  the  worlds  above. 
Whose  steady  counsels  wisely  rul% 
^or  from  their  >^uripcie«  mo^%« 
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8  'Tis  he,  whose  justice  might  demand 
Oar  souIb  a  sacrifice, 
Yet  scatters,  with  unwearied  hand, 
A  thousand  rich  supplies. 

4  Our  covenant  God  and  Father,  he 
In  Christ,  our  bleeding  Lord : 
Whose  grace  can  heal  the  bursting  heart. 
With  one  reviving  word. 

6  Silent  we  own  Jehovah's  name. 
We  kiss  his  scourging  hand ; 
And  yield  our  comforts  and  our  life 
To  nis  supreme  command. 

43S  Trubtino  in  God  in  Affliction.  C.  M. 

NOT  from  the  dust  affliction  grows, 
Nor  troubles  rise  by  chance ; 
Tet  we  are  born  to  cares  and  woes, 
A  sad  inheritance. 

2  As  sparks  break  out  from  burning  coals, 
And  still  are  upwards  borne ; 
So  grief  is  rooted  in  our  souls. 
And  man  grows  up  to  mourn. 

8  Yet  with  my  God  I  leave  my  cause, 
And  trust  his  promised  grace ; 
He  rules  me  by  his  well  kn9wn  laws 
Of  love  and  righteousness. 

4  Not  all  the  pains  that  e'er  t  bore, 
Shall  spoil  my  future  peace, 
For  death  and  hell  can  do  no  more, 
Than  what  my  Father  please. 

438       Submission  and  Hope  of       CM. 

Heaven. 

SOVEREIGN  of  life,  I  own  thy  hand, 
In  every  chastening  stroke; 
And  while  I  smart  beneath  thy  rod, 
ThfT  prensD^^  I  iavoke. 
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2  To  thee  in  my  distress  I  cried, 

And  thou  hast  bowed  thine  ear ; 
Thy  powerful  word  my  life  prolonged, 
And  brought  salvation  near. 

3  Unfold,  ye  gates  of  righteousness, 

That,  with  the  pious  throng, 
I  may  record  my  solemn  vows, 
And  tune  my  grateful  song. 

4  Praise  to  the  Lord,  whose  gentle  hand 

Renews  our  labouring  breath ; 
Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  his  saints 
Triumphant  e*en  in  death. 

6  My  God,  in  thine  appointed  hour, 
Those  heavenly  gates  display. 
Where  pain  and  sin,  and  fear  and  death. 
For  ever  flee  away. 

6  There,  while  the  nations  of  the  blest. 
With  raptures  bow  around. 
My  anthems  to  delivering  grace, 
In  sweeter  strains  shalfsoond. 

434:  Submission  under  babk  Dift-  L.  M. 

PEN8ATION8. 

WAIT,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will. 
Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still; 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise; 
His  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells. 
Performs  his  work,  the  cause  conceals; 
And  though  his  footsteps  are  unknown, 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  heaven  and  earth,  in  air  and  seas. 
He  executes  his  wise  decrees ; 

And  hj  his  saints  it  stands  conftflted. 
That  what  he  does  \&  e^«t  ^m&V 
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4  Then,  O  my  soul,  submiBsive  wait. 
With  reverence  bow  before  his  seat; 
And  midst  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 


4:9S        Christian  Submission.         C.  M. 

OLORD,  I  would  delight  in  thee, 
And  on  thy  care  depend ; 
To  thee  in  every  trouble  flee, 
My  beet,  my  only  friend. 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 
Thy  fulness  is  the  same ; 
May  I  with  this  be  satisfied, 
And  glory  in  thy  name. 

8  Why  should  the  soul  a  drop  bemoan. 
Who  has  a  fountain  near, 
A  fountain  which  shall  ever  run, 
With  waters  sweet  and  clear  ? 

4  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found, 

But  may  be  found  in  thee  : 
I  must  have  all  things,  and  abound, 
While  God  is  God  to  me. 

5  O  that  I  had  a  stronger  faith 

To  look  within  the  veil, 
To  credit  what  my  Saviour  saith. 
Whose  word  can  never  fail. 

6  He  who  has  made  my  heaven  secure. 

Will  here  all  good  provide: 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  poor? 
What  can  I  want  beside? 

7  O  Xiord,  I  cast  my  care  on  thee, 

I  triumph  and  adore; 
Henoefbrtn  my  great  concern  shall  be. 
To  Jove  and  praise  thee  more. 
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Submission  tjnder  Affliction.  C.  K 

MY  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy, 
Great  God,  are  in  thy  hand; 
All  my  enjoyments  come  from  thee, 
Ana  go  at  thy  command. 

2  O  Lord,  shouldst  thou  withhold  them  All, 
Yet  would  I  not  repine; 
Before  they  were  by  me  possessed. 
They  were  entirely  thine. 

8  Nor  would  1  drop  a  murmuring  word, 
If  all  the  world  were  gone, 
But  seek  substantial  happiness. 
In  thee  and  thee  alone. 

4:87         Christian  Submission.         L.  M. 

SAINTS,  at  your  heavenly  Father's  word, 
Give  up  your  comforts  to  the  Lord; 
He  shall  restore  what  you  resign, 
Or  grant  you  blessings  more  divine. 

2  So  Abraham  with  obedient  hand. 
Led  forth  his  son  at  God's  command ; 
The  wood,  the  fire,  the  knife  he  took, 
His  arm  prepared  the  dreadful  stroke. 

3  ''Abraham,  forbear,"  the  angel  cried, 
"Thy  faith  is  known,  thy  love  is  tried: 
Thy  son  shall  live,  and  in  thy  Seed 
Shall  the  whole  earth  be  blest  indeed." 

4  Just  in  the  last  distrassing  hour. 
The  Lord  displays  delivering  power : 
The  mount  of  danger  is  the  place. 
Where  we  shall  see  surprising  gracet 

488  Submission.  C.  M. 

Q  UBMISSIVE  to  tViy  wUl,  my  God, 
O     I  all  to  thee  resV^iv* 
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2  Wby  should  raj  foolish  heart  complatal, 
When  wisdom,  truth,  and  love 
Direct  Che  stroke,  inflict  the  pain. 
And  point  to  joys  above? 

a  How  short  are  all  my  Bufferingi  here. 
How  needful  every  cross! 
Away,  my  unbelieving  fear, 
Nor  call  my  gain  my  losa. 

4  Then  nve,  dear  Lord,  or  take  away, 
I'll  Meits  thy  aacred  name; 
Hv  Jeans,  yeslerdny,  to.Jay, 


499  Castiho  our  Cabb  on  the  LoBii.  L.  M 

WHEN  strolling  on  thp  bed  of  paja, 
And  earth  and  all  its  joys  are  Tain, 
How  sweet,  my  God,  to  know  thy  power 
SuHtains  me  in  this  trying  hour! 

2  Uow  rich  and  prtioious  sounds  that  love 
That  tells  of  rest  and  joys  above. 
And  lulls  my  troubled  himrt  to  rest 
Upon  my  bleaeed  Saviour's  breast. 

t  There  still,  while  life's  warm  currents  rush, 
Hy  totil  would  all  her  sorrows  hush. 
Nor  ever  yield  to  dark  despair, 
For  light,  and  life,  and  peace  are  thero, 

I  Helper  and  Hope  thou  ever  art. 
To  heal  the  wounded,  broken  hearti 
O  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning  voice. 
And  bid  my  broken  bonea  rejoice, 
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5  Then  shall  my  cbeerftil,  grateful  tongue 
In  rapturous  strains  thy  praise  prolong; 
My  ransomed  soul  adore  thy  grace. 
And  swifter  run  the  heavenly  race. 

430       Prayer  for  Submission.       C.  M. 

OLORD,  my  best  desires  fulfil, 
And  help  mo  to  resign 
Life,  heiilth,  and  comfort,  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command. 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears? 

3  No,  rather  let  me  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize,  to  thee, 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way, 

Shall  I  resist  them  both? 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day. 
And  crushed  before  the  moth! 

6  But  ah  I  my  inward  spirit  cries. 

Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway; 
Else  the  next  cloud  tnat  veils  my  skied. 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 

481     Consolations  in  Sicxir^ss.     0.  M. 

WHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 
This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
*Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pains. 
And  long  to  fly  away. 

2  Sweet  to  look  inwatd,  «iTid  tittmid 
The  whispers  of  \ua  \on^\ 
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Sweet  to  i66\i  upward,  to  the  plaoe 
Where  Jesus  plead?  aboye. 

Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 

In  life's  fair  book  set  down ; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 

Eternal  joys  my  own. 

Sweet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine 

My  sins  on  Jesus  laid ; 
Sweet  to  i^emember  that  his  blood 

My  debt  of  suffering  paid. 

Sweet  in  his  righteousness  to  stand, 
"Which  saves  from  second  death : 

Sweet  to  experience,  day  by  day, 
His  Spirit's  quickening  breath. 

Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest, 

VTbose  lore  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace, 

For  all  things  to  depend. 

Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands, 

And  know  no  will  but  his. 

If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streams. 

What  must  the  fountain  be; 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliM 

Immediately  from  thee ! 

IS9  It  is  well.  C.  M. 

IT  shall  be  well,  let  sinners  know, 
With  those  who  love  the  Lord; 
His  sainto  have  always  found  it  so, 
When  resting  on  his  word. 

Peace,  then,  ye  chastened  sons  of  God, 
Why  let  your  sorrows  swell) 
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Wisdom  directs  your  Father's  rod, 
His  word  says,  It  is  well. 

3  Though  you  may  trials  sharp  endure. 

From  sin  or  death  or  hell ; 
Your  heavenly  Father's  love  is  sure. 
And  therefore,  it  is  well. 

4  Soon  will  your  sorrows  all  be  o'er. 

And  you  shall  sweetly  tell, 
On  Canaan's  calm  and  pleaaant  shore, 
That  all  at  last  is  well. 


WORSHIP. 

PRIVATE  AND  FAMILY  WORSHIP. 

433        Sincerity  in  Wobship.         C.  M. 

GOD  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise, 
He  sees  our  inmost  mind ; 
In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  cries. 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honour  can  appear ; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies, 

Their  bending  knees  the  ground ; 
But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice, 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways, 

And  make  my  soul  sincere; 
Then  shall  I  Rtand  bcsfore  thy  face, 
And  find  acceptance  \Xi«Wi,  • 
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t34  Morning  Hymn.  L.  M. 

aOD  of  the  morning,  at  thy  voice 
The  cheerful  8un  makes  haste  to  rbe. 
And  like  a  giant  doth  rejoice 
To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies. 

From  the  feir  chambers  of  the  east 
The  circuit  of  his  race  begins ; 
And,  without  weariness  or  rest, 
Round  the  whole  earth  he  flies  and  shines. 

O  like  the  sun,  may  I  fulfil 
The  appointed  duties  of  the  day, 
With  ready  naind  and  active  will, 
March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

But  I  shall  rove  and  lose  the  race, 
If  Gk)d,  my  sun,  should  disappear. 
And  leave  me  in  this  world's  wide  maze, 
*To  follow  every  wandering  star. 

Lord,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure. 
Enlightening  our  beclouded  eyes ; 
Thy  threatenings  just,  thy  promise  sure. 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

Give  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide, 
And  then  receive  me  to  thy  bliss ; 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside. 
Are  faint  and  cold  compared  with  this. 


l3tS  Evening  Hymn.  L.  M. 

THUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on. 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days ; 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

Much  of  ray  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhnpa,  am  near  my  home*, 
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J5ut  he  forgives  my  follies  past; 

He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

8  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep. 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
While  well  appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  In  vain  the  sons  of  earth  or  hell 
Tell  me  a  thousand  frightftil  things ; 
My  God  in  safety  makes  me  dwell 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  his  wLags. 

5  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ^ound, 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  the  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 


430  MOBNING  HyMST.  C. 

OIjjTCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
Salutes  thy  waking  eyes; 
Onoe  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  Him  that  rules  the  9kies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats. 

The  day  renews  the  sound. 
Wide  as  the  heaven  on  which  he  dti. 
To  torn  the  seasons  round. 

3  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame; 

My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise; 
My  sius  would  rouse  his  wratn  to  flame. 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  On  a  poor  worm  thy  power  might  tread, 

And  I  could  ne'er  withstand ; 
Thy  justice  might  have  crushed  m^  .dtad. 
But  mercy  lield  th^  \i8ai^. 


WORSHIP.  651 

How  many  wretched  souls  are  fled 

Since  the  last  setting  sun! 
And  yet  thou  lengthenest  out  my  thread, 

And  yet  my  moments  run. 

6  Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  he  thine, 
Whilst  I  enjoy  the  light; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  hringa  pleasant  night. 

437  _  EvKNiNG  Hymn.  C.  M. 

DR£AD  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song 
hike  holy  incense  rise; 
Assist  the  offerings  of  my  tongue. 
To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day, 
Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard ; 
And  still  to  drive  my  wants  away 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

8  Perpetual  hlessings  from  above. 
Encompassed  me  around; 
But  O  how  few  returns  of  love 
Has  my  Creator  found  I 

4  What  have  I  done  for  him  who  died 

To  save  my  wretched  soul  ? 
How  are  my  follies  multiplied. 
Past  as  mv  minutes  roll! 

5  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine. 

To  thv  dear  croas  I  flee. 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign, 
To  be  renewed  by  thee. 

6  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  blood, 

I  '11  lay  me  down  to  rest. 
As  in  the  embraces  of  my  God, 
6r  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 
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438  Morning  Hymn.  L.  M. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run: 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise, 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Redeem  thy  misspent  time  that 's  past; 
Live  this  day  as  if  'twere  thy  last; 

To  improve  thy  talents  take  due  care, 
'Gainst  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  Let  all  thy  converse  he  sincere. 

Thy  conscience  as  the  noon-day  clear; 
Think  how  the  all-seeing  Gk>d,  thy  ways 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

4  Wake  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  hear  thy  part: 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
Glory  to  the  eternal  King. 

6  I  wake,  I  wake,  ye  heavenly  choir, 
May  your  devotions  me  inspire; 
That  I  like  you  my  age  may  spend, 
Like  you  may  on  my  God  attend. 

6  May  1  like  you  in  (i^od  delight. 
Have  all  day  long  my  God  in  sight; 
Perform  like  yon  my  Maker's  will: 
O  may  I  never  more  do  ill. 

7  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew, 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew: 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will. 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

8  Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day, 
All  I  design  or  do  or  say; 

That  all  my  powers  witn  all  my  mighty 
In  thy  sole  glory  ma^  \xm\A. 


WORSHIP.  563 

All  praise  to  thee  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept: 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake. 


139  An  Evening  Song.  C.  M. 

NOW  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts 
Let  flames  of  love  arise ; 
Assist  us,  Lord,  to  offer  up 
Our  evening  sacrifice. 

Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied 

Have  made  up  all  this  day ; 
Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 

More  swift  and  free  than  they. 

New  time,  new  favour,  and  new  joys. 

Do  a  new  song  require: 
Till  we  shall  praise  thee  as  we  would, 

Accept  our  heart's  desire. 

Lord  of  nur  days  whose  hand  hath  set 

New  time  upon  our  score; 
Theo  may  wo  praise  for  all  our  time. 

When  time  shall  he  no  more. 


140  Morning  Hymn.  0.  M. 

GOD  of  my  life,  my  morning  song 
To  thee  I  cheerful  raise; 
Thv  acts  of  love  'tis  good  to  sing, 
And  pleasant  'tis  to  praise. 

Preserved  by  thy  almighty  arm, 

I  passed  the  shades  of  night. 
Serene  and  safe  from  every  harm. 

To  see  the  morning  light. 

While  numbers  spent  the  night  in  sighs, 
And  restless  pains  and  woes; 
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In  gentle  sleep  I  closed  my  eyes, 
And  rose  from  sweet  repose. 

4  When  sleep,  death's  image,  o*er  me  spread, 

And  I  unconscious  lay, 
Thy  watchful  care  was  round  my  bed,i 
To  guard  my  feeble  clay. 

5  O  let  the  same  almighty  care 

Through  all  this  day  attend: 
Prom  every  danger,  every  snare, 
My  heedless  steps  defend. 

6  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll. 

And  guide  my  future  days ; 
And  let  thy  goodness  All  my  soul 
With  gratitude  and  praise. 


44rl  Evening  Wobship.  C.  M. 

OLORD,  another  day  is  flown. 
And  we,  a  little  band, 
Are  met  once  more  before  thy  throne, 
To  bless  thy  fostering  hand. 

2  And  wilt  thou  bend  a  listening  ear. 

To  praises  low  as  ours? 
Thou  wilt,  for  thou,  dost  deign  to  hear 
The  song  that  meekness  pours. 

3  And  Jesus,  thou  thy  smiles  wilt  deign 

As  we  before  thee  pray ; 
For  thou  didst  bless  tne  infant  train. 
And  we  are  less  than  they. 

4  O  let  thy  grace  perform  its  p«rt; 

Let  sin's  dominion  cease; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart» 
Thine  everlaating  i^eay^^ 
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449  Our  GOiKo  TO  Bbst.  8.  M. 

THE  day  is  past  and  gone, 
The  evening  shades  appear ; 
O  may  we  all  remember  well, 
The  night  of  death  draws  near. 

2  We  lay  our  garments  by, 
Upon  our  beds  to  rest; 
So  death  will  iioon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  is  here  possessed. 

8  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 
Secure  from  all  our  fears ; 
May  angels  guard  us,  while  we  sleep, 
ifill  morning  light  appears. 

4  And  when  we  early  rise, 

And  view  the  unwearied  sun. 
May  we  set  out  to  win  the  prize, 
And  after  glory  run. 

5  And  when  our  days  are  past, 

And  we  from  time  remove, 
.0  may  we  in  thy  bosom  rest, 
The  l^Niom  of  thy  love. 


443  A  M09KINO  Htmk.  8.  M. 

SEE  how  the  rising  sun 
Pursues  his  shining  way; 
And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  praise, 
With  every  brightening  ray. 

2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 
Its  heavenly  Parent  sing: 
And  to  its  great  Original 
The  humble  tribute  Bring. 

8  Serena  I  laid  me  down. 

Beneath  his  guardian  care; 
I  slept,  and  I  awoke  and  found 
Idy  kind  Preserver  near. 
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4  Thus  does  thine  arm  support 

This  weak,  defenceless  frame; 
But  whence  these  favours,  Lord,  to  me^ 
All  worthless  as  I  am? 

5  O  how  shall  I  repay 

The  bounties  of  my  God? 
This  feeble  spirit  pants  beneath 
The  pleasing,  (Miinful  load. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  to  thy  cross 

I  bring  my  sacrifice; 
Tinsjed  with  thy  blood,  it  shall  ascend, 
With  fragrance  to  the  skies. 

7  My  life  I  would  anew 

Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee; 
And  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 


444  iiJVENIKO  SOSTG.  88  A 

SAVIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  blessinj 
Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal : 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing. 

Thou  canst  save  and  thon  canst  heal. 
Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrow  near  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  thee  surround  us, 
We  are  safe  if  thou  art  nigh. 

2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary. 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee; 
Thou  art  he  who,  n^ver  weary, 

Watchest  where  thy  people  be. 
Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 

dlad  in  light  and  deRt\v\««R\^Q«istQ* 
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44JS   MoRNiira  OB  Eybniko  Htmn.   0.  M. 

HOSANNA  with  a  cheerful  sound. 
To  God's  upholding  hand ; 
Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round. 
And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

2  That  was  a  most  amazing  Power, 
That  raised  us  with  a  word : 
And  every  day,  and  every  hour, 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

8  The  evening  rests  our  weary  head. 
And  angels  guard  the  room ; 
We  wake,  and  we  admire  the  hed. 
That  was  not  made  our  tomh. 

4  The  rising  morning  can  't  assure 
That  we  shall  end  the  day ; 
For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door, 
To  take  our  lives  away. 

6  Our  lives  are  forfeited  hy  sin, 
To  God's  avenging  law; 
We  own  thy  grace,  immortal  King, 
In  every  oreath  we  draw. 

6  €k)d  is  our  Sun,  whose  daily  light 
Our  joy  and  safety  hrings  ; 
Our  feehle  flesh  lies  safe  at  night. 
Beneath  his  spreading  wings. 

440   MoRKiKO  OR  Evening  Hymn.    L.  M. 

MY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love! 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above. 
Gently  distillike  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spreadest  the  curtain  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours: 
Thy  sovereign  word  rePtores  the  light. 
And  qiiiclcens  all  my  drowsy  powera. 
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S  I  ;field  my  powers  to  thy  command. 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand, 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 


447  Retirement  AND  Meditation.  L.M. 

MY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee; 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth. 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go? 

8  Call  mo  away  from  flesh  and  senae; 
One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  tiienoe; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn; 
Lot  noise  and  vanity  be  gone; 
In  secret  silence  of  the  mind, 
My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  ilnd. 

448  Longing  for  €k)D  in  Rstibv-   L.  M 

MENT. 

T>  ETURN,  my  roving  heart,  return, 
JlXj  And  chase  these  shadowy  forms  no  mdre ; 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn. 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 

2  O  thou  great  God,  whose  piercing  eye 
Distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess, 

In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh. 
And  with  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

3  Through  all  the  wmdiii^  of  my  heart, 
My  search  let  heaveiTv\v  -^fl^orcft.  ^^%^ 
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And  still  iter  rftdiunt  l>eams  impatt, 
'Till  all  be  searched  and  purified. 

4  Then  with  the  visits  of  thy  love, 
Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer; 
*Till  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove, 
That  God  h5i«  fixed  his  dwelling  there. 

449        Twilight  Meditation.         C.  M. 

I  LOVE  to  steal  awhile  away  / 

From  every  cumbering  care; 
And  spend  the  nours  of  setting  day, 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 
T^e  Ipenitential  tear, 
And  all  his  promises  to  plead, 
Where  none  but  Grod  can  hear. 

8  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 
And  future  good  implore, 
And  all  ihy  6ares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  him  whom  I 'adore. 

4  I  lov6  by  faith  to  take  a  view 
Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven ; 
The  prospect  does  my  strength  renew, 
Wnlle  nere  by  tempests  driven. 

6  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er. 
May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

4ti0  An  Evening  Hymn.  L.  M, 

GLOHY  to  thee,  my  Gk)d,  this  night. 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light; 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings. 
Beneath  thine  own  almighty  wings. 
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2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  thia  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

8  Teach  me  to  live  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed: 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
■Rise,  glorious,  at  the  awful  day. 

4  O  lot  my  soul  on  thee  repose. 

And  may  sweet  sleep  my  eyelids  close: 
Sleop  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  mak< 
To  serve  my  God,  when  I  awake. 

5  If  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  suppl} 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest. 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  O  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day. 
For  ever  chase  dark  sleep  away ; 
And  hymns  divine  with  angels  sing, 
Glory  to  thee,  eternal  King? 

7  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessingi  flo 
Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Qbost. 

4«SI  Pabtino. 

COME,  Christian  brethren,  ere  we  pi 
.Join  every  voice  and  every  heart: 
One  solemn  hymn  to  God  we  raise. 
One  final  song  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Christians,  we  here  may  meet  no  more; 
But  there  is  yet  a  happier  shore; 
And  there  released  from  toil  and  pain, 
J)eHr  brethren,  v/e  ?\\a\\  ta^eX  ^^^n. 
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SOCIAL  AND   PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

4«I3  Sabbath  Worship.  Ts. 

SAFELY  through  another  week,  . 

Grod  has  brought  us  on  our  way;     ^ 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 
Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day ; 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 
Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name. 
Show  thy  reconciling  face. 
Take  away  our  sin  and  shame: 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

8  Here  we  're  come  thy  name  to  praise; 
Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 
While  we  in  thy  house  appear ; 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints ; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints: 
Such  let  all  our  sabbaths  prove. 
Till  we  join  the  church  above. 

4«i3      Delight  ix  Ordinances.       L.  M. 

FAR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone. 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone; 
Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see, 
I  whMa  visit,  Lord,  from  thee. 
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2  O  warm  my  heart  with  holy  fire. 
And  kindle  there  a  pure  desire: 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus,  from  above, 
And  feed*  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

8  Blest  Jesus,  what  delicious  fare, 
How  sweet  thy  entertainnoents  are! 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

4«I4:       Prater  for  thk  Ditink       L.  H. 

Prrsskcs. 

COME,  gracious  Lord,  descend  and  dwell, 
By  ikith  and  love  in  every  breast; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel. 
The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength. 
Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess, 
And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth  and  lengik 
Of  thine  immeasurable  grace. 

8  Now  to  the  Gk)d  whose  power  can  do 
More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know. 
Be  everlasting  honours  done. 
By  all  the  church,  through  Christ  his  Son. 

^SS  Invitation  to  Siost.  C.  M. 

INQUTBE,  ye  pilgrims,  for  the  way 
That  loads  to  Sion's  hill. 
And  thither  set  your  steady  face. 
With  a  determined  will. 

2  Invite  the  strangers  all  around. 
Your  pious  march  to  join; 
And  spread  the  sentiments  you  feel. 
Of  faith  and  love  divine. 

8  O  come,  and  to  1\\%  temple  haste. 
And  seek  YiVa  i«vo\iT  ii>[i«t«\ 
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re  his  footstool  humbly  bow, 
id  pour  your  fervent  prayer. 

tne,  and  join  your  souls  to  God, 
everlasting  bands ; 
)pt  the  blessings  he  bestows, 
ith  thankful  hearts  and  hands. 


Delights  of  Public  Worship.       Ts. 

>RD  of  hosts,  how  lovely  fair. 
E'en  on  earth  thy  temples  are; 
\  thy  waiting  people  see 
h  of  heaven,  and  much  of  thee. 

n  thy  gracious  presence  flows 
that  softens  all  our  woes ; 
le  thy  Spirit's  holy  fire 
ms  our  hearts  with  pure  desire. 

I  we  supplicate  thy  throne, 
)  thou  makest  thy  glories  known ; 
)  we  learn  thy  righteous  ways, 
)  thy  love  and  sing  thy  praise. 

.  with  sacred  songs  of  joy, 
JUT  happy  lives  employ ; 
t,  and  long  to  love  thee  more, 
from  earth  to  heaven  Te  soar. 


Joy  in  Public  Worship.        S.  M. 

3W  charming  is  the  place, 

Where  my  Redeemer  Qod 
nh  the  beauties  of  his  face, 
kd  sheds  his  love  abroad  I 

ihe  fiiir  palaces 

which  the  great  resort, 

mce  to  be  compared  with  this, 

kere  Jesus  holds  hia  oourt. 
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3  Here  on  the  mercy-seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  sit, 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

4  To  him  their  prayers  and  cries 

All  humbled  souls  present: 
He  listens  to  the  broken  sighs, 
And  grants  them  all  they  want. 

6  To  them  his  sovereign  will 
He  graciously  imparts ; 
And  in  return  accepts  with  smiles. 
The  tribute  of  their  hearts. 

6  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 
Within  thy  blest  abode, 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace 
The  servants  of  my  Gk)d. 

4«J8  Prayer  for  Divine  Instruc-  L.  M. 

TION. 

COME,  Jesus,  heavenly  Teacher,  come, 
Convey  thine  own  instructions  home; 
While  men  thy  sacred  truth  impart, 
*Tis  thine  alone  to  reach  the  heart. 

2  Whene'er  I  read  or  hear  thy  word. 
Thine  inward  teachings,  Lord,  afford: 
To  me  thy  holy  will  reveal, 
Unfold  the  book,  and  loose  the  seal. 

t  Call  me,  O  call  me  to  thy  feet. 
And  there  transported  may  I  sit;  j 

With  joy  thy  heavenly  features  trace. 
And  feast  upon  thy  richest  grace. 

4«S9  Divine  Presence  in  Worship.  G.  H. 

NOW,  gracious  Lord,  thine  arm  reveal, 
And  make  thy  glory  known ; 
Now  let  U8  aW  lYi^  pxeacace  feel, 
And  soften  YieaxXa  oi  «\«na. 
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2  Help  us  to  venture  near  thy  throne, 
And  plead  a  Saviour's  name; 
For  all  that  we  can  call  our  own. 
Is  vanity  and  shame. 

8  Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above, 
That  saints  may  love  thee  more ; 
That  sinners  now  may  learn  to  love. 
Who  never  loved  before. 

4  And  when  before  thee  we  appear, 
In  our  eternal  home, 
May  growing  numbers  worship  here. 
And  praise  thee  in  our  room. 

4G0      Prayer  for  Sincerity  in      C.  M. 

Worship. 

LORD,  when  we  bend  before  thy  throne. 
And  our  confessions  pour, 
O  may  we  feel  the  sins  we  own. 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Oup  contrite  spirits  pitying  see ; 

True  penitence  impart: 
And  let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  hope  on  every  heart. 

3  When  our  responsive  tongues  essay 

-Their  grateful  songs  to  raise. 
Grant  that  our  souls  may  join  the  lay. 
And  rise  to  thee  in  praise. 

4  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

O  let  our  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share, 
Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

5  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill. 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies; 
And  teach  our  hearts,  'tis  goodness  s'till 
ThAt  grants  it  or  denies. 
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4G1     Christ's  Presence  invoked.    C 

COME,  thou  Desire  of  all  thy  saints, 
Our  humhle  strains  attend ; 
While  with  our  praises  and  conaplaints, 
Low  at  thy  feet  we  hend. 

2  When  we  thy  wondrous  glories  hear, 
And  all  thy  sufferings  trace, 
What  sweetly  awful  scenes  appear, 
What  rich  unbounded  grace! 

Z  How  should  our  son^  like  those  aboye, 
With  warm  devotion  rise! 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies ! 

4  Ck»me,  Lord,  thy  love  alone  oan  raise 
In  us  the  heavenly  flame ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  thy  praise^ 
Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine, 
And  fill  thy  dwellings  here, 
Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 
And  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

463  Joys  of  Worship. 

JESUS,  thou  everlasting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  brir 
Accept  the  well-deserved  renown 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 
Like  our  espousals,  Lora,  to  thee; 
Like  the  dear  hour,  when  from  abov 
We  first  received  thy  pledge  of  love 

8  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day  1 
Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  tta 
Nor  let  oar  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
JVor  comforts  sink,  hot  \ovft  |gta^  « 
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;h  following  minute,  as  it  flies, 
rease  thj  praise,  improve  our  joys ; 
i  we  are  raised  to  sing  thy  name 
the  great  supper  of  uie  Lamb. 

that  the  months  would  roll  away, 

nd  bring  that  coronation  day ! 

he  King  of  grace  shall  fill  the  throne, 

7ith  all  his  Father's  glories  on. 

S8   Unfbuitfulness  Lamented.   C.  M« 

LONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 
Of  thy  salvation,  Lord; 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found. 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word! 

Oft  I  frequent  thy  holy  place, 

And  hear  almost  in  vain : 
How  small  a  portion  of  thy  grace 

Can  my  false  heart  retain ! 

8  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love  I 
How  negligent  my  fear! 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above! 
How  few  affections  there ! 

4  Great  Qod,  thy  sovereign  power  impart, 
To  give  thy  word  success; 
Write  thy  salvation  in  my  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

6  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 
That  leads  to  joys  on  hi^h; 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  love  ehtul  never  die. 

404  Reasons  for  Praise.  8. 1 

COMB,  W9  that  love  the  Lord,      K 
And  let  our  joys  be  known; 
Join  in  a  song  with  tweet  aeoor4. 
And  tbuB  Burrcand  ih%  thrMM. 
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2  The  God  that  rules  on  high, 

And  thunders  when  ho  please. 
That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 
And  manages  the  seas: 

3  This  awful  God  is  ours, 

Our  Father  and  our  love; 
He  shall  send  down  his  heavenly  powers 
To  carry  us  above. 

4  There  shall  we  see  his  face. 

And  never,  never  sin ; 
There  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

6  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground. 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

6  The  hill  of  Sion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields. 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

7  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 

And  every  tear  be  dry; 
We  *re  marching  tjirough  Immanners  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

4rGS       Exhortation  to  Praisb.       0.  M. 

COME,  happy  souls,  approach  your  God, 
With  new  melodious  songs. 
Come,  render  to  almighty  grace, 
The  tribute  of  your  tongues. 

2  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  love 
That  pitied  dying  men, 
The  Father  Bent  his  equal  Son 
To  give  •th€ni  Ufa  %iSBMk. 
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fly  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  armed 
With  a  revenging  rod, 
j'o  hard  commission  to  perform, 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

3ut  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild. 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne, 
When  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  came, 

And  hrought  salvation  down. 

Here,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  wounds, 

And  wipe  your  sorrows  dry ; 
Trust  in  the  mighty  Saviour's  name, 

And  you  shall  never  die. 

400      Pkayek  for  Protection.       C.  M. 

OGOD  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage, 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led ; 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace: 
Qod  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

8  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life, 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread. 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  O  spread  thy  covering  wings  aroiind. 
Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

6  Such  blessing  from  thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 
And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  Gk>d, 
And  portion  evermore. 
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467  A  Hymn  to  Christ.         6s  A  4k 

GLORY  to  God  on  high! 
Let  earth  aiid  skies  reply. 
Praise  ye  his  name; 

His  love  and  grace  adore. 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore: 
Sing  loud  for  evermore. 
Worthy  the  Lr&mb. 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord  and  God, 
Bore  sin's  tremendous  load. 
Praise  ye  his  name ; 

Tell  what  his  arm  has  doii«. 
What  spoils  from  death  he  wem.i 
Sing  his  great  name  alone, 
Worthy  the  Lamb. 

8  While  they  around  the  throne, 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 
Praising  his  name; 

Those  who  have  felt  his  blood 
Sealing  their  peace  with  God, 
Sound  his  dear  fame  abroad. 
Worthy  the  Lamb. 

4  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race. 
Our  holy  Lord  to  bless; 
Praise  ye  his  name; 

In  him  we  will  rejoice, 
And  make  a  joyful  noise, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 
Worthy  the  Lamb. 

408  A  Song  of  Praise.        L.  P.  M. 

INFINITE  God,  to  thee  we  raise 
Our  hearts  in  solemn  songs  of  pniaOf 
By  all  thy  works  on  earth  adored, 
We  worship  thee,  the  common  Lord, 
The  everlasting  Father  own. 
And  bcw  our  &ou\i\>^ox^^'^  ^QGaoBi^ 
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Thee  all  the  choir  of  angels  sings. 
The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  King  or  kinga» 
Cherubs  proclaim  thy  praise  aloud, 
And  seraphs  shout  the  Triune  Gtod, 
And  Holy,  holy,  holy,  cry; 
Thy  glory  fills  both  earth  and  sky. 

Father  of  endless  majesty, 
All  might  and  love  they  render  thee; 
Thy  true  and  only  Son  adore, 
The  same  in  dignity  and  power, 
And  Gk>d  the  Holy  Ghost  declare, 
The  saints'  eternal  Comforter 

Hessiah,  joy  of  every  heart. 
Thou,  thou,  the  King  of  glory  art; 
With  daily  triumph  we  proclaim, 
And  bless  and  magnify  thy  name, 
And  wait  thy  greatness  to  adore. 
When  time  and  death  shall  be  no  more. 


M9  Blessing  oir  Public  Worship.  C.  M. 

OLORD,  our  languid  souls  inspire, 
For  here,  we  trust,  thou  art: 
Kindle  a  flame  of  heavenly  fire, 
In  every  waiting  heart. 

Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear; 

Thy  presence  now  display ; 
As  thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer, 

So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love. 

Our  &inting  hope  to  raise; 
And  pour  thy  blessing  from  above. 

That  we  may  render  praise. 

Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 
And  2d>v0  And  concord  dwall; 
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Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

5  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye, 

The  humbled  mind  bestow ; 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

6  May  we  in  faith  receive  thy  word. 

In  faith  present  our  prayers ; 
And,  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

7  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

Enforced  by  mighty  grace. 
Awaken  many  sinners  round. 
To  come  and  fill  the  place. 

4:70  The  Msrct  Seat.  L.  M. 

FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes. 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 
*Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy  seat. 

2  There  is  a  place,  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads; 
A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet. 
It  IS  the  blood-bought  mercy  seat. 

8  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet, 
Around  one  common  mercy  seat. 

4  Ah  I  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed? 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat. 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy  seat? 

6  There,  there  on  eagles'  wings  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  seem  s^  n.<»  Tctf»^\ 
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And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy  seat. 

6  O  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still, 
This  bounding  heart  forget  to  beat, 
If' I  forget  thy  mercy  seat. 


471  The  Benefit  of  pitblic  Ordi-  L.  M. 

NANCES. 

AWAY  from  every  mortal  care, 
Away  from  earth  our  souls  retreat; 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  afar, 
And  wait  and  worship  near  thy  seat. 

2  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace, 
We  see  thy  feet,  and  we  adore ; 
We  gaze  upon  thy  lovely  face. 
And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  power. 

8  While  here  our  various  wants  we  mourn. 
United  groans  ascend  on  high ; 
And  prayer  brings  down  a  quick  return 
Of  blessings  in  variety. 

4  If  Satan  rage  and  sin  grow  strong. 
Here  we  receive  some  cheering  word ; 
We  gird  the  gospel-armour  on, 
To  £^ht  the  battles  of  the  Lord. 

6  Or  if  our  spirit  faints  and  dies. 

Our  conscience  gulled  with  inward  stings, 
Here  doth  the  righteous  Sun  arise 
With  healing  beams  beneath  his  wings. 

6  Father,  my  soul  would  still  abide 
Within  thy  temple,  near  thy  side; 
But  if  my  feet  must  hence  depart, 
jStiJJ  keep  thy  dwelling  in  my  h^aTU 
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HYMNS  BEFORB  AND  AFTER  SBRMON. 

473  Befobe  Sbbmon.  L.  M. 

WITHIN  thy  house,  O  Lord,  our  God, 
In  glorious  majesty  appear; 
Make  this  a  place  of  thine  abode, 
And  shed  thy  choicest  blessings  here. 

2  "When  we  thy  mercy  seat  surround. 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  to  us  impart: 
And  let  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound, 
With  power  divine  reach  every  heart. 

8  Here  let  the  blind  their  sight  obtain, 
Hei-e  give  the  broken  Spirit  rest; 
Let  Jesus  here  triumphant  reign, 
Enthroned  in  every  yielding  breast. 

4  Here  let  the  voice  of  sacred  joy 
And  humble  supplication  rise. 

Till  higher  strains  our  tongues  employ. 
In  realms  of  bliss  beyond  the  skies. 

473  Before  Sermon.  L.  M. 

THY  presence,  gracious  God,  afford ; 
Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word ; 
Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear. 
And  faith  be  mixed  with  what  we  hear. 

2  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove. 
And  fix  our  hearts  and  hopes  above; 
"With  food  divine  may  we  be  fed, 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

5  To  us  thy  sacred  word  apply, 
With  sovereign  power  and  energy; 
And  may  we  in  true  faith  and  fear, 
Eeduce  to  practice  'wI^ibA.  -^^^kawc. 
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474  Before  Sermon.  Ts. 

LORD,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
At  thy  feot  we  humbly  bow; 
O  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 
Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion,  now  descend ; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace ; 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

8  In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go. 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
Lot  thy  Spirit  now  impart. 
Pull  salvation  to  each  heart. 

6  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn, 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 
Those  who  are  cast  down,  lift  up. 
Hake  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

6  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  Gk>d  supremely  kind : 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 


4L7S      A  Hymn  before  Sermon.       C.  M. 

IN  thy  great  name,  O  Lord,  we  come 
To  worship  at  thy  feet; 
O  pour  thy  Holy  Spirit  down 
On  all  tliat  now  shall  meet. 

2  We  come  to  hear  Jehovah  speak. 
To  hear  the  Saviour's  voice; 
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Thy  face  and  favour,  Lord,  we  seek, 
Now  make  our  hearts  rejoice. 

8  Teach  us  to  pray  and  praise— to  heftT 
And  understand  thy  word; 
To  feel  thy  blissful  presence  near, 
And  trust  our  living  Lord. 

4  Let  sinners  now  thy  goodness  prove, 
And  saints  rejoice  in  thee; 
Let  rebels  be  subdued  by  love, 
And  to  the  Saviour  flee. 

476  Before  Sermon.  C.  M. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  eternal  Lord, 
Thy  gracious  power  make  known ; 
Touch,  by  the  virtue  of  thy  word, 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 

2  Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead. 

And  bid  the  sleeper  rise; 
And  let  his  guilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

3  Let  U8  receive  the  word  we  hear, 

Each  in  an  honest  heart; 
Lay  up  the  precious  treasure  there. 
And  never  with  it  part. 

4  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 

The  light  that  shines  so  clear; 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  in  mercy  send. 
And  give  us  ears  to  hear. 

477  Before  OR  AFTER  Sermon.  8s  78  &  4s. 

COME,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit, 
Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed; 
Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit,' 
Kaise  the  weak,  the  hungry  feed: 

From  the  gospel 
Now  supply  thy  pfeo\\«i'ft\xe«^. 


J  fjl  enjoy  the  blessing, 
tiich  thy  word  's  designed  to  give; 
A  a11«  thy  love  possessing, 
ffolly  the  truth  receive; 
And  for  ever 
thy  praise  iand  glory  live. 

Before  ob  afteb  Sebmon.   C 

MlOtKTY  God,  thy  word  is  cast, 
Like  seed  into  the  ground; 
let  the  dew  of  heaven  descend, 
id  righteous  fruits  abound, 

lot  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 
is  holy  seed  remove; 
5ive  it  root  in  every  heart, 
bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 

lot  the  world's  deceitful  cares 
B  rising  plant  destroy; 
let  it  jaeld,  a  hundred-fold, 
le  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 

a  the  precious  seed  is  sown, 

ly  quickening  grace  bestow, 

.  all,  whose  souls  the  truth  receive, 

;  saving  power  may  know. 


Close  of  Wobship,     8s  7s  ^ 

^RD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing. 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
IB  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
iumph  in  redeeming  grace; 

O  refresh  us, 
avelling  through  this  wilderness. 

iks  we  give  and  adoration, 
vr  thy  goBpeVa  joyful  sound, 
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May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

8  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away; 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven. 
Glad  to  leave  our  cumbrous  clay. 

May  we  ready. 
Rise  and  reign  in  endless  day. 

480  Close  of  Worship.  L.  M. 

DISMISS  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord, 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word; 
All  that  has  been  amiss  forgive, 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good ; 
Wash  all  our  works,  in  Jesus'  blood : 
Give  every  fettered  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY. 

481  Sabbath  Morning.  L.  X. 

CiOME,  dearest  Lord,  and  blo=?s  this  day, 
i  Come,  bear  our  though tp from  earth iwfty; 
Now  let  our  noblest  i)H9!!ions  ri.so. 
With  ardour  to  their  nativ(^  ski<»s. 

2  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 
With  rays  of  light  upon  us  shine; 
And  let  our  waiting  souls  bo  blosKod, 
On  this  8wc?!et  i\wv  oi  %aiCt«4  T«^\^ 
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^  Then,  when  our  Sabbaths  here  are  o'er, 
And  we  arrive  on  Canaan's  shore, 
With  all  the  ransomed  wo  shall  spend 
A  Sabbath  which  shall  never  end. 

483  A  Bright  Sabbath  Morning.  Ib&Ss, 

THE  rosy  light  is  dawning 
Upon  the  mountain's  brow ; 
It  is  the  Sabbath  morning, 
Arise  and  pay  thy  vow. 
Lift  up  thy  voice  to  heaven 

In  sacred  praise  and  prayer, 
While  unto  thee  is  given 
The  light  of  life  to  share. 

2  The  landscape,  lati'ly  shrouded 
By  evening's  paler  ray, 
Smiled  beauteous  and  unclouded, 
Before  the  eye  of  day : 
.  So  let  our  souls,  benighted 
Too  long  in  folly's  shade. 
By  thy  kind  smiles  be  lighted 
To  joys  that  never  fade. 

8  O  see  those  waters  streaming 
In  crystal  purity; 
While  earth  with  verdure  teeming, 

Give^  rapture  to  the  eye. 
Let  rivers  of  salvation, 
In  larger  currents  flow, 
•    Till  every  tribe  and  nation 
Their  healing  virtues  know. 

483  Christ  rising  on  the  Sabbath.  C.  M. 

BLEST  morning,  whose  first  dawning  light 
Beheld  our  rising  God; 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 
And  leave  bia  last  abode. 
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2  To  thy  great  name,  almiglity  JjOfd, 
These  sacred  hours  we  pay, 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

8  In  the  cold  prison  of  the  tomb, 
The  dear  Redeemer  lay. 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third,  the  appointed  day. 

4  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force, 

To  hold  our  God  in  vain ; 
The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose, 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

5  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King; 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  rocks  and  sett 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 


484  Lord's  Day  Mobkinq.  i 

THIS  is  the  day  when  Christ  arose 
So  early  from  the  dead ; 
Why  should  I  keep  my  eyelids  closed, 
And  waste  my  hours  in  bed? 

2  This  is  the  day  when  Jesus  broke 
The  powers  of  death  and  hell ;      . 
And  shall  I  still  wear  Satan's  yoke, 
And  love  my  sins  so  well? 

8  To-day  with  pleasure  Christians  meet 
To  pray,  and  read  thy  word; 
And  I  would  go  with  cheerful  feet. 
To  learn  thy  will,  O  Lord. 

4  I  '11  leave  the  world,  to  read  and  pray^ 
And  so  prepare  for  heaven ; 
O  may  I  love  this  bleaaed  day. 
The  best  of  all  the  ae^wv. 
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:SS      The  Sabbath  a  Delight.       S.  H. 

WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest. 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

The  King  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 

And  love  and  praise  and  pray. 

One  day  amidst  the  place 

Where  my  dear  God  hath  been, 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this. 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 

To  everlasting  bliss. 


:80  Ekjotmekt  of  the  Sabbath.  L.  M. 

ANOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done. 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun ; 
Return,  mv  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest. 
Improve  the  day  thy  (xod  hath  blessed. 

O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  riae 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies ; 
And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose^ 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

This  heavenlv  calm  within  the  breast, 
la  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  for  uie  ^urch  of  God  rem.'ait\&^ 
The  mid  of^tMres,  the  and  of  pmA. 
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4  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away ; 
How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end! 


487        The  Etkrnal  Sabbath.        L.  M. 

• 

THINE  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above; 
To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire, 
With  ardent  love  and  strong  desire. 

2  In  thy  blest  kingdom  we  shall  be 
From  every  mortal  trouble  free; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs, 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

8  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose. 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long  expected  day  begin ; 

Dawn  on  this  world  of  woe  and  sin : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  and  rest  in  God. 


4:88    Resurrection  of  Christ  ok    S.  M. 

THE  Sabbath. 

TO-DAY  the  Saviour  rose, 
Our  Jesus  left  the  dead ; 
He  conquered  our  malignant  foes, 
And  Satan  captive  led. 

2  He  left  his  glorious  throne. 

To  make  our  peace  with  Gk>d; 
Blessings  for  eveT  otiM^  name^ 
fie  bought  u&  Nnt\i\^'^^KX)^u 
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us  his  life  he  paid, 
'or  us  the  law  lulfiUed; 
him  our  load  of  guilt  was  laid ; 
Ve  by  his  stripes  are  healed, 
saints,  adore  his  name, 
^Tho  hath  such  mercy  shown; 
sinners,  love  the  bleeding  Lamb, 
.nd  make  his  praises  known. 

'  Lord's  Day  Evening.  C.  M. 

REQUENT  the  day  of  God  returns, 

To  shed  its  quickening  beams; 
I  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns ; 
!ow  languid  are  its  flames ! 

ept  our  faint  attempts  to  love; 
ur  frailties,  Lord,  forgive; 
would  be  like  thy  saints  above, 
nd  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

rease,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope, 
nd  fit  us  to  ascend, 
ere  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up, 
he  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end. 

ere  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  air, 
rith  heavenly  lustre  shine; 
)re  the  throne  of  God  appear, 
nd  feast  on  love  divine. 


THE  CHURCH. 

GLORY  AND  SAFETY. 

Glory  and  Safety  of  the     C.  M. 
Church. 

OW  glorious  is  the  sacred  place, 

Where  we  adoring  stand; 
i,  the  joy  of  all  the  earth, 
is  beauty  of  the  land! 
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2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 
The  city  where  we  dwell ; 
The  walls  of  strong  salvation  made. 
Defy  the  assaults  of  hell. 

8  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gates. 
The  doors  wide  open  fling; 
Enter,  ye  nations  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  our  King. 

4  Here  shall  you  taste  unmingled  joys. 
And  live  in  perfect  peace ; 
You  that  have  known  Jehovah's  name. 
And  ventured  on  his  grace. 

6  Trust  in  the  Lord,  for  ever  trust, 
And  banish  all  your  fears: 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells. 
Eternal  as  his  years. 


491    Globy  of  Christ's  Kingdom.    C.  M 

LO !  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 
To  our  believing  eyes  I 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away. 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 

2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  residei, 
That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  new  Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

8  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy. 
And  the  bright  armies  sing; 
*<  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descending  King, 

4  "The  Qod  of  glory  down  to  men 
Removes  his  blest  abode; 
Men,  the  dear  o\>^qc\&  oi  M«  %;raAe, 
And  he  the  \ov\Tvft  Qt<A 
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is  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 
rom  every  weeping  eye; 
I  pains  and  groans,  and  griefs  and  fears, 
nd  death  itself  shall  die.'' 

7  lone,  dear  Saviour,  O  how  long 
lall  &iB  hright  hour  delay? 
swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
nd  bring  the  welcome  day. 

Oloby  and  Safety  of  the     C.  M. 
Church. 

AUGHTER  of  Sion,  from  the  dust 

Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
in  in  thy  Redeemer  trust, 
!e  calls  tnee  from  the  dead. 

ake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength, 
hy  beautiful  array; 
oay  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
he  Lord's  appointed  day. 

y  come,  they  come : — thine  exiled  bands, 
*here'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
'6  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
nd  hasten  to  their  home. 

IS,  though  the  universe  shall  burn, 
nd  God  his  works  destroy, 
;h  songs  thy  ransomed  shall  return, 
nd  everlasting  joy. 

Gk)D  THE  Defence  of  the   L.  "K, 
Church. 

"APPY  the  church,  thou  sacred  place, 
.    The  seat  of  thy  Creator's  grace; 
'  holy  courts  are  his  abode, 
lU  earthly  palace  of  our  Qtod, 

'  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  ^qAja 
mrd  of  heavenly  warriors  "waitA^ 
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Nor  shall  thy  deep  foundations  move, 
Fixed  on  his  counsels  and  his  love. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage; 
Against  his  throne  in  vain  they  rage; 
Like  rising  waves,  with  angry  roar, 
That  dasli  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4  Then  let  our  souls  in  Sion  dwell, 
Nor  fear  the  wrath  of  earth  and  hell ; 
His  arms  embrace  this  happy  ground. 
Like  brazen  bulwarks  built  around. 

6  God  is  our  shield,  and  Grod  our  sun; 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  moments  run, 
On  us  he  sheds  new  beams  of  grace, 
And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praise. 

494  Sign's  Security.  8s  &  7i 

GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken^ 
Sion,  city  of  our  God; 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
Formed  thee  for  his  own  nbode: 
On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose? 

"With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 

Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage; 
Grace,  which  like  the  Lord,  the  Giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age? 

8  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear. 
For  a  glory  and  a  covetm^, 
Showing  that  the  Loxd  \b  uttvtx 
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Thus  deriving  from  their  banner, 
Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day ; 

Safe  thev  feed  upon  the  manna, 
Whicn  he  gives  them,  when  they  pray. 

49tS     Christ  bearing  the  Keys.     L.  M. 

WITH  what  delight  I  raise  my  eyes, 
And  view  the  courts  where  Jesus  dwells ; 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above  the  skies, 
And  here  below  his  grace  reveals. 

2  Of  God's  own  house  the  sacred  key 
Is  borne  by  that  majestic  hand; 
Mansions  and  treasures  there  I  see, 
Subjected  all  to  his  command. 

8  He  shuts,  and  worlds  might  strive  in  vain 
The  mighty  obstacle  to  move ; 
He  opens  all  their  bars  again. 
And  who  shall  shut  the  gates  of  love? 

4  Fixed  in  omnipotence,  he  bears 
The  glories  of  his  Father's  name; 
Sustains  his  pc^ople's  weighty  cares, 
Through  every  changing  age  the  same. 

5  My  little  all  I  hero  suspend, 

Where  the  whole  weight  of  heaven  is  hung; 
Secure  I  rest  on  such  a  Friend, 
And  into  raptures  wake  my  tongue. 

490     God's  tender  Care  of  his      C.  M. 

Church. 

NOW  shall  my  inward  joys  arise, 
And  burst  into  a  song; 
Almighty  love  inspires  my  heart. 
And  pleoBure  tunes  my  toiigQA* 
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2  God  on  his  thirsty  Sion  hill 

Some  mercy  drop  has  thrown. 
And  solemn  oaths  have  bound  his  love» 
To  shower  salvation  down. 

8  Why  do  we  then  indulge  our  fears, 
Suspicions  and  complaints? 
Is  he  a  God,  and  shall  his  grace 
Grow  weary  of  his  saints? 

4  Can  a  kind  woman  e'er  forget 

The  infant  of  her  womb, 
And  'mongst  a  thousand  tender  thoughts, 
Her  suckling  have  no  room? 

5  "  Yet,"  saith  the  Lord,  "should nature changfl, 

And  mothers  monsters  prove, 
Sion  still  dwells  upon  the  heart 
Of  everlasting  Love. 

6  "Deep  on  the  palms  of  both  my  hands, 

I  have  engraved  her  name; 
My  hand  shall  raise  her  ruined  walls, 
And  build  her  broken  frame." 


497     Believer's  Safety  in  the     S.  M 

Church. 

0!  CEASE,  my  wandering  soul. 
On  restless  wing  to  roam ; 
All  the  wide  world  to  either  pole. 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

2  Behold  the  ark  of  God, 
Behold  the  open  door ; 
Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

8  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide. 
There,  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  longing  sfttiafted* 
With  full  8a\vai\0Ti\>\«{L 


THE  CHURCH.  689 

i    The  Church  Victorious,  lis  &  lOs. 

|AUGHTER  of  Sion,  awake  from  thy 

"  sadness ; 

Lwake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no 

more; 
ght  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day-star  of 

gladness, 
Urise,  for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  is  o*er. 

ong  were  thy  foes,  but  the  arm  that  sub- 
dued them, 

knd  scattered  their  legions,  was  mightier 
far; 

By  fled,  like  the  chaff,  from  the  scourge  that 
pursued  them; 

Tain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots 
of  war. 

ughter  of  Sion,  the  Power  that  hath  saved 

thee, 
SxtoUed  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel 

should  be ; 
>ut,  for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enslaved 

thee, 
Dhe  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Sion  is  free. 


DEDICATION  OF  A  CHURCH. 

I  Church  Dedicated.  L.  M. 

ND  will  the  great,  eternal  God, 
L     On  earth  establish  his  abode? 
id  will  he,  from  his  radiant  throne, 
cept  our  temples  for  his  own  ? 

ese  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise: 
ng  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise ; 
id  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
lib  choicofit  tokens  of  thy  grace. 


DEAR  She[iherd  of  Ihy  people,  liea 
Thy  prtwiice  now  disptnj; 
As  tliou  bust  givou  u  pkce  for  prajrer. 
So  givfi  UB  hearts  to  pray. 

2  Show  113  Bomt-  token  of  thy  love, 

Our  fainting  hope  to  raise; 
And  pour  thy  ble^singB  from  above. 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

3  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace. 

And  love  and  coneord  dwell; 
Here  give  tlie  troubled  con^jcience  eaae, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  And  may  the  gospel'?  joyful  sound. 

Enforced  by  mighty  grace. 

Awaken  mnnv  sinners  round, 

To  come  and  All  the  place. 
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sarth  .he  bends  his  throne^ 

!is  throne  of  grace  divine: 

io  is  his  bounty  known, 

nd  wide  his  glories  shine; 

•  Salem,  still  his  chosen  rest, 

rith  his  smiles  and  prasence  blest. 

n,  King  of  glory,  come, 

nd  with  thv  favour  crown 

}  temple  as  thy  dome, 

his  people  as  thy  own: 

oath  this  roof^  O  deign  to  show 

r  Gk)d  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

B  may  thine  ears  attend 
ur  interceding  cries, 

I  grateful  praise  ascend, 

II  fragrant  to  the  skies : 

B  may  thy  word  melodious  sound, 
I  spread  celestial  joys  around. 

ft  may  the  attentive  throng 

nbibe  thy  truth  and  love, 

■  converts  join  the  song 

F  seraphim  above; 

.  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board, 

h  sacred  joy  and  pwe(»t  accord. 

f^  may  our  unborn  j-ons 
nd  daughters  sound  thy  praise, 
shine  like  polished  stones, 
irough  long  succeeding  days; 
S  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power, 
ilo  temples  stand,  and  men  adore. 


Dedication  of  a  Church.      C.  M. 

CERNAL  source  of  every  good, 
Before  thy  throne  we  bow, 
bless  thee  for  thy  gifts  bestowed 
I  pjlgrims  bore  below. 
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2  Our  hearts  and  hands  hast  thou  Inclined 
To  raise  this  house  of  prayer ; 
O  may  we  seek  and  ever  find 
Thy  gracious  presence  here. 

8  Lord,  may  thy  heralds  long  proclaim 
The  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
And  sinners  taught  to  fear  thy  name, 
Abundantly  increase. 

4  Here  may  thy  children  sweetly  feed 
On  manna  sent  from  heaven, 
Drink  freely  at  the  fountain-head. 
Whence  living  streams  are  given. 

6  Here  let  our  offspring  and  their  sons 
Be  of  the  Saviour  west; 
And  thus  while  time  its  circuit  runs, 
Find  here  a  settled  rest. 

6  To  the  eternal,  sacred  Three, 
The  great  mysterious  One, 
Now  may  this  house  devoted  be. 
To  thee,  and  thee  alone. 

SOS  On  opening  a  Housb  of  Wob-  L,  M, 

SHIP, 

HERE,  in  thy  name,  eternal  God, 
We  build  this  earthly  house  for  thee; 
O  make  it  now  thy  fixed  abode. 
And  guard  it  long  from  error  free. 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  fece. 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live; 

Hear  thou  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling  place, 
And  when  thou  hearest.  Lord,  forgive, 

3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son ; 

Still  by  the  power  of  his  great  name. 
Be  mighty  s\gns  aivd  ^ouders  done. 


THE  CHURCH.  698 

4  When  children's  voices  raise  the  song, 
Hosanna  to  their  heavenly  King; 
Let  heaven,  with  earth,  the  strain  prolong, 
Hosanna  let  the  angels  sing. 

6  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest? 
Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign, 

.    And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

6  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart: 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone; 
Thy  kingdom  come  in  every  heart, 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 

•104:  On  opening  a  Place  of  Wor-  L.  M. 

SHIP. 

JESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet. 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy  seat; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind; 
Such  ever  bring  thee,  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

8  Dpar  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few. 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  hearts,  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer, 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

6  Behold  at  thy  commanding  word, 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord; 
Come  thou,  and  fill  this  wider  space, 
And  bless  u^  with  h  hrse  incresMM, 
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6  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  thou  art  near; 
Nor  short  thine  arm,  nor  deaf  thine  ear; 
O  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down. 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  thine  own. 


ORDINATIONS  AND  INSTALLATIONS. 

tSOS        The  Great  CoMMissioJw       L.  31. 

**  f^  O,  preach  my  gospeU"  saith  the  Lord, 
VJT  '*  Bid  the  whole  oarth  my  grace  red-sive; 
He  shall  be  saved  who  trusts  my  word; 
He  shall  be  damned  that  won't  believe. 

2  "I  '11  make  your  gr(?at  commission  known. 
And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true. 
By  all  the  works  that  1  have  done. 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

8  "Go,  heal  the  sick,  go,  raise  the  dead. 
Go,  cast  out  devils  in  my  name: 
Nor  let  my  prophets  be  afraid. 
Though  Greeks  reproach,  and  Jews  blaspheme. 

4  "Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands; 
I  'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end ; 
All  power  is  trusted  to  my  hands, 
I  can  destroy,  and  can  defend." 

6  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  his  head; 
On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode ; 
They  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 

tlOO  At  the  Settlement  of  a  Min-  L.  M. 

I8TER. 

SHEPHERD  of  Israel,  thou  dost  keep, 
With  con  itant  care,  thy  humble  sheep; 
By  thee  inferior  pastors  rise. 
To  feed  our  ^ouU,  uvxii  \^\ea%  ovm  QiY«a, 


THE  CHURCH.  696 

2  To  all  thy  churches  such  impart, 
Besemhling  thy  own  gracious  heart; 
Whose  courage,  watchfulness,  and  love. 
Men  may  attest,  and  God  approve. 

9  Fed  by  their  active,  tender  care. 
Healthful  may  all  thy  sheep  appear; 
And,  by  their  fair  example  led, 
.     The  way  to  Sion's  pasture  tread. 

4  Here  hast  thou  listened  to  our  vows. 
And  scattered  blessings  on  thy  house: 
Thy  saints  are  succoured,  and  no  more 
As  sheep  without  a  guide,  deplore. 

6  Completely  heal  each  former  stroke, 
And  bless  the  shepherd  and  the  flock; 
Confirm  the  hopes  thy  mercies  raise, 
And  own  this  tribute  of  our  praise. 

907     The  People's  Prayer  for      L.  M. 

THEIR  Pastor. 

WITH  heavenly  power,  O  Lord,  defend 
Him  whom  we  now  to  thee  commend; 
His  person  bless,  his  soul  secure, 
Ai>d  make  him  to  the  end  endure. 

2  Gird  him  with  all-sufficient  grace. 
Direct  his  feet  in  {)ath.s  of  peace: 
Thy  truth  and  faithfulness  fulfil, 
And  help  liim  to  obey  thy  will. 

8  Before  him  thy  protection  send, 
O  love  him,  save  him  to  the  end: 
Nor  let  him,  as  thy  pilgrim  rove, 
Without  the  convoy  of  thy  love. 

4  Enlarge,  inflame,  and  fill  his  heart; 
In  him  thy  mighty  power  exert ; 
That  thousands  yet  unborn  may  praise 
The  wondprfl  of  redeeming  gracA. 
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PASTORS. 

SOS         The  Pastoral  Oppicb.        C.  M. 

LET  Sion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
And  take  the  alarm  they  give; 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  Gkid, 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 

2  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import, 
The  pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

8  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord, 
Did  heavenly  bliss  forego; 
For  souls,  which  must  for  ever  live, 
In  raptures,  or  in  woe. 

4  All  to  the  great  tribunal  haste, 
The  account  to  render  there ; 
And  shouldst  thou  strictly  mark  our  faults, 
Lord,  how  should  we  appear? 

6  May  they  that  Jesus,  whom  they  preach, 
Their  own  liedeemer  see; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls. 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

S09    Blessedness  of  the  Gospel    S.  H. 

Ministry. 

HOW  beauteous  are  tlieir  feet, 
Who  stand  on  Sion's  hill. 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal! 

2  Ho^  charming  \&  t\ve\T  ^loicel 
How  sweet  their  t\d\T\f;:&  wft\ 
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bich  kings  and  |irupht.-la  waited  for, 
Ind  sou^t  but  nuviir  fuimd! 

iw  lilesBed  are  our  eyes, 
rbatme  this  hcRvtinl^  light! 
ophetB  and  kings  dosirtd  it  long, 
Sut  died  without  tlie  sight, 
e  watchmen  join  their  voiee, 
Ind  tuneful  notes  employ; 
ruesleln  breaks  forth  m  Bongg, 
ind  deserla  learn  the  joy. 

e  Lord  makes  hare  his  arm 
rhrough  all  the  earth  abroad; 
t  every  nation  now  behold 
rheir  Saviour,  and  their  God. 

I     Pkaikb  vor  a  sice  Pastor.     H  M. 
« throne. 


on  knowest  the  anxious  cares  we  feel, 
id  all  our  trembling  1i(>3  would  tell; 
ou  only  canst  assuage  our  grie^ 
id  give  our  aching  bearU  relief. 

ith  power  benign  thy  servant  spare, 
■r  turn  aside  thy  people's  prayer; 
'art  thy  swift  descending  stroke, 
t  smite  the  shepherd  of  the  flock. 
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Back  to  our  hopes  and  wishes  give. 
And  bid  our  friend  and  pastor  live. 

6  Bound  to  our  souls  by  tenderest  ties. 
In  many  breasts  his  image  lies; 
Thy  pitying  aid,  O  God,  impart. 
Nor  rend  him  from  each  bleeding  heart 

6  Yet  if  our  supplications  fail, 

And  prayers  and  tears  can  nought  avail, 
Be  thou  his  strength,  be  thou  his  stay. 
And  guide  him  safe  to  endless  day. 


311     On  the  Death  of  a  Pastor.     C.  M. 

NOW  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive. 
And  all  our  tears  be  dry ; 
Why  should  those  eyes  be  drowned  in  grief, 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

2  What,  though  the  arm  of  conquering  death 

Does  God's  own  house  invade? 
What,  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest 
Be  numbered  with  the  dead? 

3  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust, 

The  aged  and  the  young. 
The  watchful  eye,  in  darkness  closed, 
And  mute  the  instructive  tongue; 

4  The  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives. 

New  comfort  to  impart ; 
His  eye  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  our  heart. 

5  "Lo,  I  am  with  you!"  saith  the  Lord; 

**My  church  shall  safe  abide; 
For  I  will  ne'er  foTsaVftnv^  owii,  ^ 

Whoini  soul??  in  me  couMi^"  v 
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Through  every  scene  of  life  and  death, 

This  promise  is  our  trust; 
And  this  shall  be  our  children's  song. 

When  we  iire  cold  in  dust. 


SlSt    On  thk  Dk ath  ok  a  Pastor.     C.  M; 

ENWKAPT  in  thickest  shades  of  night, 
O  Lord,  thy  ways  aj)pear: 
But  yet  we  own  they  all  are  right. 
Though  siH'iningly  severe. 

Now  We  lament  our  errors  past, 
With  8ia:hs.  and  groans,  and  tears; 

The  numerous  moments  run  to  waste, 
Amidst  perplexing  cares. 

<  The  labours  of  thy  st-rvant,  Lord, 
How  <*fi  we  misimpr(»vedl 
T<M)  litth*  have  we  re«d  thy  word. 
Too  much  the  world  have  loved. 

Thy  visitation  now  is  eome. 

Our  pastor  in  no  mor<': 
We  meet  within  thy  f^acrcd  dome. 

And  here  our  loss  deplore. 

Great  God,  while  in  our  widowed  state, 

O  leave  us  not  alone; 
Help  us  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  wait, 

Till  thou  in  love  return. 

Let  not  the  candlestick  remove 

From  this  thine  own  abode; 
But  let  our  sui)plications  prove 

That  we  prevail  with  God. 

<)  send  a  messenger  of  peace, 

A  pastor  of  thy  choice; 
Bid  ail  our  sighs  and  soitows  ce«&^ 
And cnuse  lis  to  rejoice. 
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313   On  the  Death  of  Ministers.  G.  H. 

WHY  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow, 
When  God  recalls  his  own; 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  woe 
For  an  immortal  crown  ? 

2  Is  not  e'en  death  a  gain  to  those 

Whose  life  to  Qoa  was  given? 
Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  close. 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

3  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  is  done, 

And  they  are  fully  blest; 
They  fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won, 
And  entered  into  rest. 

4  The  flock  must  feel  the  shepherd's  loss, 

And  miss  his  tender  care ; 
But  they  who  bear  with  joy  the  cross. 
The  crown  shall  soonest  wear 

5  And  is  not  He  who  called  them  home. 

Still  to  his  church  most  nigh ; 
To  bid  yet  other  labourers  come. 
And  all  her  need  supply? 

6  Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow ; 

Gk>d  has  recalled  his  own : 
But  let  our  hearts,  in  every  woe. 
Still  say,  "Thy  will  be  done!" 


BAPTISM. 

S14  The  Sacraments.  C.  Ik 

MY  Saviour  God,  my  Sovereign  Prince, 
Reigns  far  above  the  skies ; 
But  hriDgs  his  graces  down  to  sense. 
And  helps  my  fivith  to  na^. 
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My  eyes  and  ears  shall  bless  his  name; 

They  read  and  hear  his  word: 
My  touch  and  taste  shall  do  the  same, 

When  they  receive  the  Lord. 

Baptismal  water  is  designed 

To  seal  his  cleansing  grace; 
While  at  his  feast  of  bread  and  wine. 

He  gives  his  saints  a  place. 

But  not  the  waters  of  a  flood 

Can  make  my  flesh  so  clean, 
As  by  his  Spirit  and  his  blood. 

He  '11  wash  my  soul  from  sin. 

Not  choicest  meats,  nor  noblest  wines. 

So  much  my  heart  refresh ; 
As  when  my  faith  goes  through  the  signs, 

And  feeds  upon  his  flesh. 

I  love  the  Lord,  who  stoops  so  low. 

To  give  his  word  a  seal ; 
But  the  rich  grace  his  hands  bestow, 

Exceeds  the  figures  still. 


US    Baptism  Instituted  instead   L.  M. 
OF  Circumcision. 

THUS  did  the  sons  of  Abraham  pass 
Under  the  bloody  seal  of  grace ; 
The  young  disciples  bore  the  yoke, 
Till  Christ  the  painful  bondage  broke. 

By  milder  ways  doth  Jesus  prove 
His  Father's  covenant,  and  his  love; 
He  seals  to  saints  his  glorious  grace, 
Nop  does  forbid  their  infant  race. 

Their  seed  is  sprinkled  with  his  blood. 
Their  children  set  apart  for  God ; 
Hi«  Spirit  on  their  offspring  shed, 
Like  water  poured  upon  the  \iead. 


^ 
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4  Let  every  saint  with  cheerful  voice. 
In  this  hireje  covenant  rejoice: 
Young  children,  in  their  early  days, 
Shall  give  the  God  of  Ahraham  praise. 

SIO  Baptism.  L.  M. 

'rpWAS  the  commission  of  our  Lord, 

_L      **Go,  teach  the  nations,  and  baptize;" 
The  nations  have  received  the  word, 
Since  he  ascended  to  the  skies. 

2  He  sits  upon  the  eternal  hills, 
With  grace  and  pardon  in  his  hands. 
And  sends  his  covenant  with  the  seals. 
To  bless  the  distant  Christian  lands. 

3  *' Repent,  and  be  baptized,"  he  saith, 
*'  For  tlio  remission  of  your  sins;'* 
And  thus  our  sense  assists  our  faith. 
And  shows  us  what  the  gospel  means. 

4  Our  souls  he  washes  in  his  blood. 
As  water  makes  the  bod v  clean : 
And  the  good  Spirit  from  our  God 
Descends  like  purifying  rain. 

6  Thu**  wo  engage  ourselves  to  thee. 
And  seal  our  covenant  with  the  Lord: 
O  mav  the  great  eternal  Three 
In  heaven  our  solemn  vows  record. 

S17  Children  INCLUDKD  IN  THE  Co-  CM. 
VENANT  op  Grace. 

HOW  large  the  promise,  how  divine, 
To  Abraham  and  his  seed ! 
**I'll  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need." 

2  Tho  wrtrdri  of  his  extensive  love. 
From  age  to  age  eiv^wt^\ 
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The  Angel  of  the  covenant  proves    - 
And  seals  the  blessings  sure. 

8  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 
To  our  great  father  given ; 
He  takes  young  children  to  his  arms, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God!  how  faithful  are  his  ways! 
His  love  endures  the  same; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace. 
Blots  out  the  children's  name.x 

S18  Children  INCLUDED  IN  THE  Co-  CM. 

VENANT  OF  GrACE. 

GENTILES  by  nature,  we  belong 
To  the  wild-olive  wood; 
Grace  takes  us  from  the  barren  tree, 
And  grafts  us  in  the  good. 

2  With  the  same  blessings  grace  endows 
The  Gentile  and  the  Jew: 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root, 
Such  are  the  branches  too. 

8  Now,  let  the  children  of  the  saints 
Be  dedicate  to  God ; 
Pour  out  thy  Spirit  on  them,  Lord, 
And  wash  them  in  thv  blood. 

4  Thus  to  the  parents  and  their  seed 
Shall  thy  salvation  come; 
And  numerous  households  meet  at  last 
In  one  eternal  home. 


S19     Children  devoted  to  God.     C.  M. 

THUS  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 
•a  'JJ  he  a  God  to  theel 
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I  '11  bless  thy  numerous  race,  and  they 
Shall  be  a  seed  for  me." 

2  Abraham  believed  the  promised  grace. 

And  gave  his  son  to  God;  ^ 

But  water  seals  the  blessing  now, 
That  once  was  sealed  with  blood. 

8  Thus  Lydia  sanctified  her  house, 
When  she  received  the  word ; 
Thus  the  believing  jailer  gave 
His  household  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  later  saints,  eternal  King, 
Thine  ancient  truths  embrace: 
To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring, 
And  humbly  claim  thy  grace. 

S30      Praykr  for  Children  in  L.  P.  M. 

Baptism. 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  whom  we  for  our  children  cry; 
The  good  desired  and  wanted  most. 
Out  of  thy  richest  grace  supply. 
The  sacred  discipline  be  given. 
To  train  and  bring  them  up  for  he»ven. 

2  Error  and  ignorance  remove, 

Their  blindness  both  of  heart  and  mind; 
Give  thorn  the  wisdom  from  above, 

Spotless,  and  peaceable,  and  kind ; 
Tn  knowledge  pure  their  minds  renew. 
And  store  with  thoughts  divinely  true. 

3  Father,  accept  them  through  thy  Son, 

And  ever  by  thy  Spirit  guide; 
Thy  wisdom  in  their  lives  be  shown. 

Thy  name  confessed  and  glorified; 
Thy  power  and  love  diffused  abroad. 
Till  All  the  earth  bo  fiWeA  VViV  Q^q^l. 
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GN»D*8  Blessino  htyokeb  ok     S.  M. 
BAPTIZED  Children. 

BEAT  God,  now  condescend 

To  bless  our  rising  race; 
•n  may  their  willing  spirits  bend, 
?he  subjects  of  thy  grace. 

vhat  a  pure  delight  I 

Their  happiness  to  see! 

r  warmest  wishes  all  unite, 

I?o  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 

w  bless,  thou  God  of  love. 
Phis  ordinance  divine; 
id  thy  good  Spirit  from  above, 
^nd  make  these  children  thine. 

t    Prayer  for  baptized  Chil-    L.  M. 

DREN. 

I  BEAT  Saviour,  who  didst  condescend 

r  Young  children  in  thine  arms  t'  embrace^ 

II  prove  thyself  the  infants'  Friend, 
ptize  them  with  thy  cleansing  grace. 

htilst  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 
thou  their  Guardian  and  their  Guide, 
at  they,  directed  by  thy  truth, 
y  never  from  thy  precepts  slide. 

love  thy  word  their  hearts  incline, 
understand  it,  light  impart; 
Javiour,  consecrate  them  thint-, 
ke  full  possession  of  their  heart. 

I    Christ's  Love  to  Children.     C.  M. 

>EHOLD,  what  matchless,  tender  love, 
^     Doth  Christ  to  babes  display ; 
bids  each  parent  bring  them  near, 
'for  turns  tnc  least  away. 
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2  See  how  he  takes  them  in  his  arms, 
With  smiles  upon  his  face, 
And  says  his  kingdom  is  of  such, 
By  free  and  sovereign  grace. 

8  "Forbid  them  not,"  whom  Jesus  calls, 

Nor  dare  the  claim  resist, 
I    SiniM^  his  own  lips  to  us  declare, 

Hoaven  will  of  such  consist. 

4  With  flowing  tears  and  thankful  hearts, 
We  give  them  up  to  thee; 
Receive  them,  Lord,  into  thine  arms. 
Thine  mav  thev  ever  be. 


594L  Jksits  rkckiving  little  Chil-  C.  M. 

DREN. 

BEHOLD,  what  condescending  love, 
Jesus  on  earth  displays; 
To  babes  and  sucklings  he  extends 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

2  Ho  still  the  ancient  promise  keeps. 

To  our  forefathers  given ; 
Younaj  cbildron  in  his  arms  he  takes, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

3  "Permit  thom  to  approach,"  he  cries, 

'•Nor  s(forn  their  humble  name; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these. 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

4  We  bring  them.  Lord,  with  thankful  hearts, 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee; 
Joyful  that  wc  ourselves  are  thine. 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

6  Kindly  receive  this  tender  branch. 
And  form  {\\i^\  m>u\  ?ot  GrfA\ 


THE  CHURCH.  607 

ptize  (him)  with  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Lnd  wash  (him)  in  thy  blood. 

08  to  the  parents  and  their  seed, 
!iet  thy  salvation  come; 
d  numerous  households  meet  at  last, 
!n  OPe  eternal  home. 

(  Infant  Baptism.  C.  M. 

IHE  Saviour,  with  inviting  voice. 
Says,  "Let  your  children  come; 
p  them  there  's  love  within  my  breast, 
lnd  in  my  kingdom  room." 

rd,  at  thy  call  we  bring  our  babes, 
lnd  give  them  up  to  thee; 
;  angels,  and  let  men  behold, 
lnd  all  our  witness  be. 

w  our  dear  offspring  are  baptized, 
Iccording  to  his  word ; 
Abraham  his  did  circumcise, 
>bedient  to  the  Lord. 

is  water,  sprinkled  on  the  child, 
)oth  a  rich  emblem  show, 
pouring  out  the  Spirit's  grace, 
o  form  the  heart  anew. 

(     Prayer  for  a  Blessing  on     L.  M. 
Baptism. 

OME,  Holy  Ghost,  descend  from  high, 

Baptizer  of  our  spirits,  thou  I 
5  sacramental  seal  apply, 
i  witness  with  the  water  now. 

)rt  thy  energy  divine, 
i  sprinkle  the  atoning  blood; 
y  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  join 
mb]  this  child,  a  child  of  GoOl. 
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LORD'S  SUPPER. 

iRjy  Come  and  Welcome. 

FROM  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
"What  melodious  sounds  I  hear, 
Bursting  on  my  ravished  ear! 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done. 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

2  Sprinkkni  now  with  blood  the  throne. 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan? 
On  my  pioroed  body  laid, 

Jn<«tice  owns  the  ransom  paid; 
Bow  the  knee  and  kiss  the  Son, 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

3  Spread  for  thee  the  festal  board. 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed. 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam. 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

4  Soon  the  dav!^  of  life  shall  end, 
Lol   I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend! 
Safe  your  spirits  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day: 

I^p  to  my  eternal  home, 

Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 


t598        Christian  Dedication.        L. 

HERE  at  thy  cross,  incarnate  Gk>d, 
I  lay  my  soul  beneath  thy  love; 
Beneath  the  droppings  of  thy  blood, 
Jesiw,  nor  shall  U  e'er  T«QVaH^. 


THK  CHUBCH.  609 

2  Not  sU  that  tyrants  think  or  say, 
With  rage  and  lightning  in  their  ejes; 
Nor  bel]  shall  fright  my  heart  away, 
Should  hell  with  all  its  legions  rise. 

8  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  ma  thence, 
Movele&i  and  firm  this  hetirt  should  lie ; 
Resolved,  for  that 's  my  last  defence, 
If  1  must  perish,  there  to  die. 

4  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear; 
Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shade? 
Thy  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  here, 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

6  Tes,  I  'm  secufe'hencath  thy  blood. 
And  all  my  foes  shall  lose  tncir  aim ; 
Hosanna  to  my  Saviour  God, 
And  my  best  honours  to  his  name, 

S99  Pbaisb  for  Kkpeemikg  Lote.  C.  M. 

JESUS,  with  all  thy  Faints  above. 
My  tongue  wouM  boar  her  part. 
Would  sound  aloud  thy  saving  love, 
And  sing  thy  bleeding  heart. 

2  Blest  be  the  Lamb,  my  dc^arest  Lord, 
Who  bought  mo  with  his  blood. 
And  quenched  his  Father's  flaming  sword 
In  his  own  vital  blood. 

8  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
And  never  <u>ti^ing  prais(»; 
While  angels  livo  to  know  his  name, 
Or  saints,  to  feci  his  grace. 

S30     Loru'h  Supper  Instituted.     L.  M 

^mWAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night, 

X     When  powers  of  earth  «nd  hell  arose 

Against  the  Son  of  God*s  delight. 

And  Mend»  hptraycd  him  to  b\a  foe*. 
89 


\ 
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2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began. 
He  took  the  bread,  and  blessed  and  brake; 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran ! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake! 

8  "This  is  my  body  broke  for  sin; 
Receive  and  eat  the  living  food;" 
Then  took  the  cup  and  blessed  the  wine, 
'*'Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood." 

i  "Do  this,  (he  cried,)  'till  time  shall  end. 
In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 
The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 

6  Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate, 
We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name, 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  etit 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 


jF31  Memorial  of  our  absent  Lord.  L  M. 

JESUS  is  gone  above  the  skies. 
Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not; 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes. 
To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 

2  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  bave^ 
Apt  to  forget  his  glorious  fiice; 

And  to  refrihsh  our  minds,  he  gave 
These  kind  memorials  of  his  gratis. 

3  The  Lord  of  life  this  table  spread, 
With  his  own  flesh  and  dying  blood; 
We  on  the  rich  provision  feed. 

We  taste  the  wine,  and  bless  our  Qod, 

4  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot. 
And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem ; 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought. 
And  faith  imd  \ioipe  \»  ^ilsA  ou  him. 
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S  While  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 
'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place ; 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light, 
And  live  for  ever  near  his  face. 


Covenant  sealed  with        CM. 
Christ's  Blood. 

THE  promise  of  my  Father's  love 
Shall  stand  for  ever  good: 
He  said,  and  gave  his  soul  to  dnath. 
And  sealed  the  grace  with  blood. 

2  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word, 
I  set  my  worthless  name; 
I  seal  the  engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

8  Thy  light,  and  strength,  and  pardoning  grace, 
And  glory  shall  be  mine; 
My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh. 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

4  I  call  that  legacy  my  own. 
Which  Jesus  did  bequeath ; 
*Twtt8  purchased  with  a  dying  groan. 
And  ratified  in  death. 

6  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  his  name. 

Who  blessed  us  in  his  will,  i 

And  to  his  testament  of  love, 
Made  his  own  blood  the  seal. 

SS3        The  Heavenly  Feast.         C.  M. 

HOW  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place 
With  Christ  within  the  doors, 
While  everlasting  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores! 

2  While  all  our  hearts,  in  this  our  song, 
Join  to  admire  the  feast, 
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Each  of  us  cries,  with  thankful  tongue, 
"Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest?" 

8  "Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 
And  enter  while  there  's  room ; 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choioe, 
And  rather  starve  than  come?" 

4  'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast, 
That  sweetly  forced  us  in: 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste, 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

6  Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God, 
Constrain  the  earth  to  come ; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  ahroad. 
And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

6  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full, 
That  all  the  chosen  race 
May,  with  one  voice,  and  heart,  and  soul. 
Sing  thy  redeeming  grace. 


•S34       Not  ashamed  or  Christ.       L.  M 

AT  thy  command,  our  dearest  Lord, 
Here  we  attend  thy  dying  feast; 
Thy  love  has  spread  the  sacred  board. 
To  feed  the  faith  of  every  guest. 

2  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love, 
And  trusts  for  life  in  One  that  died ; 
We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above. 
From  a  Redeemer  crucified. 

8  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame. 
And  cast  contempt  upon  thy  cause; 
We  glory  in  our  Saviour's  name. 
And  make  our  tTium\>\\?»  Vu  XiSa  ^^^osa. 
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With  joy  we  tell  the  scoffing  age, 
He  that  was  dead  has  left  his  tomb ; 
He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage, 
And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come. 

iSUt  Prayer  at  the  Lord's  Table.  C.  M. 

TOGETHER  with  these  symbols.  Lord, 
Thy  blessed  self  impart ; 
And  let  thy  holy  flesh  and  blood 
Feed  the  believing  heart. 

Let  us  from  all  our  sins  be  washed 

In  thy  atoning  blood ; 
And  let  thy  Spirit  be  the  seal 

That  we  are  born  of  God. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  with  Jesus'  love, 

Prepare  us  for  this  feast ; 
O  let  OB  banquet  with  our  Lord, 

And  lean  upon  his  breast. 

136      Sacramental  Emblems.  7s. 

BREAD  of  heaven,  on  thee  I  feed, 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed. 
Ever  may  my  soul  be  fed, 
With  the  true  and  living  Bread: 
Bay  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  Him  that  died. 

I  Vine  of  heaven,  thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacriflce ; 
*Ti8  thy  wounds  my  hojiling  give ; 
To  thy  cross  I  look  and  live; 
Thou,  my  life,  ()  let  me  be 
Hooted,  grounded,  built  on  thee. 

S37         Remembering  Christ.         C.  M. 

ACCORDING  to  thy  gracious  word, 
In  meek  hiuuility, 
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This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

8  Gethsemane  can  I  forget, 
Or  there  thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  thee? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyea, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  thee: 

5  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains, 

And  all  thy  love  to  me: 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb. 

And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
"When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me. 

•538    Sacramental  Meditatioks.         7b. 

JESUS,  Master,  hear  me  now, 
While  T  would  renew  my  vow, 
And  record  thy  dying  love; 
Hear,  and  help  me  from  above. 

2  Feed  me.  Saviour,  with  this  bread. 
Broken  in  thy  body's  stead ; 
Cheer  my  Spirit  with  this  wine. 
Streaming  like  that  blood  of  thine. 
8  And  as  now  I  eat  and  drink. 
Let  me  truly,  sweetly  think. 
Thou  didst  hang  upon  the  tree. 
Broken,  bleedmg,  V)[k«t^— lot  xwb. 
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ff39    Sacramental  Meditation.     L.  M. 

HERE  we  have  seen  thy  face,  O  Lord, 
And  viewed  salvation  wiUi  our  eyes, 
Tasted  and  felt  the  living  Word, 
The  Bread  descending  from  the  skies. 

2  Thou  hast  prepared  this  dying  Lamb, 
Hast  set  his  blood  before  our  face, 
To  teach  the  terrors  of  thy  name. 
And  show  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

8  He  is  our  Light;  our  Morning-star 
Shall  shine  on  nations  yet  unknown; 
The  glory  of  thine  Israel  here, 
And  joy  of  spirits  near  thy  throne. 

fl40  Communion  with  Christ  and  8.  M, 

WITH  Saints. 

JESUS  invites  his  saints 
To  meet  around  his  board ; 
Hero  pardoned  rebels  sit,  and  lK>ld 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 

2  For  food  he  gives  his  flesh ; 

He  bids  us  drink  his  blood; 
Amazing  favour,  matchless  grace 
Of  our  descending  God. 

3  This  holy  bread  and  wine 

Maintains  our  fainting  breath, 
By  union  with  our  living  Lord, 
And  interest  in  his  death. 

4  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 

Christ  and  his  members  one; 
We  the  young  children  of  his  love, 
And  he  the  first-4>ora  Son. 
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6  We  are  but  several  parts 

Of  the  same  broken  bread ; 
One  body  hath  its  several  limbs. 
But  Jesus  is  the  head. 

6  Let  all  onr  powers  be  joined 
His  glorious  name  to  raise: 
Pleasure  and  love  fill  every  mind, 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 


S41      Seeking  the  Pastures  or      L. 

Christ. 

THOU  whom  my  soul  admires  above 
All  earthly  joy,  and  earthly  love, 
Tell  me,  dear  Shoj^herd,  let  me  know, 
Where  doth  thy  sweetest  pasture  grow? 

2  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rock 
That  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock? 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  sheep. 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 

3  Why  should  thy  bride  appear  like  one, 
That  turns  aside  to  paths  unknown  ? 
My  constant  feet  would  never  rove. 
Would  never  seek  another  love. 

4  The  footsteps  of  thy  flock  I  see ; 
Thy  sweetest  pastures  here  they  be; 
A  wondrous  feast  thy  love  prepares, 
Bought  with  thy  wounds,  and  groans, 

tears. 

5  His  dearest  flesh  he  makes  my  food. 
And  bids  me  drink  his  richest  blood: 
Here  to  these  hills  my  soul  will  com«^ 
Till  my  Beloved  leadLs  xcvftYxom^, 
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•49  Day-spring.         8s,  7b  & 

CHRISTIAN,  see  the  orient  moroing    ' 
Breaks  along  the  heathen  eky; 
Lol  the  expected  diiy  is  dawning. 
Glorious  Day- Spring  from  on  high: 

Hallelujah! 
Hail,  the  Day-Spring  from  on  high. 

Heathen  at  the  sight  are  singing; 

Horning  wakes  the  tuneful  laja; 
PrecEoua  offeriags  they  are  bringing, 

Earnest  of  more  perfect  praise: 
Hallelu^h! 

Hail,  the  Day-Spring  from  on  high. 

Sion's  Sun,  aalvation  beaming, 
Gilding  now  the  radiant  hills; 

BUe  and  ihine,  till,  brighter  gleaming. 
All  thn  world  thy  glory  fills: 

Halleluiah  1 
Hail,  the  Day-Spring  from  on  high. 

Then,  the  yallcys  and  the  mountains. 
Breaking  forth  in  joy,  shall  sing ; 

Then  the  lining,  cryaUil  fountains 

Prom  the  thirsty  ground  shall  spring; 

Hallelujah! 
Hidl,  the  Day-Spring  from  on  high. 

While  the  wildernPSK  rijoices, 

Roses  shall  tins  desert  cheer: 
Then  the  duinh  shall  tune  their  voices, 

Blind  shall  sec,  the  deaf  shall  hear; 
Hatlcluiah ! 

Sail,  Ibo  Day-Spring  from  oivbi^Xi. 
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Lord  of  every  tribe  and  nation, 
Spread  thy  truth  from  pole  to  pole; 

Spread  the  light  of  thy  salvation, 
Till  it  shine  on  every  soul : 
Hallelujah ! 

•   Hail,  the  Day-Spring  from  on  high. 

jS4:3        Prater  for  the  Jews.        L.  '. 

ARISE,  great  Grod,  and  let  thy  gnce 
Shed  its  glad  beams  on  Jacob's  race 
Kastore  the  long-lost,  scattered  band. 
And  call  them  to  their  native  land. 

2  Their  misery  let  thy  mercy  heal. 
Their  trespass  hide,  their  pardon  seal; 
O  Grod  of  Israel,  hear  our  prayer, 
And  grant  them  still  thy  love  to  share. 

3  How  long  shall  Jacob's  offspring  prove 
The  sad  suspension  of  thy  love? 

Say,  shall  thy  wrath  for  ever  bum  ? 
And  shall  thy  mercy  ne'er  return? 

4  Thy  quickening  Spirit  now  impart. 
And  wake  to  joy  each  grateful  heart. 
While  Israel's  rescued  tribes  in  thee 
Their  bliss  and  full  salvation  see. 


34:4:        Prayer  for  the  Jews. 

FATHER  of  faithful  Abraham,  hr 
Our  earnest  suit  for  Abraham' 
Justly  they  claim  the  tenderest  pra; 
From  us,  adopted  in  their  stead: 

2  Outcast  from  thee,  and  scattered  w 
Through  every  nation  under  heav< 
JB/aspheming  whom  t\v<^y  crucified 
Cnsaved,  unpitied,  uufotgWea. 
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8  But  hast  thou  finally  forsook, 
For  ever  cast  thine  own  away  ? 
"Wilt  thou  not  bid  the  murderers  look 
On  Him  they  pierced,  and  weep  and  pray? 

4  Come  then,  thou  greAt  Deliverer,  come; 
The  veil  from  Jacob's  heart  remove; 
O  bring  thine  ancient  people  home, 
And  let  them  know  thy  dying  love. 

84jS        Prater  for  the  Jews.        L.  lA 

DISOWNED  of  heaven,  by  man  oppressed 
Outcasts  from  Sion's  hallowed  grounc 
O  why  should  Israel's  sons,  once  blest, 
Still  roam  the  scorning  world  around? 

2  Lord,  visit  thy  forsaken  race, 

Back  to  thy  fold  the  wanderers  bring; 
Teach  them  to  seek  thy  slighted  grace. 
And  hail  in  Christ  their  promised  King. 

8  The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  twain, 
Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light; 
The  severed  olive  branch  again 
■  Firm  to  its  parent  stock  unite. 

4  Hail,  glorious  day,  expected  long. 
When  Jew  and  Greek  one  prayo^hall  pour 
With  eager  feet  one  temple  throng, 
With  grateful  praise  one  God  adore. 

JS48  Departure  of  Missionaries.   C.  M 

GO,  and  the  Saviour's  grace  proclaim, 
Ye  messengers  of  God ; 
Ck),  publish  in  Immanuel's  name, 
Salvation  through  his  blood. 

•^  What  though  your  arduous  track  tiva.^  l\A 
Through  regions  dark  a&  doalYi*! 
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What  though  your  faith  and  zeal  to  try, 
Perils  heset  your  path  ? 

8  Yet  with  determined  courage,  go, 
And  armed  with  power  divine, 
Your  God  will  needful  aid  bestow, 
And  on  your  labours  shine. 

4  He  who  has  called  you  to  the  war, 

Will  recompense  your  pains ; 
Before  Messiah's  conquering  car 
Mountains  shall  sink  to  plains. 

5  Shrink  not,  though  earth  and  hell  oppose, 

But  plead  your  Master's  cause; 
Nor  doubt  that  all  your  mighty  foes 
Shall  bow  before  his  cross. 


S4L7      The  Latter  Dat  Glory.       C.  M. 

BEHOLD,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 
In  latter  days  shall  rise 
Above  the  mountains  and  the  hills. 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round. 
All  ti^es  and  tongues  shall  flow; 
"Up  to  the  hill  of  God,"  they  say, 
"And  to  his  courts  we  '11  go." 

8  The  beams  that  shine  on  Sion's  hill. 
Shall  lighten  every  land; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Sion's  towers, 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4  No  strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign. 
Or  mar  the  peaceful  years ; 
To  ploughshares  men  auill  beat  their  sr    "'. 
To  pruning  hooks  ^evt  wgewnk. 
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5  Come  then — O  come  from  every  land, 

To  worship  at  his  shrine: 
And  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  heauties  shine. 

flf4:8      Triumph  of  the  Church.    8s  &  7s. 

SIGN'S  King  shall  reign  victorious, 
All  the  earth  shall  own  his  sway; 
.   He  will  make  his  kingdom  glorious, 
He  shall  reign  through  endless  day, 

2  Nations,  now  from  God  estranged, 
Then  shall  see  a  glorious  light ; 
Night  to  day  shall  then  he  changed, 
Heaven  shall  triumph  in  the  sight. 

8  See  the  ancient  idols  falling. 

Worshipped  once,  but  now  abhorred, 
Men  on  Sion's  King  are  calling, 
Sion's  King  by  all  adored. 

4  Then  shall  Israel  long  dispersed, 

Mdurning  seek  their  Lord  and  God, 
Look  on  Uim  whom  once  they  pierced, 
Own  and  kiss  the  chastening  rod. 

6  Then  shall  Israel  all  be  saved, 

War  and  tumult  then  shall  cease. 
While  the  greater  Son  of  David 
Rules  a  conquered  world  in  peace. 

6  Mighty  King,  thine  arm  revealing, 

Now  thy  glorious  cause  maintain ; 
Bring  the  nations  h(?lp  and  healing, 
Make  them  subj^'ct  to  thy  reign! 

7  Angels  in  their  lofty  station, 

Praise  thy  name,  thou  only  wise; 
0  let  earth,  with  emulation, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skieB. 
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tS49     Extension  of  the  Gospel.     C. 

.    TTAIL,  mighty  Jesus,  how  divine 
Xl     Is  thy  victorious  sword! 
The  stoutest  rebel  must  resign, 
At  thy  commanding  word. 

2  Deep  are  the  wounds  thine  arrows  give, 

Tney  pierce  the  hardest  heart; 
Thy  smiles  of  grace  the  slain  revive. 
And  joy  succeeds  to  smart. 

3  Still  gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh. 

Ride  with  majestic  sway; 
Go  forth,  great  Prince,  triumphantly, 
And  make  thy  foes  obey. 

4  And  when  thy  victories  are  complete, 

And  all  the  chosen  race 
Shall  round  the  throne  of  mercy  meet, 
To  sing  thy  conquering  grace; 

6  O  may  ray  humble  soul  be  found, 
Among  that  favoured  band ; 
And  I,, with  them,  thy  praise  will  sound 
Throughout  Immanuel's  land. 

tStSO        Spread  of  the  Gospel.        C. 

SING  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strains; 
Let  earth  his  praise  resound ; 
Ye  who  upon  the  ocean  dwell. 
And  fill  the  isles  around. 

2  O  city  of  the  Lord,  begin 

The  universal  song; 
And  let  the  scattered  villages 
The  cheerful  notes  prolong. 

3  Let  Kedar*s  wildeTneaa  flkfeir 

Lift  up  its  lone\y  voie^, 
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And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock, 
With  accents  rude  rejoice. 

Till  midst  the  streams  of  distant  lands 

The  islands  sound  his  praise ; 
And  all  comhinod  with  one  accord, 

Jehovah's  glories  raise. 

itSl  Various  Success  OF  THE  GosPKL.  CM. 

CHRIST  and  his  cross  is  all  our  theme: 
The  mysteries  that  we  speak 
Are  scandal  in  Uie  Jew's  esteem, 
And  folly  to  the  Greek. 

But  souls  enlightened  from  above, 

With  joy  receive  the  word; 
They  see  what  wisdom,  power,  and  love, 

Shine  in  their  dying  Lord. 

The  vital  savour  of  his  name 

Restores  their  fainting  breath 
But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 

To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 

Till  God  diffuse  his  graces  down, 
Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 

In  vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground, 
And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 

IS9      Effects  of  the  Gospel.       H.  M. 

MARK  the  soft  falling  snow. 
And  the  descending  rain ; 
To  heaven  from  whence  it  fell. 

It  turns  not  back  again ; 
But  waters  earth  through  every  pore. 
And  calls  forth  all  her  secret  store. 

Arrayed  in  beauteous  green. 
The  hilla  and  valleys  shiue^ 
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And  man  and  beast  are  fed 

By  providence  divine: 
The  harvest  bows  its  golden,  ears. 
The  copious  seed  of  future  years. 

8  So,  saith  the  God  of  grace. 

My  gospel  shall  descend, 
Almighty  to  eff(Hit 

The  jmrpose  I  intend: 
Millions  of  souls  shall  feel  its  power. 
And  bear  it  down  to  millions  more, 

SS3  Prayer  for  Sign's  Increase.   L.  'H 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake, 
Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  sliak< 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
*'I  am  Jehovah — (iod  alonej" 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  No  more  let  human  blood  be  spilt, 
Vain  sacrifice  for  human  guilt; 
But  to  each  conscience  be  applied 
Th(^  blood  that  flowed  from  Jesus'  side. 

i  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim. 
In  every  land  dexilare  thy  name. 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour — Lord  of  all. 

SS4:     Prayer  for  the  Spbeap  of     C.  3 

THE  Gospel. 

GREAT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Are  by  creation  thine; 
Am]  in  thy  wovka,  by  all  beheld. 
Thy  radiant  glories  a\vvTve, 
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^t,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 

TThy  gospel  to  mankind ; 
CTnveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 

Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

Lord,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spread. 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
nU  every  tribe,  and  every  soul, 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound? 

3m lie.  Lord,  on  each  sincere  attempt 

To  spread  the  gospel's  rays, 
A.nd  build  on  sin's  aomolished  throne, 

The  temple  of  thy  praise. 

StS         The  Gk>sPEL  Jubilee.  H.  M« 

BLOW  yo  the  trumpet,  blow;  .  .^ 

The  gladly  solemn  sound,  •^ 

Let  all  the  nations  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound. 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

Exalt  the  Son  of  God, 

The  sin-Htonin<!:  Lamb: 
Redemption  in  his  blood 

To  all  the  world  proclaim ; 
rhe  year,  «&c. 

Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 

Your  heritage  above, 
Come,  take  it  back  unbought, 

The  gift  of  Jesus'  love; 
The  year,  &c. 

The  gospel  trumpet  sounds, 

Let  all  the  nations  hear, 
A.nd  earth's  remotest  bounds 

Before  the  throne  appear: 
rhe  year,  &c. 

40 
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ti«S8      Prayer  FOR  THE  Sprrad  8s,  7s& 

OF  THE  Gospel. 

0'  ER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness, 
Look,  my  soul,  be  still,  and  gaze. 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace; 

Blessed  Jubilee, 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

2  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness. 
Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light; 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western. 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night; 

And  redemption. 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

8  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  Gospel ; 
Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominions 
Multiply  and  still  increase! 

Sway  thy  sceptre. 
Saviour,  all  the?  world  around. 

SS7  Prayer  for  the  general  Ef-  I 

FUSION  OF  THE  SPIRIT. 

0  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God, 
In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming  light, 
Confusion,  order,  in  thy  path ; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  nc 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

8  Baptize  the  nations;  far  and  nigh. 
The  triumphs  of  l\\e  eroaa  Tec«t^\ 
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The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  every  kindred  call  him  Jjord. 

:  Qod  ftrom  eternity  hath  willed, 
All  flesh  shall  his  salvation  see; 
So  he  the  Father's  love  fulfilled, 
The  Saviour's  sufferings  crowned  through  thee. 

fSS    Prayer  for  the  universal    L.  M. 
Dominion  of  Christ. 

BRIGHT  as  the  sun's  meridian  hlaze, 
Vast  as  the  blessings  he  conveys, 
"Wide  as  his  reign  from  pole  to  pole. 
And  permanent  as  his  control : 

S  So,  Jesus,  let  thy  kingdom  come: 
Then  sin  and  hell's  terrific  gloom 
Shall,  at  thy  brightness,  flee  away. 
The  dawn  of  an  eternal  day. 

\  Then  shall  the  heathen,  fllled  with  awe, 
Learn  the  blest  knowledge  of  thy  law, 
And  Antichrist  on  every  shore, 
Fall  from  his  throne  to  rise  no  more. 

[  Then  shall  the  Jew  and  Gentile  meet, 
In  pure  devotion  at  thy  feet: 
And  earth  shall  yield  thee,  as  thy  due, 
Her  fulness,  and  her  glory  too. 

»  O  that  from  Sion  now  might  shine 
This  heavenly  light,  this  truth  divine; 
Till  the  whole  universe  shall  be 
But  one  great  temple,  Lord,  for  thee. 

ltS9  Prayer  for  the  Triumphs  op  L.  M. 

THE  Gospel. 

THOUGH  now  the  nations  sit  beneath 
The  dArknosB  of  o'erspreadmg  dLei«\)ci^ 
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Gk>d  will  arise  with  light  divine, 
On  Sion's  holy  towers  ehine. 

2  That  light  shall  glance  on  distant  lands, 
And  heathen  tribes,  in  joyful  bands. 
Come  with  exulting  haste  to  prove 
The  jwwcr  and  greatness  of  his  love. 

8  Lord,  may  the  triumphs  of  thy  grace 
Abound  while  righteousness  and  peace, 
In  mild  and  lovely  forms,  display 
The  glories  of  the  latter  day. 

tS80        Spread  of  ths  Gk)SPEL.         L.  M. 

ASCEND  thy  throne,  almighty  Kine, 
And  spread  thy  glories  all  abroad: 
Let  thine  own  arm  salvation  bring. 
And  be  thou  known  the  gracious  (iod. 

2  Let  millions  bow  before  thy  seat, 
Let  humble  mourners  seek  thy  face, 
Bring  daring  rebels  to  thy  feet. 
Subdued  by  thy  victorious  grace. 

8  O  let  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Become  the  kingdoms  of  the  Lord ; 
Let  saints  and  angels  praise  thy  name. 
Be  thou  through  heaven  and  earth  adored. 

tSOl    Approaching  Millennium.     L.  M. 

BEHOLD  the  expected  time  draw  near, 
The  shades  disperse,  the  dawn  appear, 
Behold  the  wilderness  assume 
The  beauteous  tints  of  Eden's  bloom. 

2  The  untaught  heathen  waits  to  know 
The  joy  the  gospel  will  bestow; 
The  exiled  captive,  to  receive 
The  f rcA^doia  J  v^^u&  ViA%  V/o  ^\vq» 
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8  Come,  let  us  with  ft  grateful  heart, 
In  the  blest  labour  share  a  part: 
Our  prayers  and  offerings  gladly  bring, 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

4  Invite  the  world  to  come  and  prove 
A  Saviour's  condescending  love; 
And  humbly  fall  before  his  feet, 
AaBured  they  shall  acceptance  meet. 


jS89  Missionary  Htmn.  7s  A  66. 

FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains,     i,^ 
From  India's  coral  strand ; 
Where  Aftic's  sunny  fountains 
Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 
From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness, 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness,. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

8  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Shall  we,  to  men  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Solvation !  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


ut^^®- 


^t:;^ 


itvdfti 


^"  waters 


,iot:f» 


seft 


of  g^^rJto  vo^^' 


o 


ot 


v^- 


'gyo^ 


»T^ 


5«» 


^    r^\^'^''t    xsxo^^^^         io\^'^ 


tM 


8o'>' 


.d»^ 


l\\1^^^. 


«^''".\v*5^*''!;"*,tt«T;*^ 


'to 


C«^i 


d«* 


v^B. 


yob- 


^^A^^*    ^^« 


^^S^« 


THE  CHUKCH.  681 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns, 
On  western  wilds,  and  heathen  plains; 
Far  let  the  gospel's  sound  be  known. 
And  be  the  universe  thine  own. 

3  Speak—and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  voice, 
Speak — and  the  nations  shall  rejoice; 
♦Scatter  the  shades  of  moral  night, 

With  the  blest  beams  of  heavenly  light. 

SWS  Depaktuse  of  Mus6ioka&ib».    L.  M. 

TRUSTING  in  Christ,  go,  heralds,  rear 
The  gospel  standard,  void  of  fear ; 
Go  seek  with  joy  your  destined  home. 
And  preach  a  Saviour,  there  unknown. 

2  Yes,  Christian  heralds,  go  proclaim 
Salvation  in  Immanuers  name; 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear. 
And  plant  th(»  rose  of  Sharon  there- 

3  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire. 
With  flaming  zeal  your  hearts  inspire; 
Bid  raging  winds  tneir  fury  cease, 
And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace. 

4  And  when  our  labours  all  are  o*er. 
Then  shall  we  meet  to  part  no  more; 
Meet  with  tlie  blood-l>ought  throng  to  fall, 
And  crown  our  Jesus,  I^rd  of  all. 


ff88        Spread  of  the  Gospel.         L.  3L 

ETERNAL  God,  Almighty  cause 
Of  earth  and  seas,  and  worlds  unknown ; 
All  things  are  subject  to  thy  laws; 
AU  things  dejiead  on  thee  a\oii&> 
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.  Spread  thy  great  name  through  heathen  Ui 
Their  idol  deities  dethrone ; 
Beduce  the  world  to  thy  commands, 
And  reign,  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 

tS07         The  Gospel  Jubilee.        Ss  i 

HARK,  the  solemn  trumpet  sounding 
Loud  proclaims  the  juhilee: 
'Tis  the  voice  of  grace  abounding, 

Grace  to  sinners  rich  and  free; 
Ye  who  know  the  joyful  sound. 
Publish  it  to  all  around. 

2  Is  the  name  of  Jesus  precious? 
Does  his  love  your  spirits  cheer? 
Do  you  find  him  kind  and  gracious. 

Still  removing  doubt  and  fear? 
Think  that  what  he  is  to  you. 
Such  he  '11  be  to  others  too. 

8  Were  you  once  at  awful  distance. 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God? 
Could  no  arm  afford  assistance, 

Nothing  save  but  Jesus'  blood? 
Think  how  many  still  are  found 
Strangers  to  the  joyful  sound. 

4  Brethren,  join  in  supplication, 
Join  to  plead  before  the  Lord : 
'Tis  his  arm  that  brings  salvation. 

He  alone  can  give  the  word : 
Father,  let  thy  kingdom  come. 
Bring  thy  wandering  outcasts  home 

tf08  Millennium. 

WHEN  Jesus  shall  descend  the 
And  form  a  bright,  a  daz5 
The  saints  shall  view  wilYv  ft^^iai  « 
His  grand,  his  universaX  ftvia.^. 
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I  The  lion  ahd  the  lamb  shall  feed 
Together  in  his  peaceful  reign ; 
And  Sion,  blest  with  heavenly  bread, 
Shall  never  more  of  wants  complain. 

J  The  Jew,  the  Greek,  the  bond,  and  free, 
Bhall  boast  their  several  rites  no  more ; 
But  join  in  sweetest  harmony. 
Their  Lord,  their  Sovereign  to  adore. 

4  O  happy  day !  when  all  the  elect. 
Complete  in  number  shall  be  found; 
And  like  their  great,  their  mystic  Head, 
Be  with  eternal  honours  crowned. 


S99    The  Voice  of  Free  Grace.     P.  M. 

THE  voice  of  free  grace  cries.  Escape  to  the 
mountain. 
For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  hath  opened  a  foun- 
tain. 
For  sin  and  transgression  and  every  pollution, 
His  blood  flows  most  freely  in  streams  of  sal- 
vation. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  has  purchased 

our  pardon; 
We  will  praise  him  again  when  we  pass 
over  Jordan. 

2  Now  glory  to  Grod  in  the  highest  is  given, 
Now  glory  to  God  is  re-echoed  in  heaven : 
Around  the  whole  earth  let  us  tell  the  glad 

story, 
And  sing  of  his  love,  his  salvation,  and  glory. 
Hallemjah  to  the  Lamb,  &c. 

B  O  Jesus,  ride  on,  thy  kingdom  is  clorious, 
O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell,  thou  ^m  Ttv^tj  ^o& 
victorious : 
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Thy  name  shall  be  praised  in  the  great  con- 
gregation, 
And  saints  shall  delight  in  ascribing  salvation. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  &c. 

4  When  on  Sion  we  stand,  having  gained  th( 
blest  shore. 
With  our  harps  in  our  hands,  we  will  praist 

evermore; 
We'll  range  the  blest  fields  on  the  banks  oj 

the  river, 
And  sing  hallelujah  for  ever  and  ever. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  &c. 

•I  70  Watchman,  TELL  us  OF  THE  Night.  78 

WATCHMAN,  tell  us  of  the  night, 
What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Traveller,  o*cr  yon  mountain's  height, 

See  that  glory-beaming  star. 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell? 
Traveller,  yes,  it  brings  the  day, 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveller,  blessedness  and  light, 

l*oucc  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth? 
Traveller,  ages  are  its  own. 

See  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night. 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveller,  darkness  takes  its  flight. 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  lot  thy  wanderings  cease; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Travf*ller,  lol  the  Pnxvee  of  \)eace, 

Lol  the  Son  ot  GodVs  coia^ 
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ff  71         The  Gospel  Banner.         7s  &  6i. 

NOW  be  the  gospel  banner 
In  every  land  unfurled; 
And  be  the  shout,  hosanna ! 

Re-echoed  through  the  world: 
Till  every  isle  and  nation, 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue. 
Receive  the  great  salvation. 
And  join  the  happy  throng. 

2  What  though  the  embattled  legions 

Of  earth  and  hell  combine! 
His  arm  throughout  their  regions, 

Shall  soon  resplendent  shine: 
Bide  on,  O  Lord,  victorious; 

Immanuel,  Prince  of  peace, 
Thy  triumph  shall  be  glorious; 

Thy  empire  still  increase. 

8  Yes,  thou  shalt  reign  for  ever, 

O  Jesus,  King  of  kings; 
Thy  light,  thy  love,  thy  favour. 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings: 
The  isles  for  thee  are  waiting. 

The  deserts  learn  thy  praise; 
The  hills  and  valleys  greeting, 

The  song  responsive  raise. 

879     Departure  of  Missiona-  8s,  Ts  &  48. 

RIES. 

MEN  of  God,  go  take  your  stations ; 
Darkness  reigns  o'er  all  the  earth; 
Loud  proclaim  among  the  nations 
Joyiul  news  of  heavenly  birth: 

Bear  the  tidings. 
Tidings  of  the  Saviour's  worth. 

2  Gk)  to  men  in  darkness  sleeping; 
Tell  that  Christ  is  strong  to  aav«\ 
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Go  to  men  in  bondage  weeping; 
Publish  freedom  to  the  slave; 

Tell  the  dying, 
Christ  has  triumphed  o'er  the  grave. 

8  What  though  earth,  by  hell  excited, 
Should  oppose  the  Saviour's  reign  I 
Plead  his  cause  to  souls  benighted; 
Fear  ye  not  the  fAce  of  men ; 

Vam  the  tumult, 
Earth  and  hell  will  rage  in  vain. 

4  Though  exposed  to  fearful  dangers, 
Jesus  will  his  own  defend; 
Borne  afar  raid  foes  and  strangers, 
Jesus  is  your  heavenly  friend; 

And  his  presence 
Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end. 


S73  Prayer  for  Tns  Heathen.  Sb,  78& 

O'ER  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness, 
Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ; 
See  the  kindreds  of  the  people. 
Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze: 

Darkness  brooding. 
On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 

2  Light  of  them  who  sit  in  error. 

Rise  and  shine,  thy  blessings  bring; 
Light,  to  lighten  all  the  gentiles, 
Rise  with  healing  in  thy  wing. 

To  thy  brightness 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

8  Let  the  heathen,  now  adoring 
Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone. 
Come,  and  worshipping  before  him. 
Serve  the  living  God  alone. 

Let  thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth,  as  Aooda  tYi^  «ftab. 


L.. 
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4  Thou,  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 
Speak  the  word ;  at  thy  command, 
Let  the  company  of  heralds 
Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land: 

Lord,  be  with  them, 
Always^  till  time's  latest  end. 


REVIVAL. 

fl5y4r    Wbestlinq  for  a  Gracious    L.  M. 

Visitation. 

WHILE  filled  with  sadness  and  dismay 
To  see  the  work  of  God  decline, 
Methought  I  heard  the  Saviour  pay, 
"Dismiss  thy  fear,  the  ark  is  mine. 

2  "Though  for  a  time  I  hid  my  face, 
Rely  upon  my  love  and  power ; 
Still  wrestle  at  the  throno  of  grace, 
And  wait  for  a  reviving  hour. 

8  "Take  down  thy  long  neglected  harp, 
I've  seen  thy  tears,  and  heard  thy  prayer f 
The  winter  season  has  been  sharp. 
But  spring  shall  all  its  wastes  repair." 

4  Lord,  I  obey,  my  hopes  revive : 

Come,  join  with  me,  ye  saints,  and  sing; 
Our  foes  in  vain  against  us  strive. 
For  God  will  help  and  triumph  bring. 


S7S        Prayer  for  Revival.  8s,  Ts  &  4s. 

SAVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation. 
Grant  us.  Lord,  a  gracious  rain;    '' 
All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  thou  return  again. 

Lord,  revive  us; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  th^. 
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2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance, 
Snine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance, 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  di«. 

Lord,  revive  us; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

8  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent, 
Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers; 
Let  each  one  esteemed  thy  servant, 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snares. 

Lord,  revive  us; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

4  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power; 
Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh; 
And  begin  from  this  good  hour, 
To  revive  thy  work  afresh. 

Lord,  revive  us; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 


•170  Prayer  for  the  Reviving  In-  L.  M. 
fluence8  of  the  spirit. 

COME,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above. 
And  fill  the  coldest  heart  with  love; 
Soften  to  flesh  the  flinty  stone. 
And  let  thy  Godlike  power  be  known. 

2  Speak  thou,  and  from  the  haughtiest  eyes, 
Shall  floods  of  pious  sorrow  rise; 
"While  all  their  glowing  souls  are  borne. 
To  seek  that  grace  which  now  they  scorn. 

8  O  let  a  holy  flock  await. 

Numerous  around  thy  temple  gate; 
Each  pressing  ou,  with  zeal,  to  be 
A  living  sacrifice  to  t\\ett. 
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4  In  answer  to  our  fervent  cries, 
Give  us  to  see  thy  church  arise; 
Or,  if  that  blessing  seem  too  great, 
Give  us  to  mourn  its  low  estate. 


877         Prayer  for  Revival.         L.  M. 

OSUN  of  righteousness,  arise, 
With  gentle  beams  on  Sion  shine; 
Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  eyes, 
And  souls  awake  to  life  divine. 

2  On  all  around,  let  grace  descend, 

Like  heavenly  dew,  or  copious  showers ; 
That  we  may  call  our  God  our  friend : 
That  we  may  hail  salvation  ours. 

tl78         Prayer  for  Reviving.        C.  M. 

COME,  Lord,  «nd  warm  each  languid  heart. 
Inspire  each  lifeless  tongue ; 
And  let  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  song. 

2  Gome,  Lord,  thy  love  alone  can  raise 
In  us  the  heavenly  flame; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  thy  praise, 
Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 

8  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine. 
And  fill  thy  dwellings  here. 
Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

S79         Revival  prayed  for.  C.  M. 

RETIRE,  vain  world,  awhile  retire, 
And  leave  us  with  the  Lord ; 
Thy  gifts  ne'er  fill  one  just  desire, 
Nor  lasting  hlisa  afford. 


4  Bi'liiild.  iind  pity  fruin  above. 
Our  ciild  iind  luiiir'iiil  frnnie; 
()  sliid  iiliroud  tlij'  quiikoning  lovi 
And  wii'll  lulorV  Ih;-  name. 

6  All  glorioHB  SuvK.iif.  Source  of  gi 

Tn  thoc  wc  ruisp  our  cry; 
Unveil  tlip  bfaiiliM  tit  thy  tacp. 

To  I'vpry  wiiitiiig  !■)■(>. 
0  Rcvivi',  <i  God.  dpfljionding  Rnints, 

Who  l;ineiii?h,  drooi),  nnd  Hgh; 
Rofro>li  thc^wiul  that  tlren  ftnd  Mi 

Fill  incmrnin({  liimrte  with  joy. 

7  Mako  known  thy  power,  victoriou 

Subdue  piteh  Btiibborn  will ; 
Thon  sovurcign  grace  we  '11  join  t 
Oq  Sioii'H  sncred  hill. 
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S  Revive  the  churches  with  thy  grace, 
Heal  all  our  breaches,  grant  us  peace; 
Rouse  us  from  sloth,  our  hearts  inflame 
With  ardent  zeal  for  Jesus'  name. 

4  May  young  and  old  thy  word  receive, 
Dead  sinners  hear  thy  voice  and  live. 
The  wounded  conscience  healing  find, 
And  joy  refresh  each  drooping  mind. 

b  May  aged  saints,  matured  with  grace. 
Abound  in  fruits  of  holiness; 
And  when  transplanted  to  the  skies, 
May  younger  in  their  stead  arise. 

6  Thus  we  our  suppliant  voices  raise, 
And  \^eoping  sow  the  seed  of  praise, 
In  humble  hope  that  thou  wilt  hear 
Thy  ministers'  and  people's  prayer. 

S81    Hejoici^^q  in  a  General  Rjc-    H.  M- 

VIVAL. 

OSION,  tune  thy  voice, 
And  lift  thy  hands  on  high ; 
Tell  all  the  world  thy  joys, 
And  shout  salvation  nigh ; 
Cheerful  in  God, 
Arise  and  shine; 
While  rays  divine 
Stream  all  abroad. 

2  He  gilds  the  mourning  face 

With  beams  that  cannot  fade; 
His  all -resplendent  grace 
He  pours  around  thv  head; 
Tne  nations  rouni 
Thy  form  shall  view. 
With  lustre  new 
Divinely  crowned, 
41 


Thy  giory  raise. 
4  Tbere  on  his  holy  hiU, 

A  brighter  Sun  shnll  run. 

And  with  his  rnllinnce  till 
Those  fairer,  piiror  skies: 
While  round  hie  throne. 
Ten  thousand  stars, 
In  nobler  gpherea. 
His  m&Keoce  own. 


PARTICULAR  8EASO] 
YOUTH. 
383  Impobtakcb  ow  Eaklt  It 

NOW,  in  the  heat  of  youthful 
Remember  your  Creator,  C 
Behold,  the  months  i^omc  hasteni 
When  you  shsli  say,  ' '  My  joys  & 
S  Behold,  the  aged  sinner  ^oeB, 
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4  Btemal  King,  I  fear  thy  name; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove, 
Oive  me  a  mansion  in  thy  love. 


ffSS  Pbayir  for  Yottth.  C.  M. 

BESTOW,  dear  Lord,  upon  our  youUi, 
The  gift  of  saving  grace ; 
And  let  the  seed  of  sacred  truth 
Fall  in  a  fruitful  place. 

2  Grace  is  a  plant,  where'er  it  grows, 
■  Of  pure  and  heavenly  root: 
But  fairest  in  the  youngest  shows, 
And  yields  the  sweetest  fruit. 

8  Ye  careless  ones,  O  hear  hetimes 
The  voice  of  sovereign  love ; 
Your  youth  is  stained  with  many  crimes, 
But  mercy  reigns  above. 

4  True,  you  are  young,  but  there  's  a  stone 

Witnin  the  youngest  breast; 
Or  half  the  crimes  which  you  have  done 
Would  rob  you  of  your  rest. 

5  For  you  the  public  prayer  is  made, 

O  join  the  public  prayer; 
For  you  the  secret  tear  is  shed, 
O  shed  yourselves  a  tear. 

6  We  pray  that  you  may  early  prove 

The  Spirit's  power  to  teach; 
You  cannot  be  too  young  to  love 
That  Jesus  whom  wo  preach. 
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•1841:  Youth  Admonished.  C.  M. 

YE  hearts,  with  youthful  vigour  warm, 
In  smiling  crowds  draw  near. 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  charm, 
A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 

2  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 

Stoops  to  converse  with  you; 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by, 
Your  friendship  to  pursue. 

3  "The  soul  that  longs  to  see  my  face, 

Is  sure  my  love  to  gain ; 
And  those  that  early  seek  my  grace. 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain." 

4  What  object,  Lord,  my  soul  should  move, 

If  once  compared  with  thee? 
What  beauty  should  command  my  love, 
Like  what  in  Christ  I  see? 

6  Away,  ye  false  delusive  toys. 
Vain  tempters  of  the  mind ; 
'Tis  here  I  nx  my  lasting  choice. 
And  here  true  bliss  I  find. 


SSS  Youth  thk  bbbt  Time  to  serys  C.  H. 

THE  Lord. 

AMIDST  the  cheerful  bloom  of  youth, 
With  ardent  zeal  pursue 
The  ways  of  piety  and  truth. 
With  death  and  heaven  in  view. 

2  Fair  wisdom's  paths  with  sweets  are  strewed, 
And  pleasures  all  refined; 
There  joys  divine  are  shed  abroad. 
That  suit  the  immortal  mind. 

S  Youth  is  the  mo^t  «tccepted  time, 
To  love  and  aer'^ft  \Xife\iKst^\ 
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A  flower  presented  in  its  prime, 
Will  much  delight  afford. 

4  He  '11  crown  with  peace  your  rising  years, 

And  make  your  fruit  increase; 
"Will  guide  you  through  this  vale  of  tears, 
And  bid  your  sorrows  cease. 

5  Give  him  the  morning  of  your  days, 

And  be  for  ever  blest; 
'Tis  none  but  those  in  wisdom's  ways 
Enjoy  substantial  rest. 


S80  Prayer  of  Youth.  S.  M. 

WITH  humble  heart  and  tongue, 
Our  Gk>d,  to  thee  we  pray ; 
O  make  us  learn  while  we  arc  young, 
•How  we  may  cleanse  our  way. 

2  Make  us,  unguarded  youth. 
The  objects  of  thy  care; 
Help  us  to  choose  the  way  of  truth, 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

U  Our  hearts  to  folly  prone. 
Renew  by  power  divine: 
Unite  them  to  thyself  alone. 
And  make  us  wholly  thine. 

4  O  let  thy  word  of  grace 

Our  warmest  thoughts  employ ; 
Be  this  through  all  our  following  days, 
Our  treasure  and  our  joy. 

6  To  what  Ihy  laws  impart, 

Be  our  whole  soul  inclined; 
O  let  them  dwell  within  our  heart. 
And  sanctify  our  mind. 


5  HYMNS. 

May  thy  young  servants  learn. 
By  these  to  cleanse  their  way ; 

And  may  we  here  the  path  discern 
That  leads  to  eindless  day. 

387  Prayer  for  the  Children  of  L.  M. 

THE  Church. 

DEAR  Saviour,  if  these  iambs  should  stray 
From  thy  secure  inclosur^s  bound, 
And  lured  by  worldly  joys  away. 
Among  the  uioughtless  crowd  be  found; 

2  Remember  still  that  they  are  thine. 
That  thy  dear  sacred  name  they  bear; 
Think  that  the  seal  of  love  divine. 
The  sign  of  covenant  grace  they  wear. 

8  In  all  their  erring,  sinful  years, 
O  let  them  ne'er  forgotten  be; 
Remember  all  the  prayers  and  tears. 
Which  made  Uiem  consecrate  to  thee.      • 

4  Mid  when  these  lips  no  more  can  pray, 
These  eyes  can  weep  for  them  no  more. 
Turn  thou  their  feet  from  folly's  way. 
The  wanderers  to  thy  fold  restore. 

388  Death  of  a  Youth.  C.  1 

WHEN  blooming  youth  is  snatched  ai 
By  death's  resistless  hand. 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay. 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 
O  may  this  truth,  impressed 
With  awful  power — I  too  must  die — 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast. 

8  Let  this  vain  world  delude  no  moroi 
Behold  the  gaping  tomb; 
It  bids  us  seize  tne  present  hour; 
To-morrow  death  m«>j  oxyoi^ 
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The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene. 

Let  every  heart  obey; 
Nor  be  the  heavenly  warning  vain. 

Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray. 

NEW  TEAJ^ 

89  Thb  New  Year.  Ts. 

WHILE  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 
Hasted  through  the  former  year. 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run. 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here; 
Fixed  in  their  eternal  gtate. 
They  have  done  with  all  below; 
We  a  little  longer  wait. 
But  how  little  none  can  know. 

As  the  winged  arrow  flies 
Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
Als  the  lightning  from  the  skies 
Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind: 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  ^^ys 
Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 
[Inward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise; 
^11  below  is  but  a  dream. 

niAiiks  for  mercies  past  receive. 
Pardon  for  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live. 
With  eternity  In  view. 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old. 
Fill  us  with  ft  Saviour's  love; 
4.nd  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 
May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 

90  The  New  Year.  C.  M. 

&01>  of  our  life,  thy  various  praise 
Let  mortal  voices  sound; 
Thy  hand  revolves  our  fleeting  days. 
And  hnug»  the  seasons  round. 


a  In  every  »^®"!^(-e»ee;  „„ 

^A„dtru«t'«y  Vrtog 

6  If  niercy  ^^i'^f^^tul  to  God". 

^  Stitt  ^^  *'^*  '^^t  Vjunty  fed, 
ByWsinc^^J^nsltaled. 
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i  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 
Be  thou  our  joy  and  thou  our  rest; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

5  When  death  shall  interrupt  our  songs, 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues. 
Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 
In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast. 

593     Barren  Fig-Tree — or  An-     H.  3£. 

OTHER  Year. 

THE  Lord  of  earth  and  sky. 
The  God  of  ages  praise, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  on  high,  • 

Ancient  of  endless  days: 
Who  lengthens  out  onr  trial  here, 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

I  Barren  and  withered  trees. 

We  cumbered  long  the  ground ; 
No  fruit  of  holiness 

On  our  dead  soul?  was  found. 
Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  6j)are, 
Another,  and  another  year. 

t  When  justice  gave  the  word. 

To  cut  the  fig-tree  down, 
The  pity  of  our  Lord 

Cned,  "  Let  it  still  alone:" 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear. 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

HARVEST. 

f93  The  Seasons.  L.  M. 

ETERNAL  source  of  every  joy, 
Well  may  thy  praise  onr  lips  employ, 
While  in  thy  temple  wc  appear^ 
To  hail  thee,  Sovereign  of  t\\o  \tiVkT. 
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2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 

Thy  hand  supports  nnd  guides  the  whole; 
The  sun  is  taught  hy  theo  to  rise. 
And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

3  The  flowery  spring  at  thy  command, 
Perfumes  the  air,  adorns  the  land; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine. 
To  raise  the  corn,-  and  cheer  the  vino. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours. 
Through  all  our  coasts,  redundant  stores: 
And  winters,  softened  by  thy  care, 

No  more  the  face  of  horror  wear. 

5  Seasons  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  succes!?ive  songs  of  praise; 

And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid. 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 

6  Here  in  thy  house  let  incense  rise, 
And  circling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes, 
Till  to  those  lofty  heights  we  soar. 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 


394  UARVE8T  HyMK.  H.  H. 

IKT  all  the  people  join, 
^     To  swell  the  solemn  chord; 
Your  grateful  notes  combine 

To  magnify  the  Lord. 
In  loftv  sons:s  vour  voices  raise. 
The  God  of  harvest  claims  your  praise. 

2  In  rich  luxuriance  Pressed, 

Behold  the  spacious  plain; 
Its  bounty  stands  confessed 

In  fields  of  yellow  grain. 
In  lofty  songs  your  voices  raise. 
The  God  of  \iai\^\.  (^aiiixk&^QiviT  igndae. 
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8  Fair  plenty  fills  the  land, 

His  mercies  never  cease; 
The  husbandman  doth  smile, 

To  see  the  large  increase. 
In  lofty  songs  your  voices  raise, 
The  God  of  narvest  claims  your  praise. 

4  The  precious  fruits  he  gives, 

O  may  we  ne'er  abuse; 
But  through  our  future  lives. 

To  hia  own  glory  use. 
Then  rise  to  heaven  and  sing  his  praise, 
In  sweeter  strains  and  nobler  lays. 

S9Si     The  Failure  of  Harvest.      L.  M. 

GREAT  God,  we  view  thy  chastening  hand. 
That  turns  to  brass  our  fertile  land ; 
Thy  clouds  withhold  their  rich  supplies. 
And  parched  nature  faints  and  dies. 

2  Revive  our  withering  fields  with  rain, 
Let  fruitful  showers  aescend  again ; 
On  thee,  alone,  our  hopes  rely; 
Lord,  hear  our  humble,  earnest  cry. 

3  Then  shall  the  withering  corn  arise, 
And  wave  its  homage  to  the  skies; 
And  with  loud  praises  we  will  own. 
Our  hopes  depend  on  thee  alone. 


NATIONAL  PRAISE,  Ac. 

ff98      Natiokal  Thanksgiving.      L.  M. 

aOD  of  the  passing  year  to  thee 
Our  hymn  of  gratitude  we  raise; 
With  swelling  heart  and  bending  knee, 
We  offer  thee  our  song  of  praise. 
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2  We  bless  thy  name,  almighty  God, 
For  all  the  kindness  thou  hast  shown 
To  this  fair  land  our  fathers  trod. 
This  land  we  fondly  call  our  own. 

3  Here  freedom  spreads  her  banner  wide, 
And  casts  her  soft  and  hallowed  ray; 
For  thou  our  country's  arms  didst  guide, 
And  lead  them  on  their  conquering  way. 

4  W'e  praiso  thee,  that  the  gospel  light, 
Through  all  our  land  its  radiance  sheds; 
Scatters  the  shadthj  of  error's  night. 
And  heavenly  blessings  round  us  spreads. 

6  When  foes  without,  and  foes  within, 

With  threatening  ills  our  land  have  preflMd, 
Thou  hast  our  nation's  bulwark  been, 
And,  smiling,  sent  us  peaceful  rest. 

6  O  God,  preserve  us  in  thy  fear. 
In  troublous  times  our  helper  be; 
Diffuse  thy  truth's  bright  precepts  here, 
And  may  we  worship  only  thee. 

S97  Praise  fou  National  Pros-  L.  P.  M. 

PJCRITY. 

SAY,  should  we  search  the  globe  around. 
Where  can  such  happiness  be  found. 
As  dwells  in  this  much  favoured  land? 
Here  plenty  reigns;  here  freedom  sheds 
Her  cnoieest  blessings  on  our  heads: 
By  God  supported,  still  we  stand. 

2  Here  commerce  spreads  her  ample  store. 
Which  comes  from  every  foreign  shore; 
Science  and  arts  their  charma  display, 
Religion  teaches  us  to  raise 
Our  voices  in  our  Maker's  praise. 
As  truth  and  conscienc^-^nXVykfe'^wcj. 
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B  These  are  thy  gifts,  almighty  King; 
From  thee  our  matchless  hlessings  spring; 

The  extended  shade,  the  fruitful  skies, 
The  comforts  liberty  bestows, 
The  eternal  joys  the  gospel  shows, 
All  from  thy  boundless  goodness  rise. 

4  With  grateful  hearts,  with  cheerful  tongues. 
To  God  we  raise  united  songs ; 

His  power  and  mercy  we  proclaim ; 
And  still,  through  every  age  shall  own 
Jehovah  here  hath  fixed  his  throne; 

And  triumph  in  his  mighty  name. 

5  Long  as  the  moon  her  course  shall  run, 
Or  man  behold  the  circling  sun, 

Do  thou  amidst  our  nation  reign; 
Still  crovm  her  counsels  with  success, 
With  peace  and  joy  her  borders  bless, 

And  all  her  sacred  rights  maintain. 

S98    Pbaisx  fob  National  Bless-        7s. 

INGS. 

SWELL  the  anthem,  raise  the  song; 
Praises  to  our  God  belong; 
Saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
Praise  to  heaven's  almighty  King. 

2  Blessings  from  his  liberal  hand, 
Pour  around  this  happy  land; 
Let  our  hearts,  beneath  his  sway. 
Hail  the  bright,  triumphant  day. 

8  Now  to  thee  our  joys  ascend. 

Thou  hast  been  our  heavenly  Friend: 
Guarded  by  thy  mighty  power. 
Peace  and  freedom  bless  our  shore. 

4  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway, 
May  we  cheerfully  obey; 


.  .Vft  voice  olj^,  -^itxgs , 


"P^*    a  \oVtv  tfte  V-     otes  Y^^' 


^'^^IvviVft^  **  ,,.„  God-. 


^nd  ettt"  ,  fittfttdi**  "^  foe; 
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INOS. 

LMIGHTY  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 
L    To  tlico  let  songs"  of  gladness  rise, 
ch  grateful  heart  its  tribute  bring, 
id  every  voice  thy  goodness  sing. 

om  thee  our  choicest  blessings  flow, 

fe,  health,  and  strength,  thy  hands  bestow, 

le  daily  good  thy  creatures  share, 

rings  from  thy  providential  care. 

le  rich  profusion  nature  yields, 
le  harvest  waving  o'er  the  fields, 
le  cheering  light,  refreshing  shower, 
re  gifts  from  thy  exhaustless  store. 

;  thy  command  the  vernal  bloom 
ivive^the  world  from  winter's  gloom; 
le  summer's  heat  the  fruit  matures, 
fid  autumn  all  her  treasures  pours. 

*om  thee  proceed  domestic  ties, 
mnubial  oliss,  parental  joys; 
1  thy  support  tne  nations  stand, 
)edient  to  thy  high  command. 

it  every  power  of  heart  and  tongue., 
nite  to  swell  the  grateful  song ; 
Tiile  aee  and  youth  in  chorus  join, 
nd  praise  the  Majesty  divine. 

1    Humiliation  for  National    C.  M. 

Sins. 

1  BE,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne, 
J    Thy  mourning  people  bend ; 
is  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone. 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

remendous  judgments  from  thy  hand, 
Thy  dreadhil  power  display ;  * 
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Yet  mercy  spares  thii  guilty  land, 
And  still  wc  live  to  pray. 

3  What  numerous  crimes  increasing  rise, 

Through  this  apostate  land ! 
What  land  so  favoured  of  the  skies, 
Y^ftt  thoughtless  of  thy  hand ! 

4  How  changed,  alus!  are  truths  divine, 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shame! 
What  Impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin. 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name! 

5  Regardless  of  thy  smile  or  frown. 

Their  pleasures  they  require; 
And  sink  with  gay  indifference  down 
To  everlasting  fire. 

6  O  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 

By  rich  and  sovereign  grace: 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word. 
And  humbly  seek  thy  Mwje. 

t  Then  should  insulting  foes  invade, 
We  shall  not  sink  m  fear; 
Secure  of  never-failing  aid. 
If  God,  our  God  is  near. 


TIME  AND  ETERNITY. 
THE   PRESENT  LIFE. 

SOS  Brevity  or  Lirx.  C  !(• 

OUR  days,  alas!  our  mortal  days, 
Are  short  and  wretched  too: 
♦•  Kvil  and  few,"  the  patriarch  says, 
And  w^U  the  palYWC^V-Tve^v 
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2  'Tis  but  at  best  h  narrow  bound 
That  heaven  allows  to  men, 
And  pains  and  Bins  run  through  the  ro^nd 
Of  threescore  years  and  ten. 

5  Well,  if  ye  must  be  sad  and  fev, 

Run  on,  my  days,  in  haste; 
Moments  of  sin,  and  months  of  woe. 
Ye  cannot  fly  too  &8t, 

4  Let  heavenly  love  prepare  my  soot. 
And  call  ner  to  tne  skies, 
Where  years  of  long  salvation  roll. 
And  glory  never  dies. 

tt03      YAif [TY  OF  Human  Lefx.       L.  M. 

SHALL  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood, 
Contend  with  their  Creator,  God? 
Shall  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 
More  holy,  wise,  or  just,  than  he? 

2  Behold  he  puts  his  trust  in  none 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne; 
Their  natures,  when  compared  with  his. 
Are  neither  holy,  just,  nor  wise, 

8  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they. 
Who  spring  from  dust,  and  dwell  in  clafl 
Touched  by  the  finger  of  thy  wrath. 
We  faint  and  perish  like  the  moth. 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night* 
We  die  by  thousands  in  thy  sight: 
Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  ue. 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

6  Almighty  Power,  to  thee  we  bow; 
How  frail  are  we!  how  glorious  thou! 
Ko  more  the  sons  of  earth  shall  dare, 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 


^«-B  *«  ''i^\^  o*  Aft"*"' 
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lite  joy  or  endlesa  woe 
ttends  on  every  breath ; 
.  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 
pon  the  brink  of  death  I 

Ken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense, 
>  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 
.  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 
Ay  tkay  be  found  with  God. 

Ujtcbbtainty  of  Life  and  its  C.  M. 
Comforts. 

AKED  as  from  the  earth  we  came, 

And  crept  to  life  at  first, 
to  the  eartn  return  again, 
nd  mingle  with  our  dust. 

dear  delights  wo  here  enjoy, 
nd  fondl.^  call  our  own, 
but  short  favours  borrowed  now, 
)  be  repaid  anon. 

€k)d  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 
•  sinks  them  in  the  grave  ;* 
fives,  and  blessed  be  his  name, 
e  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

ie,  all  our  angry  passions  then, 
)t,«mih  rebellious  sigh 
llent  at  his  sovereign  will, 
ad  every  murmur  die. 

niling  mercy  crown  our  lives, 
}  praises  shall  be  spread ; 
we  '11  adore  the  justice  too, 
lat  strikes  our  comforts  dead. 

Man's  Frailty  and  GU>d's      C.  M. 
goodnjess. 

WR  life  is  ever  on  the  wing, 
And  death  is  ever  nigb: 


eO)  HYMNS. 

The  moment  when  our  lives  begin, 
Wo  all  begin  to  die. 

2  Yet,  mighty  God,  our  fleeting  daya 
Thy  lasting  favours  share; 
Yet  with  the  bounties  of  thy  grace, 
Thou  load'st  the  rolling  year. 

8  'Tis  sovereign  mercy  finds  us  food. 
And  we  are  clothed  with  love; 
While  grace  stands  pointing  oat  tiie  road 
That  leads  our  souls  above. 

4  His  goodness  runs  an  endless  round ; 

All  glory  to  the  Lord ! 
His  mercy  never  knows  a  bound ; 
And  be  his  name  adored. 

5  Thus  we  begin  the  lasting  song; 

And  when  we  close  our  eyes, 
Let  future  ages  praise  prolong. 
Till  time  and  nature  dies. 


•08      Value  of  Pbesent  Time.       S.  M. 

TO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine, 
Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  haii<|» 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

2  The  present  moment  flies, 
And  bears  our  life  away; 
O  make  thy  servants  truly  wiM, 
That  they  may  live  to-aay. 

5  Since  on  this  winged  hour 
Eternity  is  hung, 
Waken  by  thy  a\m\%\it^  "^o^er 
The  aged  and  tlie  ^o\xii%. 
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4,  On^  tbing^  demands  our  care; 
O  be  it  still  pursued, 
Lest,  sliffhted  once,  tbe  season  fair 
Should  nerer  be  renewed. 

6  To  Jesus  may  we  fly. 

Swift  as  tbe  morning  light, 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beam  should  die 
In  sudden,  endless  night 


609  Tims  is  Short.  C.  M. 

**rTlHJB  time  is  short! "  the  season  near, 
JL     When  death  will  us  remove, 

To  leave  our  friends,  however  dear, 
And  all  we  fondly  love* 

2  "The  time  n  short!'*  sinners,  beware, 
Nor  trifle  thne  away; 
The  word  of  great  salvation  hear, 
While  it  is  called  to-day. 

8  "The  time  is  short!"  ye  rebels,  now 
To  Clirist  the  Lord  submit, 
To  mercy's  golden  sceptre  bow. 
And  fall  at  Jesus'  feet. 

4  "The  time  is  short! "  ye  saints  rejoice. 
The  Lord  will  quickly  come; 
Soon  shall  you  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice, 
To  call  you  to  your  home. 

^    "The  time  is  short! "  it  swiftly  flies. 
The  hour  is  just  at  hand, 
When  we  shall  mount  above  the  skies,     <  . 
And  reach  the  wished-for  land. 


"The  time  w  short! "  the  moment  near, 
When  we  shall  dwell  above, 

And  be  for  ever  happy  there, 
With  Jesus,  whom  we  love. 


To  escftV*  y  ^ace,  a°*  "T^  d»y- 
Becttte  tte  bve*    ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^t  dve. 

All     I^"*  ■'^  ,„««A  to  !«»•' 


f 


A  fitter  neii  w 
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2  I  will  not  let  these  moments  pass, 

These  golden  hours  be  gone: 
Lord,  I  accept  thine  offered  grace, 
I  bow  before  thy  throne. 

3  Now  cleanse  my  soul  from  every  sin. 

Through  my  Redeemer's  blood: 
Now  let  my  flesh  and  heart  begin 
The  honours  of  my  God. 

4  Let  me  no  more  my  soul  defile 

With  sin's  deceitful  toys; 
Let  cheerful  hope,  increasing  still, 
Approach  to  heavenly  joys. 

6  O  may  my  thankful  lips  proclaim 

The  wonders  of  thy  praise, 
And  spread  the  savour  of  thy  name. 
Where'er  I  spend  my  days. 

5  On  earth  let  my  example  shine; 

And  when  I  leave  this  stated 
May  heaven  receive  this  soul  of  mine 
To  bliss  divinely  great. 

M3  Lite  the  Time  to  serve  God.   L.  M. 

THERE  is  a  God  who  reigns  above, 
Lord  of  the  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seM ; 
I  fear  his  wrath,  I  ask  his  love, 
And  with  my  lips  I  sing  his  praise. 

^  There  is  a  law  which  he  has  made, 
To  teach  us  all  that  we  must  do; 
My  soul,  be  his  commands  obeyed. 
For  they  are  holy,  just,  and  true. 

7  There  is  a  gospel  rich  in  grace, 
Whence  sinners  all  their  e«mfor%i  dx%rw\ 
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Lord,  1  r(q)oiit  and  .se<*k  thy  face. 
For  I  have  often  broke  thy  law. 

4  There  is  an  hour  when  I  must  die. 
Nor  do  I  know  how  soon  'twill  come ; 
How  many  younger  much  than  I, 

Have  parsed  by  £eath  to  hear  their  doom! 

5  Let  mc  improve  the  hours  I  have, 
Before  the  day  of  grace  is  fled; 
There  's  no  repentance  in  the  grave, 
Nor  pardon  offered  to  the  dead. 

CIS  Time  and  Etsrnitt.        L.  C.  M. 

LO !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand, 
Yet  how  insensible! 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space. 
Removes  me  to  yon  heavenly  place, 
Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

2  O  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtless  heart. 

Eternal  things  impress; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight. 
And  save  me  ere  it  be  too  late; 
Wake  me  to  righteousness. 

8  Before  me  place  in  bright  array. 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

"Wnen  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thv  bar:. 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  1  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  holy  trembUng,  holy  fe^r, 
T9  make  my  oaWiAf^  voa«^\ 
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Thine  uianoet  counsel  to  fblfil, 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will, 
And  to  the  end  endure. 

5  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

Ana  reign  with  thee  above; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope,  in  full,  supreme  delight, 
And  everlasting  love. 

914      The  Swiftness  of  Time.    L.  G.  M. 

MY  days,  my  weeks,  my  rjsonths,  my  years  . 
Fly  rapid  as  the  wnirling  spheres 
Around  the  steady  pole : 
Time,  like  the  tide,  ite  motion  keeps, 
Till  I  must  launch  through  boundless  deeps, 
Where  endless  ages  roU. 

2  The  grave  is  near  the  cradle  seen ; 
The  moments  swiftly  pass  between, 

And  whisper  as  they  fly, 
Unthinking  man,  remember  this. 
Though  fond  of  sublunary  bliss. 

Thou  soon  must  gasp  and  die. 

B .  My  soul,  attend  the  solemn  call ; 
Thine  earthly  tent  must  quickly  fell, 

And  thou  nmst  take  thy  flight, 
Beyond  the  vast  expansive  blue, 
To  sing  and  love  as  angels  do, 

Or  sink  in  endless  night. 

91ff         Separatioits  in  Time.       6s  &  8s. 

FRIEND  after  friend  departs; 
Who  has  not  lost  a  friend? 
There  it  do  union  here  of  hearts, 
That  Ands  not  here  an  end* 


6W  HYMNS. 

Wore  this  frail  world  our  final  rest, 
Livina;  or  dying  none  were  blett. 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  the  reign  of  death. 
There  surely  id  some  blessed  clime 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath; 
Nor  life's  affections,  transient  fire, 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  and  expire. 

3  There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown; 
A  long  eternity  of  love, 

Formed  for  the  good  alone; 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here, 
Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 

4  Thus  star  by  star  declines, 

Till  all  are  passed  away. 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines 

To  pure  and  perfect  day; 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night, 
But  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light 


DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 

9M      Contemplation  of  Dxath.     C.  M. 

STOOP  down,  my  thoii^hts,  that  med  torise, 
Converse  awhile  with  death; 
Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lioBy 
And  pants  away  his  breath. 

2  But  O,  the  soul  that  never  dies! 
At  once  it  leaves  the  clay; 
Ye  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  fliesy 
And  track  its  wondrous  way. 

9  Up  to  the  coartB  where  angels  dwell. 
It  mounts,  tnumpK«D\.VMt%% 


TIME  AND  ETERNITY.  667 

r  devils  plunge  it  down  to  hell, 
In  infinite  despair. 

.nd  must  my  body  faint  and  die? 

And  must  this  soul  remove? 
'  for  some  guardian  angel  nigh, 

To  bear  it  safe  above! 

esus,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand. 

My  naked  soul  I  trust; 
Old  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  command, 

To  drop  into  my  dust 


7        Nearness  to  Eternity.        L.  M. 

ETERNITY  is  just  at  hand : 
And  shall  I  waste  my  ebbing  sand, 
Lnd  careless  view  departing  day, 
ind  throw  my  inch  of  time  away? 

Sternity  without  a  bound, 
*o  guilty  souls  a  dreadful  sound ! 
tat  O,  ii  Christ  and  heaven  be  mine, 
[ow  sweet  the  accents!  how  divine! 

td  this  my  chlef^  my  only  care, 

ly  high  pursuit,  my  ardent  prayer, 

Ln  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood, 

fy  pardon  sealed,  and  peace  with  God. 

\nt  should  my  highest  hopes  be  vain, 
"he  rising  doubt,  now  sharp  the  painl  '  • 
ty  fears,  O  gracious  God,  remove,         ■  ^ 
'•onfirm  my  title  to  thy  love. 

earch.  Lord,  O  search  my  inmost  heart, 
Jid  light,  and  hope,  and  joy  impart; 
*rom  guilt  and  error  set  me  free, 
Md  guide  me  safe  to  heaven  and  tYi«^. 
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018       Death  made  Dbsirablk.       C.  1 

LORD,  at  thy  temple  wo  appear, 
As  happy  Simeon  came, 
And  hope  to  meet  our  Saviour  here: 
O  make  our  joys  the  same. 

2  With  what  divine  and  vast  delight 
The  good  old  man  was  filled, 
When  fondly  in  his  withered  arms, 
He  clasped  the  holy  child ! 

8  "Now  I  can  leave  this  world,"  he  cried* 
"Behold,  thy  servant  dies; 
I  *ve  seen  thy  great  salvation.  Lord, 
And  close  my  peaceful  eyes. 

4  "This  is  the  light  prepared  to  8hin» 
Upon  the  Gentile  lands ; 
Thine  Israel's  glory,  and  their  hope, 
To  hreak  their  slavish  bands.'* 

6  Jesus !  the  vision  of  thy  face 
Hath  overpowering  charms  I 
Scarce  shall  I  feel  death's  cold  embrace, 
If  Christ  be  in  my  arms. 

6  Then,  while  ye  hear  my  heart-strings  br 
How  sweet  my  minutes  roll ! 
A  mortal  paleness  on  my  cheek, 
And  glory  in  my  soul  I 

919  Happikebs  IK  Dkatr. 

HEAR  what  the  voice  from  beavc 
claims 
For  all  the  pious  dead; 
Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest; 
Maw  oalm  tbeir  eX\xmlMfc%  «x^V 
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From  Bufferings  and  from  sin  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 
They  *re  present  with  the  Lord; 

The  lahours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

190      Dtino  in  God's  Embrace.      G.  M. 

DEATH  cannot  make  our  souls  afraid. 
If  Ood  be  with  us  there; 
We  may  walk  through  its  darkest  shade, 
And  never  yield  to  fear. 

;  I  could  renounce  my  all  below, 
If  my  Creator  bid ; 
And  run,  if  I  were  called  to  go. 
And  die  as  Moses  did. 

Might  I  but  climb  to  Pisgah's  top. 

And  view  the  promised  land, 
My  flesh  itself  would  long  to  drop. 

And  pray  for  the  command. 

;  Clasped  in  my  heavenly  Father's  arms,'' 
I  would  forget  my  breath, 
And  lose  my  life  among  the  charms 
Of  so  divine  a  death. 


tSIl     FzAius  OF  Death  rvmoyxd.      L.  M. 

WHY  should  we. start  and  fear  to  die? 
What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are  I 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy. 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

!  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  strife, 
bright  our  approaching  sou\&  a^Ky  <, 


W     or  *^''^«  tituesuB  »e»d». 
TocaUthem  ^ 

Hot  ^V^l*  HrTm  our  love. 

'^'^       'IleUo.^^«^r•''• 
of  all  tb^e  8»^»^  "^^ 


TIME  AND  ETERNITY.  t571 

Dkath  dreadful  without     C  M» 
Preparation. 

BATH  I  'tis  a  melancholy  day 
To  those  who  have  no  God, 
on  the  poor  soul  is  forced  away 
)  seek  ner  last  abode. 

tiin  to  heaven  she  lifts  her  eyes ; 
It  guilt,  a  heavy  chain, 
drags  her  downward  from  the  skiot 
)  darkness,  fire,  and  pain. 

8  a  God  of  sovereign  love, 
'ho  promised  heaven,  to  me, 
taught  my  thoughts  to  soar  above, 
'here  happy  spirits  be. 

>are  me,  Lord,  for  thy  ri^ht  hand; 
len  come  the  joyful  day; 
e  death,  and  some  celestial  band, 
>  bear  my  soul  away. 


Dkath  of  thb  Righteous.      L.  M. 

OW  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies! 

When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest, 
'  miklly  beam  the  closing  eyes, 
gently  heaves  the  expiring  breast! 

kdes  a  summer  cloud  away, 

nks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o*er; 

Mitly  shuts  the  eye  of  day, 

les  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

»ly  quiet  reigns  around, 
Im  which  life  nor  death  destroys ; 
ifai^  disturbs  that  peace  profound^ 
9bai8  unfettered  soul  en  joy  a. 


oat?**-    ,H  of  «»°*\  otd\ 
Otor^^^£rV*?^Te^ 
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.  What  if  death,  with  ley  fingers. 
All  tha  fount  of  life  congeals? 
'Tit  not  there  thy  brother  riQEers, 
"£i»  not  death  hie  spirit  feels. 

8  Though  for  him  thy  soul  is  mourning. 


4  Scenes  serajihic,  high  and  glorious. 
Now  forbid  his  loneer  etiaj; 
Bee  him  rinp  o'er  dpaln  Tictorious, 
Angels  b<^;kon  him  away. 

6  Hark!  ths  golden  harps  are  ringing, 

Sounds  unearthly  fill  bis  ear; 

Hillions  now  in  heaven  .ringing, 

Greet  his  joyful  entrance  there. 


Wl7    Death  Welcomr  tothb  Bk-      Hi. 

IWO0LDnotliv<'HlwBy:  I  aak  not  to  stay 
Where  atoriu  uttfi  etorm  rises  dark  o'er 

The  few  lurid  morninp'thiitdawn  on  u*  here. 
Are  esough  for  life'n  wooa,  full  enough  for  ita 

2  I  would  not  live  alway.  thu«  fettered  by  nn; 

Temptation  without  and  corruption  within:  I 

E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  U  mingled  with  1 

And  the  cup  of  tbankagiving  witli  penUent  ■ 

4S  B 
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3  I  would  not  live  alway;    no — welcome  the 

tomb, 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  nolits 

gloom ; 
There,  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  he  bid  me  arise, 
To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his 

God; 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the 

bright  plains. 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns: 

6  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren,  transported  to 

greet; 
While  theanthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the 

soul! 


4138  Death  of  a  Frieni>.      L.  ?.  M. 

OGOD  of  my  salvation,  hear 
My  nightly  gro«n,  my  daily  prayer, 
That  still  employ  my  wasting  breath; 
My  soul,  declining  to  the  grave, 
Iniplores  thy  sovereign  power  to  save 
From  dark  despair  and  lasting  death. 

2  Thy  wrath  lies  heavy  on  my  soul. 
And  waves  of  sorrow  o*er  me  roll. 

While  dust  and  silence  spread  the  gloom: 
My  friends,  beloved  in  happier  days. 
The  dear  companions  of  my  ways. 

Descend  around  me  to  the  tomb. 

8  As,  lost  in  lonely  grief,  I  tread 
The  mournful  mansions  of  the  dead. 
Or  to  ftoiue  lVvTOTv^<wV  lefiAi&xc!^^'^  ^\ 
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Through  all  alike  I  rove  alone, 
While,  here  forgotten,  there  unknown, 
The  change  renews  my  piercing  woe. 

i  And  why  will  God  neglect  my  call? 
Or  who  shall  profit  by  my  fall. 

When  life  departs  and  love  expires  ? 
Can  dust  and  darkness  praise  the  Lord, 
Or  wake  or  brighten  at  his  word. 

And  tune  the  harp  with  heavenly  choirs? 

6  Yet  through  each  melancholy  day 
I  *ve  prayed  to  thee,  and  still  will  pray, 

Imploring  still  thy  kind  return : 
But  O  my  friends,  my  comfort 's  fled. 
And  all  my  kindred  of  the  dead 

Recall  my  wandering  thoughts  to  mourn. 


tt90  Death  of  thk  Saint  and  Sin-  L.  M. 

NKR  CONTRASTED. 

WHAT  scenes  of  horror  and  of  dread 
Await  the  sinner's  dying  bed! 
Death's  terrors  all  appear  in  sight, 
Presages  of  eternal  night. 

2  Uis  sins  in  dreadful  order  rise. 
And  fill  his  soul  with  sad  surprise; 
Mount  Sinai's  thunder  stuns  his  ears, 
And  not  one  ray  of  hope  appears. 

8  Not  so  the  heir  of  heavenly  bliss; 
His  soul  is  filled  with  conscious  peace; 
A  steady  faith  subdues  his  fear; 
He  sees  the  happy  Canaan  near. 

4  His  mind  is  tranquil  and  serene ; 

No  terrors  in  his  looks  are  seen ; 
*     HiB  Saviour's  smile  dispels  the  gloom. 

And  smooths  his  passage  to  the  tom\>. 
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5  Lord,  make  my  faith  and  love  sincere; 
My  judgment  sound,  my  conscience  clear; 
And  when  the  toils  of  life  are  past, 
May  I  be  found  in  peace  at  last. 

030  Death  and  Glory.  C.  H. 

MY  soul,  come,  meditate  the  day, 
And  think  how  near  it  stands, 
When  thou  must  quit  this  house  of  clay, 
And  fly  to  unknown  lands. 

2  And  you,  mine  eyes,  look  down  and  view 
The  hollow,  gaping  tomb ; 
This  gloomy  prison  waits  for  you, 
Whene'er  the  summons  come. 

8  O  could  we  die  with  those  that  die. 
And  place  us  in  their  stead ; 
Then  would  our  spirits  learn  to  fly. 
And  converse  with  the  dead. 

4  Then  should  wo  sec  the  saints  above, 
In  their  own  glorious  forms. 
And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  love 
To  dwell  with  mortal  worms. 

6  We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay 
Before  the  summons  come, 
And  pray  and  wish  our  souls  away 
To  their  eternal  home. 

C31         Triumph  oyer  Death.         C.  H. 

O!  FOR  an  overcoming  faith 
To  cheer  my  dying  hours. 
To  triumph  o*er  the  monster,  Death, 
And  all  his  frightful  powers  I 

2  Joyful  with  all  the  strength  I  have^ 
My  quivering  lips  should  fling, 
"  Where  is  thy  boaated  victory,  graye^ 
And  where  the  moTi%\«t*^^Tk%V^ 
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i  If  sin  be  pardoned,  I*m  secure; 
Death  has  no  sting  beside ; 
The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power; 
But  Christ,  my  ransom,  died. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 
Immortal  thanks  be  paid, 
Who  makes  us  conquerors  while  we  die, 
Through  Christ  our  living  Head. 

OSS         Triumph  oyer  Death.         C.  M. 

WHEN  death  appears  before  my  sight, 
In  all  his  dire  array, 
Unequal  to  the  dreadful  fight. 
My  courage  dies  away. 

2  O  for  the  eye  of  faith  divine, 
To  pierce  beyond  the  grave ; 
To  see  that  Friend,  and  call  him  mine, 
Whose  arm  is  strong  to  save. 

8  Lord,  I  commit  my  soul  to  thee, 
Accept  the  sacred  trust; 
Receive  this  nobler  part  ot  me. 
And  watch  my  sleeping  dust: 

4  Till  that  illustrious  morning  come, 
When  all  thy  saints  shall  rise, 
And,  clothed  in  full,  immortal  bloom. 
Attend  thee  to  the  skies. 


OSS     Triumph  over  Death  and     P.  M. 

THE  Grave. 

VITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame, 
Quit,  O  quit  this  mortal  frame ; 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying, 
O  the  pain,  the  bliss  of  dying! 
Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  strife, 
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2  Hark !  they  whisper !  angels  say, 
"Sister  spirit,  come  away  " 
What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite. 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight; 
Drowns  my  spirit,  draws  my  breath? 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death? 

8  The  world  recedes,  it  disappears ; 
Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes — my  ears 
With  sounds  seraphic  ring: 
Lend,  lend  your  wings,  I  mount,  I  fly; 
O  crave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

0  aeath,  where  is  thy  sting? 

834         Triumph  over  Death.        C.  M. 

GREAT  Gk>d,  I  own  thy  sentence  juft, 
And  nature  must  decay ; 

1  yield  my  body  to  the  dust, 
To  dwell  with  fellow-clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  grftve, 
And  trample  on  the  tombs: 
My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer  lives. 
My  God,  my  Saviour  comes. 

8  The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  appear 
High  on  a  royal  seat, 
And  aeath,  the  last  of  all  his  foes. 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 

4  Thoufifh  greedy  worms  devour  my  stdni 
And  gnaw  my  wasting  flesh, 
When  God  shall  build  my  bones  again, 
He  *11  clothe  them  all  afresh. 

6  Then  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face 
With  strong,  immortal  eyes. 
And  feast  upon  thy  unknown  graot» 
With  pleasme  and  ceox^^nM^ 
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B3S  FuNBRAL  Hymn.         12b  &  lis. 

THOU  *rt  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we  will 
not  deplore  thee; 
Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the 

tomb, 
The  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  portals  be- 
fore thee. 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  through 
the  gloom. 

2  Thou  'rt  gone  to  the  grave,  we  no  longer  be- 
hold thee, 

Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by  thy 
side; 

But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  en- 
fold thee; 

And  sinners  may  hope  since  the  Sinless  has 
died. 

S  Thou  'rt  gone  to  the  grave,  and  its  manAiong 
forsaking. 

Perhaps  thy  tried  spirit  in  doubt  lingered  long; 

But  the  sunshine  of  heaven  beamed  bri^t  on 
thy  waking. 

And  the  song  that  thou  heardst  was  the  sera- 
phim's song. 

4  Thou  *rt  gone  to  the  grave,  but  'twere  wrong 

to  deplore  thee, 
When  Grod  was   thy  ransom,  thy  guardian 

and  guide; 
He  gave  thee,  and  took  thee,  and  soon  will 

restore  thee, 
Where  death  has  no  sting,  since  the  Saviour 

has  died. 

936  FUKERAL  HtMN.  G.  M. 

HAR]^!  from  the  tombs  a  dolefiiiaouttd! 
My  mun  Attend  the  cry ; 
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*»  Yc  living  men,  eonie  view  the  ground, 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

2  "  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed. 

In  spite  of  all  your  towers; 
The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head, 
Must  lie  as  low  as  ours." 

3  Great  God,  is  this  our  certain  doom  ? 

And  are  we  still  secure? 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb, 
And  yet  prepare  no  more! 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quickening  grace, 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh. 
We  '11  rise  above  the  sky. 


837  Funeral  Hymn.  C.  M. 

BENEATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head, 
Is  equal  warning  given : 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  heaven. 

2  Their  names  are  graven  on  the  stone, 
Their  bones  are  in  the  clay ; 
And  ere  another  day  is  gone. 
Ourselves  may  be  as  they. 

8  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze, 
And  lurks  in  every  flower; 
Each  season  has  its  own  disease. 
Its  peril  every  hour. 

4  Turn,  mortal,  turn,  thy  danger  know: 
Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  tl[ieo  ot  Ywt  ^«m1. 
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Turn,  Christian,  turn,  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  divinely  given  : 
The  hones  which  underneath  thee  lie 

Shall  live  for  hell  or  heaven. 

838  The  House  appointed  for  all  C.  M. 

Living. 

HOW  still  and  peaceful  is  the  grave, 
Where,  life's  vain  tumults  past, 
The  appointed  house,  hy  heaven's  decree, 
Receives  us  all  at  last. 

2  The  wicked  there  from  troubling  cease. 
Their  passions  rage  no  more; 
And  there  the  weary  pilgrim  rests 
From  all  the  toils  he  bore. 

8  There  rest  the  prisoners,  now  released 
From  slavery's  sad  abode: 
No  more  they  hear  the  oppressor's  voice, 
Or  dread  the  tyrant's  rod. 

4  There  servants,  masters,  poor  and  rich. 

Partake  the  same  repose; 
And  there,  in  peace,  the  ashes  mix 
Of  those  who  once  were  foes. 

5  All  levelled  by  the  hand  of  death. 

Lie  sleeping  in  the  tomb, 
Till  God  in  judgment  call  them  forth, 
To  meet  their  final  doom. 

839  Death  and  Burial  of  a       L.  M. 

Christian. 

UNVEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb. 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust, 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room. 
To  slumber  in  the  silent  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Invaaee  thy  bounds — no  mortal  "wowk 
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Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 
While  angels  watch  his  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept,  Gkxi's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blessed  the  bed; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom, 
Attend,  O  earth,  his  sovereign  word; 
Restore  thy  trust — a  glorious  form 
Shall  then  arise  to  meet  the  Lord. 

840     On  the  Death  of  a  Child.     C.  M. 

LIFE  is  a  span,  a  fleeting  hour. 
How  soon  the  vapour  flies ! 
Man  is  a  tender,  transient  flower. 
That  e'en  in  blooming  dies. 

2  Death  spreads  his  withering,  wintery  arms, 

And  Deauty  smiles  no  more; 
Ah !  where  are  now  those  rising  charms, 
Which  pleased  our  eyes  before? 

3  That  once  loved  form,  now  cold  and  dead, 

Each  mournful  thought  employs: 
We  weep,  our  earthly  comforts  fled. 
And  withered  aU  our  joys. 

4  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time, 

When  what  we  now  deplore, 
Shall  rise  in  full,  immortal  prime. 
And  bloom  to  fade  no  more. 

5  Cease,  then,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  team; 

The  Saviour  dwells  on  high: 
There  everlasting  spring  appears. 
There  joys  shavV  n^N^t  dx^ 
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041      Death  of  a  Younq  Child.      C.  M. 

A  LAS  I  how  changed  that  lovely  flower, 
Which  bloomed  and  cheered  my  heart; 
Pair,  fleeting  comfort  of  an  hour, 
How  soon  we  'ro  called  to  part ! 

2  And  shall  my  bleeding  heart  arraign 

That  God,  whose  ways  are  love; 
Or  vainly  cherish  anxious  pain 

For  her  who  rests  above?  i 

3  No! — let  me  rather  humbly  pay 

Obedience  to  his  will, 
And  with  my  inmost  spirit  say, 
"The  Lord  is  righteous  still." 

4  From  adverse  blasts,  and  lowering  storms, 

Her  favoured  soul  he  bore ; 
And  with  yon  bright,  angelic  forms, 
She  lives,  to  die  no  more. 

5  Why  should  I  vex  my  heart,  or  fast? 

No  more  eke  7Z  visit  me; 
My  soul  will  mount  to  her  at  last, 
And  there  my  child  I'll  see. 

6  Prepare  me,  blessed  Lord,  to  share 

The  bliss  thy  people  prove ; 
Who  round  thy  glorious  throne  appear. 
And  dwell  in  perfect  love. 

843    Joy  in  View  of  the  Eesub-    S.  M. 

RECTION. 

AND  must  this  body  die, 
This  mortal  frame  decay? 
And  most  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay? 
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14    The  Kesurreotton  or  the  C.  M.  P. 
Christian. 

MY  faith  shall  triumpli  o'er  the  grave, 
And  trample  on  the  tomhs: 
My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer  lives, 
My  God,  my  Saviour  comes: 
Ere  long  I  know  he  shall  appear, 

In  power  and  glory  great; 
And  aeath,  the  last  of  all  his  foes. 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet 

Then,  though  the  worms  my  flesh  devour, 

And  make  my  form  their  prey, 
I  know  I  shall  arise  with  power, 

On  the  last  judgment  day: 
"When  God  shall  stand  upon  the  earth. 

Him  there  mine  eyes  snail  see; 
My  flesh  shall  feel  a  second  birth. 

And  ever  with  him  be. 

Then  his  own  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears. 

From  every  weeping  eye; 
And  pains  and  groans,  and  griefs  and  fears. 

Shall  cease  eternally. 
How  lone,  dear  Saviour,  O  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay? 
O  hasten  thy  appearance,  Lord, 

And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

(4tS    The  Living  and  the  Bead.     L.  M. 

WHEKE  are  the  dead?  — in  heaven  or 
hell 
Their  disembodied  spirits  dwell; 
Their  perished  forms,  in  bonds  of  clay, 
Reserved  until  the  judgment  day. 

Who  are  the  dead  ? — the  sons  of  time, 

In  every  age,  and  state,  and  clime; 

Renowned,  dishonoured,  or  forgot. 

The  place  that  knew  them,  kno^«  lYi^m  xi<^\k 
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here  are  the  living? — on  the  grount 
here  prayer  is  heard  and  mercy  fou 
'h^re  in  the  compass  of  a  span, 
he  mortal  makes  the  immortal  man. 

^ho  are  the  living? — they  whose  bre 
Draws  every  moment  nigh  to  death: 
Of  endless  bliss  or  woe  the  heirs, 
O  what  an  awful  lot  is  theirs ! 

»  Then,  timely  warned,  let  us  begin 
To  follow  Christ  and  flee  from  sin; 
Daily  grow  up  in  him  our  Head, 
Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead. 

848  FUNBRAL  DiRQS.  ( 

HARK  to  the  solemn  bell. 
Mournfully  pealing! 
What  do  its  wailings  tell, 

On  the  ear  stealing? 
Seem  they  not  thus  to  say, 
Loved  ones  have  passed  awayt 
Ashes  with  ashes  lay, 
List  to  its  pealing. 

2  Earth  is  all  vanity, 

False  as  'tis  fleeting; 
Grief  is  in  all  its  joy. 

Smiles  with  tears  meeting; 
Youth's  brightest  hopes  decay. 
Pass  like  morn's  gems  away. 
Too  fair  on  earth  to  stay, 

When  all  is  fleeting. 

8  Where  in  their  lonely  bed. 
Loved  ones  are  lying; 
When  joyful  wings  are  spread 
To  heaven  flying: 
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Would  we  to  sin  and  pain, 
Call  back  tboir  8<juls  again, 
Weave  round  their  hearts  the  chain 
Severed  in  dying  ? 

No,  dearest  Jesus,  no ; 

To  thee  their  Saviour, 
Let  their  free  spirits  go, 

Ransomed  for  ever : 
Heirs  of  unending  joy, 
Theirs  in  the  victory; 
Thine  let  the  glory  be. 

Now  and  for  ever. 


THE  JUDGMENT. 

S4T      Judgment  Anticipated.       C.  M. 

WHEN,  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 
O'erwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
O  how  shall  I  appear  ? 

2  If  yet  while  pardon  may  be  found, 
And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought; 

8  When  thou,  O  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed, 
In  majesty  severe. 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 
O  how  shall  I  appear? 

4  Yet  never  shall  my  soul  despair 
Her  pardon  to  procure. 
Who  knows  thine  only  Son  has  died. 
To  make  her  pardon  sure. 
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048  Apprkhsksion  of  Judo-    L.  C.  M. 

MENT. 

WHEN  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  sbilt 
come 
To  take  thy  ransomed  people  home, 

Bhttll  I  among  them  stand  ? 
8hall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die. 
Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  ? 

2  T  love  to  meet  among  them  now. 
Before  thy  gracious  feet  to  bow. 

Though  vilest  of  them  all ; 
But  can  I  hear  the  piercing  thought, 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

When  thou  for  them  shalt  call  ? 

8  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thy  grace; 
Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  my  hiding  place, 

In  this  the  accepted  day ; 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  O  let  me  bear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear. 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

4  Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  found, 

Whene'er  the  archangel's  trump  shall  sound, 

To  see  thy  smiling  face; 
Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  I'll  sing, 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 

049  T£BB0BS  OF  Jiri>OMENT.  7a. 

IN  the  sun  and  moon  and  stars. 
Signs  and  wonders  there  shall  be, 
Earth  shall  quake  with  inward  wars. 
Nations  with  perplexity. 

2  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep, 

Tossed  with  stronger  tempests  rise; 
Wilder  storms  the  mountains  sweep, 
Louder  thunders  tocW  \))Ey&  f^V^ioi^ 
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>read  alarms  shall  shake  the  proud, 

Pale  amazement,  restless  fear ; 
Ind,  amid  the  thander-cloud, 

Shall  the  Judge  of  men  appear. 

But  though  from  his  awful  face. 
Heaven  shall  fade,  and  earth  shall  fly, 

Fear  not  ye,  his  chosen  race. 
Your  redemption  draweth  nigh. 

(SO     Preparation  to  meet  God.      S.  M. 

PREPARE  me,  gracious  God, 
To  stand  hefore  thy  face; 
Thy  Spirit  must  the  work  perform, 
For  it  is  all  of  grace. 

In  Christ's  ohedience  clothe, 

And  wash  me  in  his  blood : 
So  shall  I  lift  my  head  with  joy. 

Among  the  sons  of  God. 

Do  thou  my  sins  subdue, 

Thy  sovereign  love  make  known ; 
The  spirit  of  my  mind  renew, 

And  save  me  in  thy  Son. 

Let  me  attest  thy  power, 

Let  me  thy  goodness  prove, 
Till  my  full  soul  can  hold  no  more 

Of  everlasting  love. 

%0l  Christ  DEscEKDiNQ    8s,  78,&4i. 

TO  Judgment. 

SEE  the  eternal  Judge  descending, 
View  him  seated  on  his  throne : 
Now,  poor  sinner,  now  lamenting. 
Stand  and  hear  thy  awful  doom; 

Trumpets  call  thee, 
Stand  and  hear  thy  awful  doom. 


\ 
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Thb  Day  of  JuDGMEirr.  8s,  78  ft  46. 
AY  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders ! 

Hark !  the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
dor  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
lakes  the  vast  creation  round ! 

How  the  summons 
Till  the  sinner's  heart  confound! 

the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 
lothed  in  majesty  divine; 
I  who  long  for  his  appearing, 
hen  shall  say,  This  God  is  mine! 

Gracious  Saviour, 
wn  me  in  that  day  for  thine. 

lis  call  the  dead  awaken, 
ise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea; 
the  powers  of  nature  shaken 
Y  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee: 

Careless  sinner, 
Hiat  will  then  become  of  thee? 

rors  past  imagination, 
nil  surprise  your  trembling  heart, 
en  you  near  your  condemnation, 
Hence,  accursed  wretch,  depart! 

Thou  with  Satan 
nd  his  angels  have  thy  part." 

to  those  who  have  confessed, 
oved  and  served  the  Lord  below; 
wrill  sav,  "Come  near,  ye  blessed, 
)6  tiie  kingdom  I  bestow; 

You  for  ever 
lall  my  love  and  glory  know." 
ler  sorrows  and  reproaches, 
lay  this  thought  your  courage  raise — 
Wy  God's  great  day  approaches, 
ghs  shall  then  be  changed  to  praise: 

We  shall  triumph, 
Hmo  the  world  is  in  a  blase. 
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^ou  loTely  Chief  iif  all  my  joys, 
Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 

iow  could  I  beur  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  word,  "Depurtl" 

O  wretched  state  of  deep  despair. 

To  Bee  my  God  remove, 
And  fix  my  doleful  etution,  whera 

I  must  Dot  tBate  his  love. 

JeauB,  I  throw  my  arms  uround, 
And  hang  upon  thy  breast ; 

Without  a  gracious  smile  from  thee, 
My  spirit  cannot  rest. 

O  t«11  me  that  m;  worthless  name 

Is  graven  on  tny  hands ; 
Show  me  soma  promise  in  fhy  book. 

Where  my  salvation  stands. 

Give  me  one  bind,  aaauring  word. 

To  sink  my  fears  again ; 
And  cheerfally  my  soul  shall  wait 

Her  threescore  years  and  ten. 


>aO         The  Nbw  Jxritsaleu. 

JEBU8ALEH,  my  happy  home, 
Name  ever  dear  to  me  I 
WheD  shalFmy  labours  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee? 

Wlien  absU  these  eyes  thy 
And  pearly  gates  behold  t 
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Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold? 

8  O  when,  thou  city  of  my  God» 
Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend. 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end? 

4  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 
Blest  seats,  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes, 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

5  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe. 

Or  feel  at  death,  dismay? 
I  've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

6  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below. 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

7  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 


0S7  Prospkct  of  He  a  yen.         C 

ON  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand. 
And  cast  a  wishful  eye. 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  he. 

2  O  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 
That  rises  to  my  signt; 
8weet  fields  arrays  \iv  living  — — 
And  rivers  of  dft\\g)[iV 
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e  ganeroua  fruits,  tfast  never  ful, 

I  troRS  immortal  grow; 

B  rocks  Hnd  hills,  tind  brooks  and  valet, 
itb  milk  and  bonej  flow. 

U  those  wide-ezCpnded  plaini 
ines  one  eternal  day; 

II  God  thit  Son  for  evor  reigns, 

nd  scatters  night  away.  < 

ihilling  winds  nor  poiaonouB  breath 

in  r^oh  that  healthful  shore: 

ne&4  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death  , 

re  felt  and  foarod  no  more.  ' 
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[8E,  my  soul,  and  stretoh  thy  ninpt. 

Thy  better  porCion  trace; 
from  transitory  things, 
nrards  heaven  thy  native  place: 
and  moon  and  stare  decay; 
me  shall  «oon  this  earth  remove: 
,  my  soul,  and  haste  away, 
)  nats  prepared  above. 

or  stay  in  all  their  course; 

ascending  seeks  the  sun; 
lik  speed  them  to  thmt  source: 

■oul  that 's  bora  of  God, 
ints  to  view  his  glorious  face, 
rard  tends  to  his  abode, 
>  rest  in  hia  embrace. 

«,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  monin; 
rets  onward  to  the  priee; 
I  o«r  Saviour  will  return, 
•iamphant  in  the  skies. 
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vant  to  b«  there, 
)w  and  sin  bid  adieu, 
your  friendship  to  share, 
md  worship  with  you. 

tPLATioN  OF  Heaven.     C.  M. 

),  my  soul,  fly  up  and  run 
i  every  heavenly  street, 
J 's  nought  below  the  sun 
hy  of  thy  feet. 

gh  majestic  throne, 
,y  Father  reigns, 
glorious  goodness  down, 
lissful  plains. 

}  sun,  the  Saviour  sits, 

eternal  noon; 
lere,  nor  gloomy  nights, 

feeble  moon. 

5ver  shining  skies, 
acred  Dove, 
d  sin  and  sorrow  flies 
i  realms  of  love. 

jnants  of  the  place 
ig  round  the  throne; 
I  seraphs  sing  and  praise 
Three-One. 

:  shall  that  blest  day, 
hour  appear, 
leave  this  house  of  clay, 
ongst  them  there? 

ING  FOR  Heaven.  L.  M. 

from  heaven,  immortal  Dove, 
•wn  and  take  us  on  thy  wings, 
d  bear  us  far  above 
hese  inferior  thitigjix 
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1  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky, 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll, 
Where  solid  pleasures  never  die. 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  soul. 

3  O  for  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sight 

Of  our  almighty  Father's  throne! 

There  sits  our  Saviour,  crowned  with  light, 

Clothed  in  a  body  like  our  own. 

4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand. 

And  thrones  and  powers  before  him  fall; 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  man, 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  alL 

5  O  what  amazing  joys  they  fisel. 
While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 
And  sit  on  every  heavenly  hill. 

And  spread  the  triumphs  of  their  King. 

6  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 
That  I  shall  mount  to  dwell  above. 
And  stand  and  bow  amongst  them  there, 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing  and  love^ 

©03  Faith  contemplating  Heayew.  C. 

THERE  is  a  house  not  made  with  hant 
Eternal  and  on  high; 
And  here  my  spirit,  waiting,  stands, 
Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

.Must  be  dissolved  and  fall; 

Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 

Thy  heavenly  Father's  call. 

3  'Tis  he,  by  his  almighty  grace, 

That  forms  thee  fit  for  heaven; 
And,  a«(  an  earnest  of  the  place, 
Has  his  own  SpinX.  gvN^a.. 
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«  walk  bj  faith  of  jo;i  to  come; 
Faith  Uvea  upon  hia  word; 
It  while  the  body  is  our  borne. 
We  're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

'Tib  pleaeant  to  believe  thy  grace. 

But  wo  had  rather  see; 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  Seah, 

And  present,  Lord,  with  thee. 


003  Assurance  OP  Heaybn.         CM. 

DEATH  may  dissolve  oiy  body  now, 
And  bear  my  spirit  home; 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  so  slow. 
Nor  my  salvation  come  ! 
2  With  heavenly  weapons  I  have  fought 
The  battles  of  the  Lord, 
Finished  ray  course,  and  kept  the  faith, 
And  w^t  the  sure  reward. 
8  God  has  laid  up  in  heaven  for  me 
A  crown  which  cannot  fade; 
The  righteous  Judi^e,  at  that  great  day. 
Shall  place  it  on  my  head. 

4  Nor  hath  the  King  of  grace  decreed 

This  prize  for  me  alone; 
But  all  that  love,  and  long  to  see 
The  appearance  of  his  Son. 

6  Jeeus,  the  Lord,  shall  guard  me  safe 
From  every  ill  design; 
And  to  hu  heavenly  kingdom  taka 
This  feeble  aoul  of  mine. 
B  God  is  my  everlasting  aid, 
'  And  hell  shall  rage  in  vain; 
To  him  be  highest  glory  paid, 
And  endleea  praise — Amm. 
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004:  Hope  of  Heaven.  C.  H. 

BLEST  be  the  everlasting  God, 
The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  praised, 
His  majesty  adored. 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 
And  called  him  to  the  sky, 
He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope, 
That  they  should  never  die. 

8  What  though  our  inbred  sins  require 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust ; 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose, 
So  all  his  followers  must. 

4  There  's  an  inheritance  divine, 
Reserved  against  that  day; 
*Tis  uncorrUpted,  undefiled, 
And  cannot  fade  away. 

6  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept, 
Till  that  salvation  come ; 
We  walk  by  faith  as  strangers  here, 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 

009  Joyful  Anticipations  of      C.  M. 

Heaven. 

WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear, 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 
And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

8  Let  cares  like  a  wWd  d^dxiiga  00x0.^1 
And  storms  oC  totxoN?  i«J\\ 
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May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
lly  God,  my  neaven,  my  all. 

There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast. 


080      Heaven  traced  through      C.  M. 

Sorrow. 

LOED,  what  a  wretched  land  is  this, 
That  yields  us  no  supply, 
No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees, 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy. 

2  But  prickly  thorns  through  all  the  g^'oiwd. 
And  mortal  poisons  grow; 
And  all  the  rivers  that  are  found, 
With  dangerous  waters  flow. 

8  Yet  the  dear  path  to  thine  abode 
Lies  through  this  horrid  land: 
Lord,  we  would  keep  the  heavenly  road. 
And  run  at  thy  command. 

4  Our  souls  shall  tread  the  desert  throujypiv 
With  undiverted  feet; 
And  faith  and  flaming  zeal  subdue 
The  terrors  that  we  meet. 

6  A  thousand  savage  beasts  of  prey 
Around  the  forest  roam ; 
But  Judah's  Lion  guards  the  way, 
And  guides  the  strangers  home. 

6  Lone  nights  and  darkness  dwell  below» 
With  scarce  a  twinkling  ray ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  we  go, 
1b  everlasting  day. 
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7  By  glimmering  hopes,  and  gloomy  fern, 

We  trace  the  sacred  road ; 
Thro'  dismal  deeps,  and  dangerous  snarei 
We  make  our  way  to  God. 

8  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze, 

But  we  march  upward  still ; 
Forget  these  troubles  of  the  ways. 
And  reach  at  Sion's  hill. 

9  See  the  kind  angels,  at  the  gates, 

Inviting  us  to  come; 
There  Jesus,  the  forerunner,  waits 
To  welcome  travellers  home. 

10  There,  on  a  green  and  flowery  mount. 

Our  weary  souls  shall  sit, 
And,  with  transporting  joys,  recount 
The  labours  of  our  feet. 

11  No  vain  discourse  shall  fill  our  tong^e^ 

Nor  trifles  vex  our  ear ; 
Infinite  grace  shall  be  our  song, 
And  God  rejoice  to  hear. 

12  Eternal  glory  to  the  King, 

Who  brought  us  safely  through ; 
Oar  tongues  shall  never  cease  to  sing. 
And  endless  praise  renew. 


007  Death  welcome  in  Pkospkct  C.  M. 

OF  Heaven. 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 
And  never  withering  flowers; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  troni  wo*. 
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let  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 
tand  dressed  in  living  green; 
to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
Vhile  Jordan  rolled  between. 

t  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

Co  cross  this  narrow  sea; 
iid  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove. 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 

With  unbeclouded  eyes : 

'  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

888    The  Christian  longing  for    C.  M. 

Heaven. 

FATHER,  I  long,  I  faint  to  see 
The  place  of  thine  abode : 
I'd  leave  tnine  earthly  courts,  and  flee 
Up  to  thy  seat,  my  God. 

2  I'd  part  with  all  the  joys  of  sense. 
To  gaze  upon  thy  throne; 
Pleasure  springs  fresh  for  ever  thence. 
Unspeakable,  unknown. 

8  There  all  the  heavenly  hosts  are  seen, 
In  shining  ranks  they  move, 
And  drink  immortal  vigour  in. 
With  wonder  and  with  love. 

4  The  more  thy  glories  strike  my  eyes. 
The  humbler  I  shall  lie; 
Thus  while  I  sink,  my  joys  shall  risQ 
Immeasurably  high. 
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089  Home  in  View.  L.  M. 

AS  when  the  weary  traveller  gains 
Tho  hoifirht  of  some  o'erlooking  bill, 
Hia  heart  revives,  if  cross  the  plains 
He  eyes  his  home,  though  distant  still. 

2  While  ho  surveys  the  much  loved  spot, 
He  slights  the  space  that  lies  between; 
Hi«  ]»ast  fatigui's  are  now  forgot, 
Bi'cause  his  journey's  end  is  seen 

8  Thus  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views, 
Bv  faith,  his  mansion  in  tne  skies, 
The  piijht  his  fainting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  spt^ed  to  reach  the  prize. 

4  Tho  thought  of  home  his  spirit  cheers. 
No  more?  he  grieves  for  troubles  past; 
Nor  any  future  trial  fears, 
So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last. 

6  'Tis  there,  he  says,  I  am  to  dwell 
With  Jesus,  in  the  realms  of  day ; 
Then  I  shall  bid  my  cares  farewell, 
And  he  will  wipe  my  tears  away. 

6  Jesus,  on  thee  our  hope  depends. 
To  lead  us  on  to  thine  abode: 
Assured  our  home  will  make  amends 
For  all  our  toil  while  on  the  road. 


G70  Hkav  £n  the  Christian's  Home.    lis. 

'  \yrir)  scenes  of  confusion   and   creature 
Jj/a.  complaints, 

Ho  w  sweet  to  my  soul  is  communion  with  saints; 
To  find  at  the  banquet  of  mercy  there  *s  room. 
Am]  feo\  in  tho  pto&Gwce  ^  3c&\s»  «t  Uome! 
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iet  bonds,  that  unite  all  the  children  of  peace; 

i  thrice  precious  Jesus,  whose  love  cannot 

cease: 
.ough  oft  from  thy  presence  in  sadness  I  roam, 
long  to  behold  thee,  in  glory,  at  home. 

I  sigh  from  this  body  of  sin  to  be  free. 
Which  hinders  my  joy  and  communion  with 

thee; 
Though  now  my  temptations  like  billows  may 

foam, 
All,  all  will  be  peace,  when  I'm  with  thee  at 

home. 

While  here  in  the  valley  of  conflict  I  stay, 
O  give  me  submission  and  strength  as  my  day ; 
In  all  my  afflictions,  to  thee  would  I  come, 
Rejoicing  in  hope  of  my  glorious  home. 

6  Whatever  thou  deniest,  O  give  me  thy  grace. 
The  Spirit's  sure  witness,  and  smiles  of  thy  face; 
Inspire  me  with  patience  to  wait  at  thy  throne. 
And  find  even  now  a  sweet  foretjiste  of  home. 

6  I  long,  dearest  Lord,  in  thy  beauties  to  shine, 
No  more  as  an  exile  in  sorrow  to  pine, 
And  in  thy  dear  image  arise  ft-om  the  tomb, 
With  glorified  millions  to  praise  thee  at  home. 


871        Meditation  of  Hkavbn.        C.  M. 

MY  thoughts  surmount  these  lower  skies. 
And  Took  within  the  veil ; 
There  springs  of  endless  pleasure  rise, 
The  waters  never  fail. 

2  There  I  behold,  with  sweet  delight 

The  blessed  Three  in  One;  ' 

And  strong  afiections  fix  my  sight 
On  Ood*8  incarnsLte  Son.  \ 

40 
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•  His  promise  stands  for  ever  firm. 
His  grace  shall  ne'er  depart ; 
He  binds  my  name  upon  nis  arm. 
And  seals  it  on  his  heart. 

4  Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  brings; 
How  short  our  sorrows  are, 
When  with  eternal  future  things. 
The  present  we  compare ! 

6  I  would  not  be  a  stranger  still 
To  that  celestial  place, 
Where  I  for  over  hope  to  dwell. 
Near  my  Redeemer's  face. 

073         Longing  for  Heaven.         L.  M 

NOW  let  our  souls,  on  wings  sublime. 
Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time; 
Draw  back  the  parting  veil,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

2  Bom  by  a  new  celestial  birth, 

Why  should  we  grovel  here  on  earth  ? 
Why  grasp  at  transitory  toys, 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys? 

8  Shall  aught  beguile  us  on  the  road. 
When  we  are  walking  back  to  God  ? 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come, 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

4  Welcome,  sweet  hour  of  full  discharge. 
That  sets  our  longinc  souls  at  large; 
Unbinds  our  chain,  breaks  up  our  cell, 
And  gives  us  with  our  God  to  dwell. 

6  To  dwell  with  God,  to  feel  his  love. 
Is  the  full  heaven  enjoyed  alx»ve;. 
And  the  sweet  exipoclvxUorv  now, 
Ja  the  young  dawn  of  \\e4L\^xv"W\a^. 
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EJOiciNG  IN  Prospect  of      0.  M. 
Heaven. 

ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
r  great  Deliverer  sing: 
for  Sion's  city  bound, 
ul  in  your  King. 

ivine  shall  lead  you  on, 
;h  all  the  blissful  road ; 
e  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
e  your  smiling  God. 

mds  of  immortal  joy 
loom  on  every  head; 
rrow,  sighing,  and  distress, 
ladows,  all  are  fled. 

I  in  your  Redeemer's  strength, 
his  footsteps  still ; 
he  prospect  cheer  your  eye, 
labouring  up  the  hill. 


tVKN  ATTAINED  BY  FOLLOW-   C.  M. 

iNQ  Christ. 

me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
thin  the  veil,  and  see 
8  above,  how  great  their  joys, 
Tight  their  glories  be. 

J  were  mourning  here  below, 
3t  their  couch  with  tears ; 
fltled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
ins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

m,  whence  their  victory  came; 
vith  united  breath, 
heir  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
riumph  to  his  death. 

rked  the  footsteps  that  he  trod, 
/  inftpirpd  their  breast: 
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And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possessed  the  promised  rest. 

5  Oar  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 
For  his  own  pattern  given ; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 


S7tS         Worship  of  Heaybk.  L.  M. 

0!  FOR  a  sweet,  inspiring  ray. 
To  animate  our  feeble  strains. 
From  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day. 
The  blissful  realms  where  Jesus  reigns. 

2  There,  low  before  his  glorious  throne, 
Adoring  saints  and  angels  fall ; 
And  with  delightful  worship  own 
His  smile  their  bliss,  their  heaven,  their  all. 

8  Immortal  glories  crown  his  head. 
While  tuneful  hallelujahs  rise. 
And  love,  and  joy,  and  triumph  spread 
Through  all  the  assemblies  of  the  skies. 

4  He  smiles,  and  seraphs  tune  their  songs. 
To  boundless  rapture,  while  they  gaze; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  joyful  tongues 
Resound  his  everlasting  praise. 

5  There  all  the  followers  of  the  Lamb 
Shall  join  at  last  the  heavenly  choir ; 
O  may  the  joy-inspiring  theme 
Awake  our  faith  and  warm  desire. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  Spirit  seal 
Our  interest  in  that  blissful  place; 
Till  death  remove  l\i\«  moTtA.1  veil, 

And  we  behold  t\\y  \ove\^  ^«ift». 
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Pkaises  of  Heaven.  L.  M. 

IK !  how  the  choral  song  of  heaven, 
twells  full  of  peace  and  joy  above; 
how  they  strike  their  golden  harps, 
se  the  tuneful  notes  of  love. 

ious  care  nor  thrilling  grief, 
)  despair,  nor  gloomy  woe 
el,  when  high  their  lofty  strains 
est,  sweetest  concord  flow. 

are  pierced  with  inward  pain, 
jste  in  sighs  the  livelong  day ; 
B  join  to  praise  our  God, 
rsh,  how  feeble  is  our  lay! 

hall  we  join  the  heavenly  host, 
ig  Immanuel's  praise  on  high, 
ve  behind  our  doubts  and  fears, 

I  the  chorus  of  the  sky? 

thou  rapture-bringing  morn, 
ler  in  the  joyful  day; 
r  to  see  thy  rising  sun 

II  these  clouds  of  grief  away. 

raise  of  the  redeemed  in        ts. 
Heaven. 

i  in  yonder  realms  of  light, 
►well  the  raptured  saints  above; 
ond  our  fee  Die  sight, 
f  in  Immanuel's  love: 
3  in  this  vale  of  tears, 
they  knew,  like  us  below, 
doubts,  distressing  fears, 
ring  pain,  and  heavy  woe. 

Mg  unbidden  tear, 

fig  down  the  furrowed  cheek, 

eloquence  sincere, 

9/  woe  thej  could  not  Bpoak. 
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ft 

re  shall  we  sit,  and  sing  and  tell 
le  wonders  of  his  grace, 
heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts, 
nd  smile  in  every  face. 

ever  his  dear,  sacred  name 
lall  dwell  upon  our  tongue, 
.  Jesus  and  salvation  he 
ae  close  of  every  song. 

Heaven  ix  Prospect.  7b. 

^LMS  of  glory,  raiment  bright. 
Crowns  that  never  fade  away, 
I  and  deck  the  saints  in  light, 
riests^  and  kings,  and  conquerors  they. 

the  conquerors  bring  their  palms 

0  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne; 

1  proclaim  in  joyful  jwalms, 
ictory  through  his  cross  alone. 

gs  their  crowns  for  harps  resign, 
rying  as  they  strike  the  chords, 
kke  the  kingdom,  it  is  thine, 
ing  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords." 

nd  the  altar  priests  confess. 
If  these  robes  are  white  as  snow, 
as  the  Saviour's  righteousness, 
nd  his  blood  that  mtide  them  so." 

o  were  these?  on  earth  they  dwelt, 
nners  once  of  Adam's  race; 
It,  and  fear,  and  suffering  felt, 
ut  were  saved  from  all  by  grace. 

y  were  mortal,  too,  like  us; 
h !  when  we  like  them  shall  die, 
r  our  souls  translated  thus, 
riumpb,  reign,  and  shiiiQ  on  ^\|^. 


iia 
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1.  0.  M- 


I  ''v      .ndtheSon 
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2.  C.  M. 

T,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Jod  whom  we  adore, 
it  was,  is  now, 
I  he  evermore. 

C.  M.  D. 

I  of  mer.cy  he  adored, 
calls  our  souls  from  death, 
hy  his  redeeming  Word, 
-creating  Breath. 

le  Father,  and  the  Son, 
'it,  nil  divine. 
Throe,  iind  Three  in  One, 
i  and  angels  join. 

1.  L.  M. 

God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
e  him,  all  creatures  here  helow; 
above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
ler.  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

2.  L.  M. 

,he  Father,  God  the  Son, 
Grod  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
praise,  and  glory  given, 
arth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

L.  M.  D. 

to  God  the  Trinity, 
me  name  has  mysteries  unknown ; 
One,  in  persons  Three; 
itiirc,  yet  alone. 
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When  all  our  noblest  powers  are  joined, 
The  honours  of  thy  name  to  raise ; 
Thy  glories  overmatch  our  mind, 
And  angels  faint  beneath  the  praise. 

1.  S.  M. 

Y£  angels  round  the  throne, 
And  saints  that  ^well  below. 
Worship  the  Father,  love  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 


2.  S«  M.. 

TO  the  eternal  Three, 
In  will  and  essence  One, 
Be  universal  homage  paid. 
And  equal  honours  done. 


3.  S.  31. 

GIVE  to  the  Father  praise. 
Give  glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  the  Spirit  of  his  grace 
Be  equal  honours  done. 


S.  M   D. 

WE  bless  the  Father's  name. 
Who  chose  us  in  his  love ; 
Tcf  God  the  Son  we  give  the  same. 
Our  Advocate  above. 

2  The  Spirit  too  we  bless, 

And  raise  his  honours  high ; 
Who  conquers  by  his  sovereign  gn 
And  bringfi  us  ftttaxigien  ta^i^ 
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H.  M. 

CO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise; 
Hory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise: 
^ith  all  our  powers,  eternal  King, 
rhy  name  we  sing,  while  faith  adores. 

L.  C.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amid  the  heavenly  host. 
And  in  the  church  below ; 
From  whom  all  creatures  draw  their  breath, 
By  whom  redemption  blessed  the  earth, 
From  whom  all  comforts  flow. 


L.  P.  M. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  praise  and  glory  given, 
Through  all  the  worlds,  where  Gk)d  is  known, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 
And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 


58  &  6s. 

BY  angels  in  heaven 
Of  every  degree, 
And  saints  upon  earth. 
All  praise  be  addressed 
To  Qod  in  three  Persons, 

One  God  ever  blest: 
As  it  has  been,  now  is. 
And  alwBya  shall  be. 


praise  Wmj^^^aaolyG^o**- 
father,  »o°'  " 

f  God  !»<«*•  ^*^^' 
-OBMSE*?"»Si  below  *e  sky, 
P*"  Praise  V«»^/i'^,en\j  bost, 

praise  Wm.  »^U  fioiy  Gbost: 
Father,  Son,  and^ J        p^t, 

jlvermore  his  pr» 

78  &  68. 

^n  the  Father,  to  the  ^"' 
rt^O  t*»®/ Spirit  ever  mesi, 
I     A'".*f^hreeinOne, 
BveriasUng  1'        ^dressed. 

*  M\  wo«^'P,{lbove,  below, 
praise  from  aU  alw    ,       ^^^t, 
•^Asthroughout^^^^^^^^V^so, 

85. 

(filory  tbro^' 
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8s  A  7s. 

TAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
IlL     And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
7'ith  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour, 
Best  upon  us  from  above. 

Jhus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
And  possess  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 


8s,  7s  &  4s. 

GLORY  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  to  the  eternal  Son ; 
Sound  aloud  the  Spirit's  praises ; 
Join  the  elders  round  the  throne; 

Hallelujah, 
Hail  the  glorious  Three  in  One. 


10s. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  ever  blest. 
Eternal  praise  and  worship  be  addressed ; 
From  age  to  age,  ye  saints,  his  name  adore. 
And  spread  his  fame,  till  time  shall  be  no 
more. 


lis. 

0  FATHER  Almighty,  to  thee  be  addressed. 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God 
ever  blest. 
All  glory  and  worship  from  earth,  and  from 

heaven, 
As  WB8,  Mud  is  now,  and  shall  pivex  "Vift  ^"S«a.. 
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lis  &  8s. 

ALL  praise  to  the  Father,  all  praise  to  thi 
Son, 
All  praise  to  the  Spirit,  thrice  blest, 
The  holy,  eternal,  supreme  Three  in  One, 
Was,  is,  and  shall  still  be  addressed. 

CHORUS. 

GLORY,  honour,  praise,  and  power. 
Be  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever ; 
Jesus  Christ  is  our  Redeemer: 

Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!  Hallelujah  I 
Praise  the  Lord. 


OSSIFICATION  OF  TfiE  HYMNS. 


Pago 

Divine  Perfections 253 

Creation  and  Providence 269 

AB  Scriptures 

Their  Properties 277 

Pbb  Oosprl 
Its  Doctrines 

Election 281 

Fall  of  Man 284 

Conviction,  Repentance,  and  Pardon 289 

Regeneration  and  Conversion 304 

Salvation  by  Grace 311 

Justification 326 

Adoption 328 

Sanctification 330 

Perseverance 333 

Its  Blessings 337 

Warnings,  Invitations,  <kc 347 

Christ 

Incarnation 36^ 

Person  aud  Character 376 

Names  and  OflB<'es 38il 

SnfiTerings  and  Deatli 411 

Resurrection  and  Ascension 417 

Exaltation  and  Intercession 423 

Fib  Holt  Spirit 

Character  and  Influence 429 

Tbbistian  Expkribncb 

Dedication  and  Self-denial 439 

Self-Examination 449 

Prayer  and  Watch  fulncs!« 45iV 


720    CLASSIFICATION  OF  HYMNS. 

Page 
Qraces 

Faith 465 

Hope 475 

Love 477 

Joy 483 

Brotherly  Love 486 

Consistent  Conduct 490 

Privileges  of  Believers 495 

ttratitude  nnd  Pniise 504 

Vioissitiides  and  Conflicts f  18 

Submission  under  Trials 638 

Worship 

Private  and  Family M8 

Social  and  Public 561 

Before  and  after  Sermon 574 

The  Lord's  Day 578 

The  Church 

Glory  nnd  Safety ^  683 

Dedication 689 

Ordinations  and  Installations 694 

Pastors  596 

Baptism 600 

Lord's  Supper 608 

Missions 617 

Revival  637 

Particular  Seasons 

Youth 642 

New  Year 647 

Harvest 649 

National  Praise,  <fcc.. »  661 

Time  and  Eternity 

The  Present  Life 666 

Death  and  Kesurrection 666 

The  Judgment 687 

Heaven „  693 

Hell , 7U 

DOXOIOQIRS ,.,.., ,.,v.—^--.»'i»«"«»M«v-  TW 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS 


OF  TBS 


ALMS    &    HYMNS 


iMoK  of  Beferenees.  t.  denotes  Pgalm ;  B.  denotes 
nie  figures  refer  to  the  number  of  the  Piialm  or 
Pbe  figures  in  brackets  denote  the  part  of  the 
which  the  subject  is  found.  These  are  giren  onl  j 
renience  demands.  Two  numbers,  with  a  dash  — 
liem,  denote  that  from  the  one  number  to  the 
luslye,  the  Hjmns  treat  of  the  subject  designated. 


KT,  H.  110,  111. 

Qod  of,  known  to 
tiles,  P.  47;  faith  of, 

his  obedience  and 
lion,  H.  427 ;  rejoiced 
ibrist's  day,  h.  223. 
t,  self,  H.  48,  53,  54. 
«  of  sin,  r.  97  m, 
fiai,  H.  60. 
om  Christ  deplored, 

328;  from  Christ 
I  is  woe,  H.  23,  215: 
d  deplored,  P.  21, 42, 
12,  407,  411;  from 
)us«  deplored,  p.  84. 
imAj  for  repentance 
38,95.H  ItHi;  warn- 
nit  delay,  P.  88,  95, 
147,  166,  608. 
Gdse,  eompiained  of, 
,120. 

3od  through  Christ, 
.  H.  102. 

hristian,desired  and 
for,  P.  119  [16],  B 
,  413,  434. 
a.  42,  no-.ii2, 114, 


130;  spirit  of,  B.  Ill,  31T, 
350. 
Adam,  all  fell  in  him,  P.  90, 
H.  44,  47,  48,  50,  97,  109 ; 
Christ  the  second,  B.  44,  47, 
50 ;  his  fall,  B.  44,  46,  47, 
50,97. 
Adoration,  (see  Praise.) 
Advent,  (Bee  also  Christ.)  bless- 
ings of,  p.  72,  H.  175—178; 
objects  of,  B.  145,  172,  212, 
465;  second  longed  for,  ■. 
491. 
AdvoeaU,  fsee  Christ.) 
Afflictions,  a  refuge  in,  P.  27, 
46, 138,  B.  38, 189.  398.  402; 
comfort  and  coui-age  under, 
p.  119  (141,  B.  29, 81, 34, 386, 
670:  deliverance  from,  P.  27, 
66,  B.  38 ;  designed  to  try 
graces,  p  11,  66,  B.  81,  38, 
418 ;  do  not  prove  God  un- 
kind,  p.  78.  89,  119  [14],  a. 
31,  38 ;  evidence  of  sonship, 
B.  418;  Ood*s,  gentle  and 
kind,  p.  119  ri8],  125,  H.  420; 
mourned  over,  P.  102^  119 
[14],  142, 14a;  T\ot  t'WBi  HXk.% 
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dttrt,  H.  422, 423;  prayer  in. 
F.  39,  119  [14 J,  H.  398,  408, 
416,  423;  sanctifled,  P.  119 
[14,18],  H.  31,38,418:  sent 
by  God,  H.  30,  308 ;  submia- 
liioa  under,  r.  39  [31,  H.  '^9. 
418,  420,  421,  422—424,  426, 
427,  670. 

Jffiict^  complaint  of  tbe,  p. 
31, 142, 143;  good  to  be,  P. 
40,  119  [14,  181:  help  and 
hope  of,  P.  102, 143 ;  invited 
to  Christ,  H.  303;  prayer 
of,  P.  '02,  119  [14],  143,  H. 
414. 

Agrmy^  Christ's  prayer  in,  (see 
Christ.) 


5, 


34;    of  fte 


wicked,   p. 

I^nih.  H.  2. 
Ai-m  of  the  Lord.  h.  143, 653; 

of  love  beneath  the  saint)  B. 

81. 
Armour f  Christian,  F.  18  [3^ 

H.  303. 
Armies,  fly  at  God's rebake,  P. 

48,  53,  76;    God'.<f  presence 

with,  Invoked,   p.  60;  the 

Church  God'fi,  h.  343. 
AscenJtion  of  Christ.  P.  2, 5, 22^ 

24.  44,  47,  68,  h.  96, 163,  IW, 

230^244,  248. 
Aspiration,  (see  Longing.) 
Assurance  of  Grace.  H.  663; 

dispels  sorrow  and  ftar,  B. 


Jged-oidy  Prayer  of  and  for,  P.j     G6d;   prayer  for,  h.  32;  53, 
71,  H.  580;  promises  to,  P.j     318.  358,  613,  617. 
71,  H.  38 ;  sinner — danger  of, ,  Atonement,  (see  also  Redemp* 


H.  582 
All  in  alf,  (see  Christ.) 
Alms  giving,  P.  37,  41,  112,  h. 

354. 
Alpha  and  Omega,  Christ  is, 

H.  345. 
Ambition,  deprecated,  p.  131. 
Angds,  adore  Christ,  h.  169, 


tioii.)  application  of  asked, 
H.  408;  by  ChriRt*s  Wood 
an<l  obedience,  P.  69.  H.  88 
—105. 1G4, 19t>,  211;  finish- 
ed, H.  100,  101,  104,  163; 
praise  fur,  (see  Pndse  and 
Thanksgiving.) 
Awakening,  app?ala,  h.  139— 


171, 193. 389, 176;  at  Christ's      147 ;  p»  ayer  tor,  m.  476, 605. 
birth,  p.  97,  H.  168, 160, 170;  i  ^ttia6irf«, 


at  his  ascension  and  corona- 
tion, P.  47,  97,  99,  H.  248, 
249;  at  his  resurrection,  u. 
240  —  242;  at  his  second 
coming,  R.  491 ;  beckoning 
saints  to  heaven,  n.  6^6; 
called  to  praise  God,  P.  148, 
H.  16;  called  to  worship 
Christ,  P.  97, 103  [5],  H.  169 
174, 195,  244  :  guardian,  p 


(see  God.)  harmo- 
nize in  plan  of  salrstioD,  ■. 
13, 138. 
Atheism,  in  the  foors  heart,  P> 
14;  practical,  p.  36  [2].    ' 

B 


Backsliders^  InTlted  to  retam, 

H  20<»,  307  :  recorered,  T.  61, 

[6j,  H.  397  ;   repentance  of, 

n.  72.  397  ;  reproved,  H.316. 

34,  57,  68,  91,  n.  405 ;  hap-j  J5a//»,  healing,  Christ  and  re- 

{►iness  of,  H.  23;  interested;     lision  «rH,  H.  106,  128,164, 
n  the  plan  of  salvation,  ii.j     197,  198.  362,  388. 
13, 138 ;  obey  God,  P.  55, 103,  i  Banishment  from  Gfid,  depre- 
104 ;  rej  )ice  over  repenting      cated,  P.  77 ;  is  death,  P.  51, 
sinners,  h.  63,  67,  68  :  song      73. 

of,  H.  168. 176,  178,  659.  \Baptism^  a  seal  of  the  eove- 
Anger,  God's  destructive,  p.|  nant.  h.  614 — 517;  children 
90.  96;  God's  soon  abates,;  included  in  the  covenant, 
P.  30,  103  [4];  God  slow  to,  h  517.  618;  Christian  dr- 
P.  103;  God  angry  ^\tti  \Yift\    twm^Aaaau,  h.  516;   Christ 
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shildren,  b.    517,  | 
.;    commlRsioD   toj 
a.  516;    dtisii^n  of,j 
1«;  pniver  f<ir  chil- 
H.  5-JO— 5-22,  626. 
hI.  hafiteniug  to.  P. 
l.  608. 

;  tree,  H.  592. 
«,  p.  1,  H.  'Ml. 
ie  Lamb,  U.  93,  94, 
I;  the  iTHn.  H.  184. 
;,    (see    SaiiitH,)     all 
I  work  Rood  for,  H.  323,  j 
ire  Chri.«?t'8,  H.  '^i)^i. 
;,  of  Faith  aud  Itepent- 
(see  each,)  of  redump- 
H.  40, 41, 101, 153— 159. 
193;  of  ordinances,  H 
(see  also  Praise,  Prayer, 
-ship.) 

leencej    Christian     com- 
nded,  P.  37,  41,  112,  H.i 
',8M;  of  Christ's  reinn,' 
72,  85,  98,  H.  94,  101,176.: 
e,  (see  Holy  Scriptures.)    \ 
ik  or  Christy  H.  168—170,  | 
^4, 176, 177 ;  song  of  angels 
t,  B.  168,  176.  178. 
ueinnSy  in  Ood  only,  h. 
25,  426;    of  Church  privi- 
iges,  P.  84,  H.  4/>6,  457;  of 
lect,  p  65,  144   3,;  ofhea- 
»D,  P.  84, 113,  127,  130,  H 
M — 562,  665—679;  of  par- 
on,  P.  32,  63, 145  [21,  H.  69. 
W;  of  piety,  P.  1,  63,  119 
[\,  128,  135  f3].  H.  35,  155, 
J9,  325,  3,50.  365;  of  God's 
resence,  B  23,  328,  329;  of 
le  saint's,  P.  84,  106,  119 
.],  146.  H.  38,361;  of  trials 
Dd  afflictions,  P.  94,   119 
4, 18]. 

nphemerM,  their  doom,  P. 
I 

id,  prayer  for,  H  472;  re- 
.Ive  fi-iht,  P.  19  [2j,  146 
!1.  B.  121,  188;  sinners  are 
riritnally,  b.  137. 
xf,  access  to  Ood  through 
M0t%  H.  102,  217  f   effi- 


cacy of  Christ's,  B.  90,  96, 
114,116,  164,  166,198.210, 
38t),  400;  of  beasts  vain,  P. 
ul,H  89;  of  Chiist  shfd  for 
Pinners,  p.  36.  38.  63,  H.  54, 
103,  209;  Chrisl's  only  can 
cleHnoe.  P.  61.  H  89,  90,  91, 
207:  saints  washed  in.  H. 
78,  90;  sinners  tainted  hy 
thefall.H.  46,48,97;  there 
is  a  fountHin  filled  with,  B. 
90,  92.  319;  sprinkled,  B. 
217,  236,  360,  437,  527. 

Boasting,  excluded  by  faith, 
H.  108;  in  God  only,  P.  34; 
of  the  wicked  vain,  P.  37, 
52,  53,  73. 

Bondage,  d«  llversnre  from,  P. 
40,  81, 1C6,  107,  H.  131, 172; 
of  Satan  and  sin,  B.  52, 103, 
107.  114;  of  i^atan  and  sin 
broken.  H.  210,  211,  334. 

Book,  of  0(  d's  decrees,  B.  48, 
93;  of  life.  B.  43, 113,  420. 

Brazen  Serpentj  a  type  of 
Christ,  H  228. 

Bread,  daily  prayer  for,  P.  140, 
H.  300.  307 ;  Uving,  or  of  lifb, 
p.  23.  B.  215, 411;  ofbeftTen, 
B  539. 

Brevity^  'see  Life.). 

Broken  hearted,  at  a  view  of 
the  cross,  B.  60;  healed.  B. 
14,  63,  66. 146, 172, 404, 472| 
the  best  sacrifice,  P.  51i 
prayer  f  ^r  a  broken  hear^ 
H.  56,  66,  66. 

Burden,  cast  on  Qod,  P.  55,  b. 
327;  sin  a,  P.  88,  51,  B.  34, 
74. 

C 

CaU,  am  I  called,  h.  166;  call- 
ing made  sure.  B  613,  665| 
irospel  universal.  B.  153, 155, 
157,  158, 159;  obeyed,  H.  92, 
165,  157,  175. 

Calvary,  Christ  on,  B.  162. 
203;  come  to.  162;  Chriet 
remembers.  B.  229;  Ihun- 
tain  flowing  from,  H.  1^*2.% 
▼oioe  from,  B.  \^ 
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CmhM,  fi««i.  ►.  U,  88. 
TsS.l*Hi  UK,'- 

-durliy,  (hb  AliDi  lud  Bw 
^Lntcl  of  belleiei-s,  P. 


M,lieLl*i.Vie,lOT,  B.I4, 
-4lB*43tJi  Uod'ii  tender  jLDd 

mouTtiIng  undrr,  9.  B,  33j 


ISGi  ijiinpitliir.ii.ltT.lWi 

Ml,  F.  A,  ta,B.m,ta, 

Cliriu;    S,avipU,  (lie   Si- 

in.  r   2^09.B.]a3.m»4, 
23S,    ■dTenl.  p.  la,  M,  K. 

47|ft8.B.Ba,l'lB! 


Children  »d  FouU,  (Me  iIb 
BapHam.)  »re  the  g—  ' 
0Dd,v.ll3|  taopeofpa 


Cliaicc.  oT  niDUa  i 
>taip.v.  113  [IS] 
Hid  IhDPTj  F-  11' 

eiiud,B.i8.i; 
,  211;    buoinfl 


13,  81,  B. 


IM,  183,  119,  l&li  compu- 
■ion,  ».  ins,  lofl,  112.1."' 
eu,  ng.  ST.  isTi  «ndut» 
•Ion  p.s.nJ,  a.  y.,: 

IHItO.  1»3.  Iflt  197  ■ 
37'!  iWDnlirllb  [he  Fat] 
B  1B1.IIM;  ralthrulTimi 

rrs,*!'^,   _. 
'.  m  |.3]i 


\!>ii  llftsd  up  llkeUi.»r> 
Klfll'l   the  isS%"  M  m< 


lleVam,  B.  32f-^,  33Si 


T  SUBJECTS. 


Tiiiig  rfglorj,'' W-T2.M, 

.   ea,M,a.2,m,  »n,  iM,  vts. 


Jimolnt-i  L.)ranralorj 

tela.  B.|  P.  4fl,Rti:    L 

I'U;  Wl  niiMtrr.  h    s 

186.  101;|  n.  2,  lle»<i> 


■nd  or  bMU, 


,  aw,  2i3i 

!»!  erg- 1 


362|    prlnn  nf  glnry,  M4, 
283.   Sn'2;    prlncg  nf  grus 

ud  itf«.  H.  m,  an.  awi 

prlwt.  p.  «>.  "0,  H.  21,  es, 
§6,  178.  Hn,  197.  art.  3301 
■  -  -  -  -  21,88,178, 
,  218,3301 


prnphel 


tISi 


3.»4.*H.IB;.330|4WIi 
nil  nlb^afi  of  DafM, 


8,7*. 


726 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


•hepherd,  p.  29^  80.  95.  H. 
197,  213,  2U,  221,  226,  330; 
fon  of  David,  P.  80,  118.  H 
206;  soa  of  God,  P.  2,  h.  2. 
19,20,21,97,173,  179,229; 
san  of  rightdousness,  P.  19, 
70,  H.  197,  299,  577.  660; 
surety,  P.  119  fl2^  H.  40, 
196;  teacher,  H  36,  200, 
468;  way.  truth,  and  life, 
H.  202, 204, 330 ;  wisdom,  H. 
827;  witness,  H.  197;  won- 
derful. H.  206;  word  eternal, 
p.  33,  H  I.  2,  18,  179.^ 

(Thrist,  origin  of  his  mission. 
In  the  Father's  love,  H.  13. 
16,  19,  21,  39—13,  175,  465; 
in  his  own  love,  h.  13,  39 — 
43. 

Christ's  reward,  glory  from 
his  death,  p.  8,  19,  h.  231, 
24S— 253. 

Christ's  work  and  resuJIts  of  it 
hlesseR  all  nations,  P  19  [3J. 
72,  96,  H  247—255,  666-561. 
hruised  the  serpent's  head, 
P  68  [3J;  came  in  mercy, 
not  in  terror,  h.  176;  draws 
men  to  him,  P.  45,  69;  en- 
dured the  burden  and  curse 
of  sin,  H.  16,  41,  89,  94, 184, 
208,  212;  flies  to  succour,  H. 
82;  fulfils  his  Father's  will, 
H.  93:  saves  by  his  blood. 
B  19,  89;  (see  also  Atone- 
ment-, Redemption,  Cross, 
Forgiveness,  &c.) 

Christian^  (see  Saints  ) 

(^urch,  a  desirable  abode,  P. 
27,84,  H.  320,  457,493;  af- 
flictions of.  P.  74,  80 ;  beauty 
and  Rlory  of,  P.  45,  84,  122. 
H.  320,  466,  490;  believers 
safe  in.  h.  495,  497  ;  benefits 
of,  H.  470,  471 ;  bought  with 
blood,  P.  74,  137;  bride  of 
Christ,  P.  45 ;  built  on  a 
rock,  p.  118;  Christ's  pre- 
sence in.  H.  459.  461,  469. 
471;    Christ  reigns   in,  p 


new,  H.  409—504;  deU^i 
in,  p.  26,  84, 12-2, 187, H. 466, 
467 ;  delivered  from  foes,  P. 
124,  H.  493;  emblem  of  h«- 
ven,  H.  320;  flouristaiug,  P. 
70;  forsaken  and  deaolate, 
p.  74,  80;  God  loves  her,  P. 
108,  132,  134.  H.  320,  406; 
God's  habitation,  p.  26, 29, 
1-22, 132,  H  493;  God's  gtory 
seen  in,  p.  27,  66,  99t,  12S; 
God's  return  to  her  soq^t, 
p.  80, 108 ;  guarded  by  God, 
p.  66,  105,  H.  320,  493, 486; 
invitation  to  enter,  P.  100, 
122,  H.  367;  revival  ot  P. 
74. 108,  126, 132  f  21  h.  402, 
574—581;  safety  of,  H.  320, 
490,  492 — 194;  saoeess  and 
triumph  of  certain,  p.  102, 
108,  H.  320. 48*2,  648;  sUbO* 
ity  of,  P.  98,  102,  118,  VH, 
H.  820;  the  Gentiles  coma 
to  her,  P.  66,  H.  492,  647; 
unity  of,  h.  127,  348;  wor* 
ship  in,  P.  27,  48, 100, 122, 
H.  452. 

Cleansing,  (see  Sanctiflcatioo,) 
only  through  Christ's  gos- 
pel. H.  133,  207. 

OomfoTi,  grace  brinies,  H.  884; 
for  the  mourner,  P.  1 19  [14^ 
H.  14.  117,  132.  145.  885; 
from  God.  p.  94.  h.  125.402; 
from  the  S^nipturee,  P.  119 
[3,  14].  H.  36;  our  eomfi>rti 
yielded  up  to  God,  H.  421, 
427,  4.30. 

Comforter  J  (see  under  Hdy 
Spirit.) 

Communion^  (see  Lord's 
Supper,)  around  the  mercy* 
seat,  H.  470;  Christian,  P. 
122,  133,  119  fl3),  137,  H. 
127,342—344,670;  of  saints 
in  heaven,  h.  127,  843,  670; 
with  God  and  Christ,  p.  78, 
H  127,340,  357;  with  bre> 
thren,  p.  133,  H.  127,  273, 
342. 


1S2,  146;    dedic&lVon  ot  &' Oom^^oMimi)  of  Christ  for  sIl* 
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W,  112,  H.  03 J 
i,872t  of  God, 
praised,    P. 
1.  212;  ought 
ed,  H.  166. 

pities  our.  P. 

the  afflicted, 
406,  4U7 ;  uu- 
p.  142.  H.  407. 
Kl,  H.  360. 
f  the  sinner 

Christ,  p.  8, 
87,  174,  179, 
996;  of  God, 

;,H  273,274, 

Id,  p.  32,  51, 
),  6U,  52,  53. 
Vust.) 

p.  22,  69,  H. 
9:  Christian, 
96,  889—391. 
Christ,)  oon- 
H.  323,  674— 

Christian  a, 

I,  679. 

ised    by  the 

,  13J,  H.  133; 

'[1,11],  146, 

4,   256,  2.'>8; 

ce  of,  P.  119 

,  358,  365. 

;  H.  59,  272, 

28. 

<,  H.847,849,' 

Affliction,)  in! 
L 

i8t*8  lOTB,  ■. 

loly.  H.8,  66; 
866,  657,  660 

* 

yer  for,  h.  29 
iscontent  la- 
Repentance,) 
tod,  r.  ao,  61, 


162;  prayed  fbr,  B.  M,  56, 

58,  460;  professed,  P.  61, 66, 

59,  63,  72,  H.  65. 
Conversion,  (see  Regeneration, 

Repentance,)  all  of  grace,  H. 
86,  87. 160 ;  happy  moments 
at,  H.  3S)2,  iuO;  of  the  world, 
P.  2.  H.  5i7,  548;  prayed 
for.  p.  25,  51,  H.  159,  885, 
013;  praise  fbr,  H.  81—- 83, 
86. 

OonvicUoriy  of  sin,  P.  18, 61, 56, 
116,  B.  62;  prayed  tor,  H. 
249,266. 

am&o/2<we,H.]31. 

Coronation,  of  CSirist,  F.  M, 
40,  45,  68,  82,  89,  110,  H.  08, 
164,  253,  378;  song,  P.  68, 
89,  H  86,  378. 

Country,  our  afflicted,  P.  60; 
delivered,  P.  124,  H.  596; 
God  the  defence  of,  P.  20, 
21;  happy,  P.  144  fS,]  prayer 
for,  Ac,  (see  National.) 

Oourage,  prayed  for,  B.  274, 
889,  390;  raised,  P.  27,  B. 
276;  sustained,  P.  66,112; 
want  of,  deplored,  B.  821. 

OovenatU,  Abrahamle,  P.  106; 
children  incladed  in,  (sea 
Baptism,)  God's  pleaded,  P. 
74;  Gud  fidthfulto  hie,  p. 
105, 106.  B.  9, 162,  360, 894; 
of  grace,  P.  40,  89,  111,  b. 
221. 

Cbvetousneu,  deprecated,  p. 
119  [11],  B.  282. 

Creation^  ascribed  to  Qod,  P. 
93  [2],95,B.24, 26;  inToked 
to  rejoice  and  praiee,  P.  99, 
103  [5],  104, 148—150. 

Creator y  (see  God.  Maimer.) 

Oreaturti^  prairing  Ood,  P. 
148;  trust  in  them  vain,  P. 
33,  62, 146,  B.  280. 

CrosSy  all  our  theme,  B.  661; 
Christ's  look  from,  B.  68; 
Christ's  sufferings  on,  B.  68 
*60,  102,  104,  228,  288; 
dinging  to,  B.  190,  62tt 
oontem|liatVya  oA,  %.  1RV 


E^'S^ 
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il  oonfess- 

16,  47,  48, 

tful,  P.  65 
m  as  the 
.)  church 

of,  P.  31, 
ed,  P.  25. 

of,  p.  88 

grace,  P. 
145,  429. 

P.  2,  28; 

al^  H.  44, 
I  resiated, 

•ayer  for, 

lahing,  p. 
lerous  as, 

I  ye,"  H 
lOpe  of,  H. 

aerraTiti*. 
iomnand. 
npt  from 

the  soul 

P.  18,  55, 
)  God  in, 
.  H.  407; 
P.  18,  28, 
3. 
B.    479, 

of,  H.  122. 
,  H.  197; 
t,  H.  162. 
169,  188, 
f  of,  P.  73, 
'  remoyal 

9se680. 
367. 


bi  mount 
848,  470. 
i,  146  [2J, 


H.  167,  682—587)  worship, 
p.  63. 

Harth,  (see  World.) 

Ehenuers  raised,  h.  376; 
strengthen  &ith  and  hope* 
H.  .323. 

I^gicacy  of  Christ's  blood,  H. 
90, 96 ;  of  fiiith,  B.  310-^14, 
319 ;  of  the  gospel,  P.  19,  H. 
120, 128, 129,  131;  of  grace^ 
H.  86,  87, 114. 

Electa  all  things  conduce  to 
their  good,  P.  91,  H.  823, 
362;  eliosen  in  Clirist,  R. 
42;  Christ  liears  and  saves, 
H.  190,301;  redeemed  by  cove- 
nant, P.  Ill,  H. 42;  security 
and  happiness  of,  P.  66,  H. 
40,  41, 118. 

Election,  h.  16,  20,  42,  122; 
sovereign,  eternal,  and  free, 
H.  39,  42, 122. 

Encouragement,  to  faith  and 
repentance,  H.  155, 166, 164. 

End,  of  the  wicked,  P  73. 

JE^emies,  fear  of  removed,  P. 
27 ;  help  against  sought,  P. 
7,  54,  59, 124 ;  love  to,  P.  16, 
85.  H.  347;  of  Christ  sub- 
dued, P.  70, 97, 110;  of  God. 
made  friends,  H.  114;  of 
God  rage  in  vain,  P.  2,  9, 
93;  persecuting  complained 
of,  p.  54,  55,  79;  prayer  ft>r, 
P.  69;  spiritual,  P.  8,  7,  64, 
H.  295. 

Envy  rebuked,  P.  37,  73,  H. 
346. 

Eternity,  contemplated,  H.  617, 
672;  contrasted  with  time, 
p.  90,  H.  139,  613;  depends 
on  time,  h.  608, 613;  of  God, 
p  90, 102,  H.  4,  16,  284;  of 
heaven,  h.  185, 337, 666, 667, 
677;  of  hell,  H.  680,  P.  68 
[3],  our  nearness  to,  h.  617; 
praise  of,  H.  376,  383;  warn- 
ing and  welcome  of,  h.  189. 

Eoeninff,  and  morning  rcjjoiee, 
P.  66;  hymUB  fot  WQK«\A>t 

P.  121  ti:\,ui,tL.Aaib,«v, 
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a».  4ti,  ui.  u 


in  Cbrtat.  B.  80, 

»>ifcn«i,'otWtb.».  ai  a 

aiB;  In  HolY  Bcrl 
3^,300)  inOwpr 

^.Mittn^T^ciiTiA'*^ 

■M.  H,  3S,  80^  bl! 

EtampU  or    RiWtrn,    Christ 

vidann,  H.  M.  83 

our.  H,  200.  »3,  i^3,  '219 

cation  bj,  B.  IM- 

•tU.  e74(   dT  ChrllUiuE,   B 

310.  817,   81»,  31 

317,  Bt9,  an. 

.nd  d«ld.  H.  HO, 

tun  at,  B.  810)  t 

ordliuiiiHi,  r.  100.  ia4,  b 

U»    world,    B.     1 

301,  4SJ.  4»0t    to  b«r  Itas 

poww  ot,  a.  41, 

«ti^».10S,-»3[tob.nlth 

sitt.  BM-araj  P" 

•In,  H.  1M,  1^2;  la  btJiDld 

work!,  p.  s*.  w": 

tbs  Umb.  H    Oa,  Bl,  !OBl 

p«y«    ot    B     ! 

ta  BiDbrKB  Cbritt  Jind  the 

pniyor  Bit  Incnui 

eonKil,  ».  95,  H.  laa,  140- 
112,  1S'J,  ISa,  176,  4SS,*95i 

32,62,319,   Man 

lo  ftltb  .nd  tmil.  p.  82, 

38,  41,  l-i7,   -Hit, 

lis,  130,  H.  T3,  iia,  4M, 

313,  %12,  328;  n 

400:   to  Br  or  tauten   to 

312.  314. 

Cbrlit,  a.  I4»,l<a,igi;  to 

JUWi/ulmaofOA 

loTB«d(«rGod,f.ai,34, 

100,  iifl  [10!,  H. ' 

H.106I  top™i.«(hHl,F.3l, 

38Si  to  bi.  «Ten, 

St.  afl,  81,  94.  101,117,136, 

14li— 147,  U    174.  SD7,  370. 

3T3.S77.  4»1,  1«S;    t«b.K^ 

no;  300,' 

Chr1«f.   yok^  H.  106,    to 

Jiuio/wama.  44- 

«,t«™»«dp«»,B.140, 

.ndB.l.WT.^,B.l 

141,17(1;  b>  icorn    noL  the 

tMpal.H.  14i,iB3i  l->  jmH 

?S;'EEl 

IS,lfll. 

■ona  ot,  |wl.b. ». 

CO  eutbl J  Kwief.  I 

"olh!'p.34.       '       "'^'° 

/bite-.  Ood  a,  p.  27 

16,    10-21,   221,    . 

p.  06.  H.  142—140.  147,  149 

•lodp1tle.llk*.P. 

—161,  IM,  leu,  Itti,  1!83. 

AdM,  63d'il0T*,k: 

Fainting  aoiili  nTlTsd,  p.  72, 
13S,146. 

pel,  E,  ISO,  137, 

FxOh,  ippmpriitlDi;,   P.   08. 

»ar,'ilUyed.B.Zn; 

l»3,B.300,31»i.ulhw«d 

bj  lo™,  H.   24,  : 

flntsbsr  o^  B.  34S,  aildmus 

of  tbloss  un>»D,  a.  Sll, 

pel1«d,  p.  28.  81.  1 
36,  37,  SS,  98, 102, 

812,    (bund.tk>n  of,  B.  S8 

WOi   fHr  dlipalitd  b 

MS.Sli,3^1  KUtof  QDa.\    aw.4a0,«ll;  lodl 
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iniuilno. 

Xi  QoipiiiHi.  p,  iia 

riUibnii 

rVuJnn,  naferreil  bv  Ctariil, 

».SS,H.107,11&.210:  f,«i 

IM,  101 

boiidnin  or  i«ii  ind  Sgt.n.  r. 

ll»  [13].   m.   01,   210,  211, 

fr-)!!!   tha  low,  H.  1U7;  In 

!.  63,a)i, 

ab«dieo»,B.l(i:,  310.360) 

.  311.  Mil. 

•a,  r.  13, 

■nd   nub. 

tn,  849; 

fVwBTucr.H  12i.(te«0rin.) 

n'.V^rbrl>tl.D..reOcd'>^ 

IMlhw 

r.  13j,  Qod  our,  t.  ;.  M2. 

.  Ill  the 

?i  d«th.'%"fll6j'°iB^™ 

B.   IMj 

a    401,   wbeo  thfl/  (orBk* 

UodUk«Bp,P.«,   B,M1. 

It.  F.  100: 

fiinmjl  Hymiu.  p,  "A  108, 

*■>, 

fflory,  ucrlbed  to  Cbriit,  r. 

118,   32-J; 

U.a  20,35.40,  OS,  134,140, 

HHlni   of 

827,  3J7i   turiUa  to  God, 

DSlblBM. 

p.  18,  116,  H.  a,™,  l»crlb.d 

),H.1ti]. 

Ih  bl«d 

crlWd  lo'lbe  Holy  B^lrlt 

6Mi    f,.r 

H.  20i  Ood'.  rtiown  In  th. 

1,  131).H 

honroiH  and  ttae  sarlli,  p. 

fbr.v.M, 

19.  H.2I— ^0.  esi  oTndamp- 

311.  aai: 

S,3S,M 

nounCBd-P.  lis,  B.40,108. 

4,fla.Bii 

"S'a'.-STr.s.K 

3,71.  03  [21  05.  08,1110  [21, 
lOflHB.il.  2B<  JHTHH, 
'.a.H.6,31.3S.S0.  42.48, 
Qlty  and 
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{(Be  OloTT!)  IWternoianl. 
phjslnil  una  rnoml,  ?.  Z 11, 
ST,  OS,  89  [3J,  113.  1m1»1; 
(remawh  •  '=  "'  -  i 
iMlbullD. 
11,  la,  IB,  I 
Mll^,  »■ 
jmrOiiits 


.jrtiiliti,  ».18|2]i  Inmm- 
piAHidblllty.  H.  13.  H, 
iDllnUnila,  B.  t.  4|  lodvsll- 
]|ig.^.'(S,>;,H,13S.B.14, 
InTMb]*,n.  S;  li<aloa>.P. 
W,  inaCbm,  H.  f  19|  ran-l 
ieph,F.a,  M,  W.  113,  luj 

(FanhS.  «i  IS,  _       

-potoTiniP.SI.Ba  4A.68,B», 
iM,ia«.H.l,*,H,26inniB|. 


ant.  4(»;  refugs  utd  ihMl, 

p,  IS,  IS,  a)73i.sB,*s,*8. 
01.  01.  si,  90,  91.  lie,  u> 

[1«],  lal;n,^*,l■.l8,n,J^ 
B.  ioi:  th^bari,  r.a,*. 
3U.  MS:   inn  and  nn  nf 

rl^htflOUHnflEE,  r.  13,  U,  h. 


1.347. 


iflw.  P.  i«.B8|iii  a> 


1«,B  1,4021  OndofI 
B.  4ll8-,  O.idof  holt 
!»,l9,0odDrsloi7.P 


18.  20.  61.  r 
Kntds.P  71.-; 


hndnai  ef  Otd,  m 

mpald.P.  llGt  periHCual.P. 
M,  H.  31ti  shloM  In  lb« 
h8aTMS,T,S.aO.M.ll.3i[ 
«baWTi  It  y»rlj  bonatlsi 


St,  Ifc,  ■»,  to. 


■nd  Totd,  a 


Gma.  «    balBi,    H.   40;    > 


:   71,    100,  IIB  1181,  H6',\ 
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fl-flr«j!,  and  olhar  Muona.  h. 

is.  meoor; 

»e3>    Ikilum   oi;    H.    &K, 

tS.  146  [3] 

bymn.  for,  p.  126,  &.  M>4, 

prnycr  for,  h.  696;  ipiriliuj, 

aj,  SI[3].H 

P.  ise. 

ilth  power 

2,«.».3ni 

..  B.  «4,    M- 

Hiifr«iof»in.P.111.139. 

.   p.  USpB 

Msiii«ffp,^i-n-,-lli-«l,B  411| 

(■.«S,78,H 

'■inhS.i„i.K'-„.3M.4M', 

■DMiinlne 
ll»  [12.  17^ 

so,  144,   Irl- 

M.  B.  m. 

main,,  trauilent,  P.  30 ;  gnU- 

IBisgiflnB.) 

tud.    for   r«lDred.   P.   IDS, 

n«,H.3e8. 

H.387. 

all   Ibrn- 

A;«>rt..na.li>r.H438|bral»n 

,    F-  lOS,  H, 

«cep.rf,  p.    W,    SI.  H,  B. 

372i    biLkei,  liailta.  B.  14. 

79.  3S1,    to 

«n.ail.IU.401|  brakBnuid 

ofnfBdful.H  7S-7r;  Cbrfit 

Dtwed  %ni 

.  «2£,  m, 

rf.*1r«li^t<..»,B8.».i«, 

aie.  H.  814, 

<«ldn«.B0(.d«pi™d,II,59, 

I.  BIO.  m, 

Wl  39(1:  hK'iinl:"  of,  deploi- 

B  [8].  a- BIO. 

Slanted 

b»rt>nr'<lwe,"a.  W 

f^  p.  n,  B. 

B,  56,(8,  61;  iwntritB.B. 

M.116;.  lo-l).  B    US:  a 

■.70,84,82, 

Uiiinkrul.  B.  371 ;  II  nan.  p. 

61  6fi,«7  76.Tr.llS.T1.278: 

4.  CTirhU 

rnrO<iellbflCtarin'>.T.ll»i. 

hrt.M 

M.S!!-(14.  «od'li 
Ion  Chrht.'  n],  1^ 
putod  mid  /frsm. 


hrlit.  B  I  eee,  n'O.  i^fCi    anilrHilom 

14.  I  Inc.   "    I«.i.  LTB.  fc,"!,  898. 

.  ISO.  H  m.  888!  <t72'<  iwimttlill.  b! 

Eltothfl  7.  ns7.  f^K7;    bHciin  1<«1o*. 


1  INDEX  OP  SUBJECTS. 

■.  lis,   127,  130,  SSe— M2,'  IIB   [J— 71.   H  34.  M.  IK 

01,8—17111   Ohrl-l  th-  Blorjl  lliApinllon   of.    a   37;    n 

o  H,3S.flij|..W(i.«ri,6:9i  guid».i>  lie  [41.h3;,1» 

mnluinpUllmi    ;(.    b.  Si'-,,.  rkhiwg>  of,  p  lie  [H  ■  a 

«7.*lu,iJ»i.™n.ii;i:  eW-  37, 
iiiirof.ir  ia,',,a;i7  iyM,««l,,BUy  ^ric,  adondiHi  oC 

«r7i       umir^iTtlBil     tn    be.1  W,   18,   IB— 21.   2M|    Mtl 

^,.  .-.-.,,.,      -— w  or  mminhij,  ■  a* 


B  ):3.-M)l  Himiw  iHniHllcd 

by  hope  at,  a  sss—mii,  tS!. 


;   OmI'i    ODrlilni, 


Uting.  tnia  (1. 
am-,    r>f  S 


..ss 


fit/wa.  (•«  Ood:)  beautT 
otrU.IIOibwiTneiUod'^ 


"!?]:? 


Mnltj  of  per 

lU— 3»S,  i«7.  id.  OTo'i 

inrk  of  Ood'i  9)>lrit, . 

Abi  iSsrMuHi.  Fdniftirt  1 

*  IWfaj.  H  »5,3T.3S.    _.        ,. 

Bght  In.  F  1.  lis  II.  t.  f>\  B     T«,  71,  ;s.2l»,  r 
BS,SB,  129i  eicollBuCB  Qt,t\    ■'«&,'»*. 


ini.  :Hi,  ]4«i   li 


3IS,  Ua.  191)  Hn.  a  ^ 
jnilds.  F  a.  IB,  lis  |1 
UcHl,  B  30)   li«ler,V  II' 
31.  H  «1  I   llf«.  H  267 
Mfii  Hghl,H»7-ltt».  I 

"on,  Hill,  3l7;Dtp' 

H  I8|  ofpiirily.  H-iof. 
touhor,  r  119  [Hi  1 

aMy  'spirit.  Mt  hIiKd 

Sm-il.  B  IM.  MU 


for  bl>  iDdiriil] 


of.  p  18.  3 
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lied,  B  185 1  ChriRt's 
heart,  ii  2^1 ;  endless 
jHvenly,  H  156,  185, 
>9,  <ir>9,  670:  in  the 
J,  H  497;  peaceful,  H 

,r,  aficribed  to  CbrUt,  P 
72,  H  247,  263;  ascribed 


prayed  for,  P  119  19,  181  B 

299. 
Imitation  of  Cfirist,  b  47,  200, 

219. 
Tmmanue2,  praised  in  heaven, 

B   tt59,   676,   677;    title  of 

Christ,  II  90,  98,  101,   170, 

177,  244,  245. 
God,  P  29,  45,  57  ;  viiQity  i  Immutabiiitjf  of  God.  p  102.  H 


earthly.  P  40,  H  417 

e,  an  anchor  of  the  soul, 

120 ;  and  fear  alternating, 
401;   li>und  only  in  God 

id  Christ,   H  94,  98,  106, 

i6— 327;  founded   on  pro 

lisea,  B 120,  121,133:  false 
iestroyed  by  the  law,  B  52, 
108,109;  in  troubles,  P 143. 
H  826,  398;  of  salvation,  B 
91, 102, 325, 320}  of  heaven, '  Incarnation, 
m  158,  326.  656  —  666,  670;  i 
oars  is  Christ,  b  193.  398,  i 


4,  391. 

Importunity  in  praytr,  b  301 . 

Imputation,  of  Adam's  sin,  P. 
90,  B  44—50;  of  Christ's 
righteousness,  B  63.  lOS, 
109,  122,  185,  211,  317,  355; 
sins  of  believers  not  imput- 
ed to  them,  P  32;  sins  of  his 
people  imputed  to  Christ,  B 
94. 

(see  Christ,) 
praise  for,  h  170,  171,  173, 
174. 


411,  429;  under  conviction.  Inability  of  the  tinner,  b  49, 
B  84.  !     52,  77,  82. 

Hoianna,  to   Christ,  H  17 2 J  IndtodUnfff  (see  God,  Christ, 
195,  218,  241,  244.  268,  483;  \     Spirit.) 
to  the  son  of  David,  p  118,  /w/ieritonce,  heavenly,  p  37, 61. 
H  384.  ,  Inconstancy  lamented,  u  399. 

House,  not  made  with  hands.  Innocence,  p  101. 

B  190;  of  God,  B  190,  214.     'Ingratitude    deplored,  B    70, 
HumbU,  encouraged.  P  34,  h  I     385,  397. 
14;   exalted.   P  113;    grace  Installation  Hymns,  bQt — 509. 

'  n.  Intercession,  (we  Christ.) 

Invitations,  accepted,  B  71, 
155.  157,  166:  of  tho  gospel, 
P  34.  8S  [3].  II  64,  92,  140, 
148,  15,3,  159;  of  Christ,  H 
148.  164;  to  come  to  Christ. 
P  95,  H  04,  71.  92,  151,  l.VJ, 


showu  to,  P  25,  34,  97  [V, 

136.  all,  363. 
Humility,   before  Ood,  H  43.' 

50,   224;  of  Christ,  B  171.1 

224;  under  chastis'inient,  p 

119  118].  I 

Hypocrites,  abhorred.  P  26,  b 

433;  cannot  enter  heaven,  p  [ 

50,  B  113;  warned.  P  50,  h| 

142. 278:  their  worshin  vain, ! 

B433. 

I  I 

MnUUry,   avarice  )s,        277; 

brings  woe.  P  16;  forbidden,  | 

P  81, 115,  B  277;  vanity  of.,"  It  is  the  Lnrd^  H  419. 

P  115, 135  1 31.  I  «•  7/  M  wc«,"  u  4.'iJ. 

MoU,  P  73.  96  [2],  97, 115,  IZS>,\  Jehovah,  (see  God.)  a  title  of 

B  5S4.  I     Christ,  p  20,  05. 100;  n  title 

JUvmination  ^ritual,  H  259 ; :     of  God,  H  \,  *^^~  \  soN«c<iSii«?v 


154,  I'kJ;  to  conieto  God.  P 
88  [Z].  9.-»;  to  the  '-heavy 
laden,'"  H.  15.').  157.  1(>3;  to 
enter  the  churrh,  P  lOX  ii 
455;  to  gospil  fv.'ast,  u  151, 
15.3,  154,  1.^8;  totheyoune, 
B  167. 


_W.  "^■..ni"'     116.1'     I     *»■     lOli    •""m.i 


I 


s^,." 


S~*"? 


S"-^"'"»"" 


,X  OF  SUBJECTS.  IS: 

ieBm  bt,  limioiiT  JJ^WBOumiiJ,  Cbi  in 


Hiiie.dll>e.'^. 


»  lo, 
allD. 


sal" Wwhwij,  r  im; 


_-4,  121,  S23i  (Jaettatf.s 

30,  m    44    tioDuiIlaL  r 
IM.bS.  ia.  W.  91.  £9.14. 

ll4.1U&.::ilZ.3W,44fi,H}«l'< 

tmVMl!  r  30,  H  2a»i  God  1i 
IciK-.^H  3fll|   '-luring  klnd- 

mtMi  IWm  Cfarlit.  nm. 


lo  G<kI,  r  1)0,  H   3»i    t 


to 

oVpsS 

K*' 

th« 

.«Drd.  I- 

dta 

Mlhfuin* 

M.J  68 

If  J«ily,  («M 

Q.d.) 

B^'ood 

|; 

K,' 

wi 

10* 

ifti.,  hi.  4o 

m»ti\™ 

»». 

«&, 
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'HaBH,P««. 


i.X3<S 


orOhriitlsDi,  H  iM. 
Mirq/aaigraa  ef  a 
bntod.  F  4.  el.  Be,  > 
lOa,  111,  130.  B  3).  3 
dwJlDg  ■ttrlbuto,  r 


72.  B 


rflhoB 


SM.   SM,    fi64|    pm;^'iir 
nH-Hd  of  tha  KDBpel.  B  lii. 

G^»,  5MI.  &G4.  eee,  ees,  w. 


B&13,6( 


''Kcwpsl    bu- 


i  jub 


Si 

»  119  [111.  H  Sj  iinhilins,      hrmnii  of  pnlH  !■  19  m, 


log  t»,  u  M,  3M,  _ 
le  Chrlit,)  J«i 
Flio. 


joj  At  Its  approach,  r  1 
rKI.  Hfl;  Kldryo^I 
Jfinfiteri— JTiniirry,  blesinl 
of  tt»  Lord.  F  llfii  d44tb 
or,  H  Ml— MSi  wmin'  ' 
of,  H  60&1  "hnw  bMi 
aro  tbair  l«ot,"  n  fM 
dinatbnn  and  inBlallil 
£06,  M9|  MBtonil 
aolcmn,  a  W«,  pmji 
■  ««,f*7,ftlOivMV' 


119  [Ul.H  14,117,  13i  144. 
Si."!.  3B^,  4l)li  pniBr  nf  R 
S08,   4U|     teara    dried,    ■ 

Sl'mming,  fnr  BbuHcd  prLvl- 
'•«6«.  F  BR.  H  463;  Ha  tMj 
Id  ■!!■,  P  Si  H  62.  VOi  in 
.ptMtT.FlSii  inTlHol 
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J7;     "why    do    we 

n?"  H  622,  626. 

•y  of  grace,  h  33,  58 ;  of 

yvidence,  H  81—33,  414; 

the  incarnation,  h  98. 

ntaintf     established     by 

)d,  P  65, 95;  fly  to,  H  151; 

the  Lord  established,  H 

r7. 

mnrinff^   against     provl- 

mce  sinful,  P  73;  forborne, 

39  [3],  H  424,  426,  428, 

>06;  prayer  against,  H  371, 

424. 

dutability  of  man,  p  102,  b  4. 

N 

Ifame,  all  bow  at  Jesus',  n 
191;  of  Christ  on  his  thigh, 
H  2,  (see  Christ;)  of  (3od, 
(see  God;)  of  saints  graven 
on  Christ's  heart,  h  254. 

Nations,  belong  to  God,  h  554; 
blessed  in  Christ,  P  72,  98, 
H  206;  called  on  to  worship 
God,  P  66,  100,  117,  145,  h 
647,  550;  chastised,  P  60; 
destroyed  f  >r  forgetting  God. 
P  9;  God  the  defence  of,  P 
20,21,  144  [\i];  gospel  sent 
to,  P  22,  96,  98,  H  505,  548, 
553,  555  —  5tU;  submit  to 
Christ,  P  72,  97, 100,  147. 

National^  American  Indepen- 
dence, H  509;  deliverance, 
p  50,  67,75.  70.  124,  126; 
humiliation,  h  COl ;  prayer 
and  thanksgiving,  P  21,  67, 
144, 147.  H  nOC— 'JOO. 

Nature,  aid  of,  vain,  H  198; 
astonished  at  Christ's  do.ith, 
H  59,  234;  beauties  of,  cele- 
brated, P  111;  called  to 
praise  God,  p  OS.  US,  150; 
works  of.  glorify  God,  p  19, 
33,  111.  H  2.'}0. 

Navies,  controlled  by  God,  p 
20.- 48,  107. 

NeerffuJ.  one  thing  is,  ii  144, 
182. 

N^ftff  Year,  bymuft  adapted  to. 


P  39,  89  [7],  90, 103, 144  [21, 
H  589—592. 
Night,  conceals  not  from  God, 
P  139  [2];  our  sinful  state 
compared  to,  h  110,  111; 
pious  meditations  in,  p  63, 
119  [2,  15, 16l 

Oath,  broken  by  the  wicked,  P 
12 ;  God  fulfils  his,  p  105; 
of  God  confirms  Chri.st's 
throne,  P  89  [0],  h  191;  of 
God  confirms  his  grace,  h 
120. 

Obedience^  better  than  sacri- 
fice, P  50;  Christ's  r-'ric .t, 
p  85,  H  107,  lOS,  i;j^  .?17. 
ours  imperfect,  u  1()7,  1    •<. 

Offn'ings,  burnt,  vain,  p  10 
[2],  H  96;  brought  1y  lln' 
nations,  P  72,  8t3;  Clnist 
the  only  sufficient,  p  40.  H 
96. 

Old  age,  prayer  for.  p  71 ;  pro- 
mises to,  p  71,  H  ."S. 

Oppressors,  defeated  and  de- 
stroyed. P  12,  52,  58,  72. 

Orphans,  oppressed  and  de- 
livered, P  52, 68, 146;  prayer 
for,  H  300. 

P 

Paradise,  (see  Heaven,)  God's 
presence  is,  h  23,  325. 

Pardon,  (see  Forgiveness.) 

l\irting  Hymns,  p  133,  h  342, 
4G1,V)15. 

Passover,  Christ  our.  H  208, 
236. 

Pattern,  (see  Example.) 

Patience,  God's,  p  103,  H  39; 
grace  of  prayer  for,  h  670; 
proved  and  rewarded,  P  17, 
131. 

Pastures,  and  fiocks  praise 
God,  P  65;  ordinances  are 
spiritual,  P  23,  100,  h  214, 
506,  541. 

Peace,  lynid  the  storm,  P  29, 
46;  between  brethren,  P 
133;  given  by  Christ,  P  37, 
46,  85,  H  GX,  ^V, \"XV,  *»»> 
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in  belieTing,  P  46,  H  316, 
392;  of  conscience,  p  119  fl, 
11],  146,  H  53,  133,  134,  256, 
258;  *'take  the  peace  tbe 
gospel  brings,"  h  141. 

I^arl  of  graat  price,  H  34. 

JPmitence.  (see  Repentance.) 

FtopU  of  God,  cbo.«;en.  P  91, 
lUO  [21,  H  320;  their  com- 
panionship  sought,  p  119 
[13],  H  273. 

BmtecosU  h  260. 

J^rsecution — Per^ectUors,  com- 
plained of.  P  35,  44.  74,  80, 
83,  94,  120;  defied,  P  119 
[15],  H  41 ;  deliverance  from, 
p  7,  9,  10,  53,  94;  punished, 
P  37,  49. 

Perseveranu,  grace  of,  h  IIR, 
122:  of  tbe  saints.  P  55,  84. 
94. 138,  H  38.  40,  41,  117— 
122,  323,  334:  prayer  for,  H 
78;  praise  f«»r,  H  117;  un- 
drtr  trials,  P  119  [17],  H  117, 
323. 

Pwtifm,  God  is  of  the  just,  P 
34,  73.  119  [3].  142,  h  364, 
417,  425 ;  our  not  found  in 
creatures,  h  364, 425;  of  the 
wlckpdin  this  life,  P  17,  73. 

Pdrfection,  attained  through 
Christ,  H  118,  221,  344;  in 
holiness  not  attainable  here, 
p  1 19  [7];  prayer  for,  H  344, 
345. 

Pity,  (see  Compassion  ) 

Pleasures,  heavenly,  P  16,  H 
113,127,  130,279.285;  none 
in  liell,  H  151  680;  ofpletv, 
P  63,  135  [3],  H  159,  325, 
350,  365,  456;  worldly  vain. 
H  151,  27<.».  280,  417;  worldly 
renounced,  n  279,  280,  285, 
2S6. 

Poor.  0.)d  their  friend,  P  9.  34 
[4;.  7_>.  103,  107,  113:  they 
bless«'d  who  pity,  P  41,  112. 

Pt'iiisi'.  ^see  hIro  Adoration, 
and  ThankKgiving.)  better 
than  sacrifice,  p  50  [2];  de- 
light in.  H  2'.H  enioVuta^L,  "? 


66,  81,  145—160;  for  cod- 
verting  grace,  H  81 — 83;  frr 
*' loving  kinduess,"  H  381; 
for  mercy,  love,  and  troth, 
P  28,  57,  92,  145,  H  13, 120, 
376,  395;  for  God's  works,  p 

75,  111,  113,  H  120,  3Htf; 
general  hymns  of,  p  108,  HI, 
113,  117,  345,  146,  148;  of 
saiats  in  heaven,  b  674^ 
677;  perpetual,? 34,  63, 118, 
145,  146,  H  345,  383,  440; 
pleasant  work,  p  92, 147  [2]; 
praise  for  salvation.  P  di, 

76,  95,  H  81,  120,  132,  180, 
368,  369,  374,  388;  to  the 
Creator,  V  95,  117,  H.3fiS; 
to  the  Holy  Spirit,  H  16. 18; 
to  the  Saviour,  p  U7,  109.  H 
16.81,82,88,  118,  170,180, 
207,  213,  218,  374;  to  the 
Trinity,  h  16,  18,  19,  22, 
368,  468;  universal  to 
Christ,  P  48,  57, 145,  H  340, 
367. 

Prayer  in  general^  a  channel 
of  blessings,  p  302;  con- 
stancy in,  H  302 ;  calls  to,  H 
190;  earnest,  H  301;  effi- 
cacy of,  H  302, 303;  encour 
agements  to,  p  102,  h  301— 
306;  God  hears.  P  4,  18; 
hindrances  to,  h  302.  3'^3; 
importunity  in,  H  301;  na- 
ture of.  n  290;  of  ftitb.  h 
317 ;  of  the  dying  thief.  H 
73;  watch  and  prav,  h  2i»2. 
294,  295 ;  wrestling  in,  H 
293,  323. 

Prayer  to  Christ.  H  17, 18.  21. 
157,291,3,59;  God,  H17.1S. 
21,  297,  298;  Holy  Spirit.  H 
17,  18,  21,  53.  256.  258,  2W» 
— 2fi2,  264—269,  392. 

Prayer  for  special  oftjerfx.  for 
acce.<!8  to  God.  H  297. 298;  for 
adoption.  H  111.317:  for  as- 
surance, H  32,  63.  318.35'', 
617;  for  a  blessing  on  tbe 
word.  H  452,  458,  463.  4f9. 
V;^.  41^,  478;  for  a  bmkfii 
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necy  acceptable  to  God. 

3,  5];  at  the  cross.  P 

58 — tiO.  G3,  65;  bless- 

B  of,  P  32,  If  €2;  calls 

.'3;  joy  in  heaven  over, 

.  C8;  penitential  hymos, 

i,  69,  H  64—65:  prayers 

.,  p  51,  80,  139  [SJ,  B  55, 


26. 

wrt,  **  who  hath  believed  ?" 
[142. 

tiffnation,  faith  the  parent 
if,  P  39, 131;  prayer  for,  H 
125,430.670;  toUod*8  will,! 
•39, 131.  Hi  17. 419;  undnr' 
trials,  P  39  [3],  H  29,  418, 
420,  421.  4-28. 
Revival,  h  57-1 — oSl ;   of  the 
church,  P  74,  80,  102, 108, 
H  575 — 580;   ne«>d  of,  H  575; 
prayer  fur,  P  44,  K5,  108,  u 
344,  575—580;  rejoicing  in, 
H  344.  574,  581. 

StMlutumSf  to  accept  of  salva- 
tion, H  64, 92;  to  nttend  the 
mnctuary,  p  100, 116;  to  >>e 
watchful.  P  39;  to  be  hold' 
for  God.  P  119  [151;  to  for-! 
sake  not  the  Lord,  P  116[2J;j 
to  forj^t  not  God,  h  10;  to 
glorify  God.  p  40,  145,  H  10; 
to  pro  to  JesuH,  H  64.  71;   to 
keep  the  law,  p  26. 1 19  (1  j: 
to  keep  the  Sabbath,  H  4S4; 
to  maintain  daily  devotion. 
F  55;  to  praisH  and  worship) 
God,  P  34,  51, 56,71  f2j.  100. j 
116.  138,145,  156,  H  10.376. 
379;      to    promote    conver- 
Kiona,  P  40,  51,  119    9j;  to 
put  sin  to  death,  H  no,  150; 
to    renounce    the  world.  H' 
279.  280,  286;  to  serve  God.' 
F  ,56, 119.  [^l  14/>,  n  27r.;  tol 
study   the  BiWe,  p  119  [6.1 
81;   to  surrender  to  Christ. 
H  .59.  291 ;  to  take  the  rn»ss 
and  follow  Christ,  n  286;  to 
unite  with  the  church,  H 
•273.  I 

Sed,  danger  oTexcl  lulon  fronii  > 


P  95;  flyiuK  for,  P  55, 120, 
H  63;  for  the  weary,  P  9, 
23,  7-2,  H  155,  324,  330;  for 
mourners,  P  145  [4],  H  429| 
in  God,  P  42,  72,  90,  H  29, 
166,  324,  405;  in  heaven,  p 
95,  H  324,  487;  prayer  for, 
H  157,  324,  345 (  promised, 
P  95,  H  155,  346,  674;  whore 
found?  H324. 

Restoring  grace,  bestowed,  P 
37,  100  [21,  148;  praii«e  for, 
P  42,  77, 126;  sought,  p  25, 
51,  80,  81,  119  [11],  H  270. 

Resurrtxtinn  and  judgment,  h 
653;  assurance  o^  P  88, 149, 
H  64*2,  644;  death  and,  h 
643;  of  Christ,  P  16,  22,  h 
194,  239—246,  248, 249.  483; 
of  saints,  P  16, 17, 49,73  [3|, 
88,  89  [7  ,  102  [3],  a  80,  622, 
644;  Sabbath  a  memorial 
of.  (see  Sabbath.) 

Riefie*,  of  Christ,  h  193;  of 
the  gospel.  H  36,  154:  true, 
p  .'}7;  vanity  of  earthly,  p 
49,  H  417. 

Rigliteoiis  men,  approved  of 
(}nd.  P  1, 149;  die  h.nppy,  p 
37,  H  624,  625;  happy  and 
prosperous,  P  1,  97,  141,  H 
03,  119,  120. 

RiffhieoiigneUf  Christ  our,  H 
92.  191,  197,  210,  340; 
Christ's  pleaded,  p  71, 89  [4], 
u  108,  317,  319;  Chnst's 
gives  access  to  God,  P  85,  h 
6.3,  OS,  99,  211,  355;  Christ's 
a  robe,  H  317,  380;  glories 
of  Christ's,  P  98,  H  185;  im- 
puted. H  108, 109,  122, 185, 
211,  o17,  355;  of  men  can- 
not save,  H  91,  99, 108, 148, 
319. 

Rit^.s,  (see  Forms.) 

Rirtr  of  Life,  p  46,  H  482. 

Rn/jfs^ '  washed  in  blood,  a 
679. 

RtMd^  of  life  narrow,  h  278;  to 
death  wide,  h  278. 

JZocfc,  Christ  a,  v  U,«V,1%^«. 
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JiChrtM,  u'ssfr.acio. 

£Dr  the  aadli»iil.  F  sn. 
H  18,  ai,  Ml   of  th( 


V'M-inff  K<(A  Oed.  n  MI,  eti. 

VandiriHii,  troio  Ckxl  d^or- 
ed,  r  11»  [II],  E  7i  876, 
am.m.ifi.T-a,  pmyerlo 
behfptfrnm.P  ll5[»,  13]( 

^Mmsi,  F  18  [^°aS,"S 
[3\S5,  1(M>,  IIOM.  H7il 
wanil^-inK  thought!,  r  W, 

ranlt.  Ood  aupiilleB,  r  2S,1T, 
;:•,  146[3],  nio. 

HaTu^W.'lBiTto  ilimsn, 


"7  on  Chrle 

Ida.  n  300,  402,  40$, 


»a:  'lelluiiofthanlisht," 
qMD, 

lira-.  (U  «nM»m  or  tb«  Spi- 
rit. F4«.10!k  [31.8  91 1  (rrw 
bh«  rock,  P  77,  78. 81, 10&i 
lflifonrUilng,»aa,B7,H 

'  mis—  "^y.  I^hrliit  the.  B 

"■"    iWi    or  GrU,  wnoi.  1 

';  plMunt.  p34,  11 
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beauty 

14,  T22; 
S  P  87. 
e  in,  P 
ChriRt 
i];  riti- 
hter  of. 
)lations 
I'n  love, 
r,  bless- 


ed, p  84,  122,  B  464 ;  fouu- 
dations  of.  firm,  P  4ti.  H  494; 
gl'^riouR  thiuj^K  Kpokeii  of  p 
87,  1U8.  122.  H  494;  habi'a- 
tion  of  (Jod.  P  7«.  87.  132; 
lier  (Jod  a  terror  to  her  foes, 
P  48.  o3,  6,').  76,  108,  129; 
invitation  to,  H  455,  490; 
love  to,  P  48,  122,  137. 
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a  goepel  piHics  nnd  love  E.„ Sutte, 

At  lifo  prolonged  to  me  H Walt; 

.tth»  bndjdisH " 

1  (be  grant  eternal  Hnd  '&....lJaddriilgt, 

.1  the  Judge  descend  H. Voddiidgr, 

II  the  Lord  (baa  oondescend  H SieeU, 

T  iii  dftJB'  work  is  done  H Slennelt, 

ent  Hod  IB  all  our  strength  S.. Doddridge, 

1  tfae  fooa  of  Sinn  foola 

great  God  and  let  lb<r  grnco  B--.-.Vc''rick, 

my  Boul  mj  jojful  pow.rs  H Wall; 

of  the  Lord  uwnke  nwaho  H Shrnl-io/t, 

nd  tby  Ihrono  alniiBhly  King  S.-Utdllomt, 

in  the  cros>  the  Saviour  hung  H Kicaueit, 

■hen  the  weary  trnreller  gnine  H .Vt>iD(»ir, 

thy  oommsnd  our  denrtst  Lord  H Warn, 

■kfl  nnd  sing  the  snug  E Hammrmd 

ake  nwako  the  xacrc.l g  E .ftrelt, 

aked  by  Sinni'e  nnful  aound  E Orlnm, 

Kke  my  heart  arise  my  lonjfoo  H Watt; 

oke  my  »ou1  nn'l  wilh  the  buu  H A'mh, 

ahemjBoal  in  joyful  hiyn  E. Medl,^, 

akemyinul  1«  Bound  hlx  praiEe 

aheour  drowsy  souls  E T.  .S-^ii, 

■ke  oar  Bnulu  away  our  feiim  H iV-'iit. 

ake  Bweel  BMiilu.le  »n.i  aiiip;  E.....  T<,pl,„lg  .' 

ake  ye  Baiiits  to  ].rnise  ynur  King 

ay  from  every  mnrtnl  onro  E IIWM. 

^kwiird  with  hnmhlo  shnuio  wa  In^h  B,.      " 

ore  Jebovnh's  awful  Ihro.io 

;in  mywul  Iho  einltod  Iny 

;in  my  tongue  some  honvenlv  Ihrnuc.  H..  »'..".. 
:one  unbelief  my  S,i>in..r  is  i.enr  B,„-Vw(™. 

lold  a  itranger  a*  the  d<mr  S frriyij, 

lold  0  Gnd  whnt  Pniel  fncs 

lold  the  blind  their  sight  rorcire  E....  lIVx. 
lold  the  expertod  tii.in  dniws  npnr  H...  I'^K 

mid  the  glories  «t  iho  l.aml>  E Iln"' 

old  tha  lapruui  Jew  H Steimn 
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»Aai 

old  the  lofty  sky 28 

told  the  love  the  generous  love 51 

lold  the  man  how  glorious  he  H T.  Kell^f,  380 

hold  the  morning. sun 39 

(hold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord  H Logau,  620 

dhold  the  potter  and  the  clay  H WatU,  281 

ehold  the  Saviour  on  the  oross  H Anon,f  324 

tehold  the  sin  atoning  Lamh  H.. Faweett,  317 

heboid  the  stately  cedars  stand... 167 

Behold  the  sure  foundation  stone 189 

Behold  the  woman's  promised  seed  H WatU,  406 

Behold  thy  waiting  servant  Lord 198 

Behold  us  Lord  and  let  our  cry 83 

Behold  what  condescending  love  H. Faweettf  606 

Behold  what  matchless  tender  love  H...Peacodb,  605 

Behold  what  wondrous  grace  H Watu,  328 

Beneath  a  numerous  train  of  ills  H Anon.,  527 

Beneath  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head  H Hebetf  680 

Bestow  dear  Lord  upon  our  youth  H Cowper,  643 

Beware  of  Peter's  word  H Cowper,  b2S 

Bless  0  my  soul  the  living  God 16' 

Blest  are  the  humble  souls  that  see  H Watit,  49 

Blest  are  the  sons  of  peace 2J 

Blest  are  the  souls  who  hear  and  know 1 

Blest  are  the  undefiled  in  heart ] 

Blest  be  the  everlasting  God  H Watttf  ' 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  H Faweett, 

Blest  Comforter  divine  H Pratt'*  Coll., 

Blest  is  the  man  for  ever  blest 

Blest  is  the  man  whose  heart  can  move 

Blest  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  place 

Blest  Jesus  when  thy  oross  I  view  H..2>r.  Speed 

Blest  morning  whose  first  dawning  H Watt 

Blest  with  the  joys  of  innocence  H ** 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet  blow  H Toplad 

Boundless  glory  Lord  be  thine  H.  Ano 

Broad  of  heaven  on  thee  I  feed  H Cond 

Bright  as  the  sun's  meridian  blaze  H An 

Bright  King  of  glory  dreadful  God  H Wi 

Broad  in  the  road  thai  \Qadft  \fs  death  H... 
Biined  in  shndowR  of  \\\e  t\\%\v\."¥L.x>,>.,>,^ 
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captives  eat.... 226 

eed  beluw  H Anon.,  325 

knowledge  young...........     50 

nlyKingH Ceiinick,  833 

all  our  thenie  H....  Wuttt,  623 

it  morning  H Anon.,  617 

tongues  H Wattt,  423 

sn  ere  we  part  H...  Whitef  560 
i  bless  this  day  H../>oJcW,  578 
icend  and  dwell  H..  WatU,  482 

0  reignest  H ...Auon.,  342 

t  H Stennett,  387 

Holy  Ghost  H-.C.  Wesley,  604 
scend  and  dwell  H..  WattB,  562 
eaveuly  DoveH...i5roicn,  436 
roach  your  God  H..  WatU,  568 

try  souls  H "      359 

end  from  high  'B....Aiwn.,  607 
ny  inindH..^«rrfcr'»Co//.,  437 

jH Hart,  435 

enly  Duve  H W<ttt9,  435 

1  whose  breast  H.. .«/<>«««,  297 
eacher  cbsie  'K..B«ddome,  564 
d  voices  join  H....AS'<c<itn,  514 

n  to  raise 151 

leerful  songs  H Watta,  416 

ends  above  13...C.  Wenley,  487 

ful  eyes  H Watts,  496 

5ach  languid  H Steele,  639 

meH Reed,  452 

prepare  H Newton,  461 

n  above  H Doddridye,  638 

father's  grace  H...-4non.,  329 

abroad 150 

IngH Mndan'%  Coll.,  265 

thy  saints  H Steele,  566 

ry  blessing  'S....Robin8on,  508 
d  Jesus  JL..3fndan*8  Coll.,  384 
rming  Spirit  13,...Rippon,  576 
'  mountain  H...Afonty*rvj,  ^^"^ 
Bins  distreseed  'H...Steele,  %^ 
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Come  we  that  love  the  Lord  H Wntts^  567 

Gome  ye  disconsolate  where'er  ye  H Moore,  533 

Come  ye  sinners  poor  and  wretched  H Hart,  364 

Come  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name  "EL.Steeh,  519 

Come  youthful  sinners  come  haste  H Anon,,  367 

Consider  all  my  sorrows  Lord 369 

Could  I  so  false  so  faithless  prove 229 

Dark  was  the  night  and  cold  the  H Hatoeit,  415 

Daughtw  of  Sion  awake  from  thy  H Anon.f  589 

Daughter  of  Sion  from  the  dust  'H...Montgornery,  5S5 

Day  of  judgment  day  of  wonders  H Netcton,  691 

Dearest  of  all  the  names  above  H Wattt,  829 

Dear  refuge  of  my  weary  soul  H tSteehf  524 

Denr  Saviour  if  these  lambs  should  H 'Hyde^  645 

Dear  Saviour  we  are  thine  H Doddi-id^e,  495 

Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  people  hear  H Aaoton,  599 

Death  cannot  make  our  souls  afraid  JL....  Wattt,  669 

Death  may  dissolve  my  body  now  H **      699 

Death  'tis  a  melancholy  day  H "     671 

Deep  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  JL.^^Steetef  991 

Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 100 

Deep  In  the  dust  before  thy  throne  H WatU,  28f 

Delay  not  delay  not  0  sinner  H T.  ffastt'ngt,  36^ 

Descend  from  heaven  immortal  Dove  H...  Watf9,  69 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep  H. Beddome,  4! 

Didst  thou  dear  Jesus  suffer  shame  13L.,Kirhhamf  i 

Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing  Lord  H Hart,  5 

Disowned  of  heaven  by  man  oppressed  'Si.. Anon.,  i 
Dread  Sovereign  let  my  evening  song  H..  W«tt», 

Early  my  God  without  delay 

Encompassed  with  clouds  of  distress  H..  TopTady, 
Enslaved  by  sin  and  bound  in  chains  13L.,. Steele, 
Enwrapt  in  thickest  shades  of  night  'VL..Beddome, 
Ere  the  blue  heavens  were  stretched  H...  Wattt 

Eternal  God  almighty  cause  H. S.  Btowv 

Eternal  source  of  every  good  H Beddom 

Eternal  source  of  every  joy  H Doddridg 

Eternal  source  of  light  and  grnco  H Ano\ 

Eternal  Spirit  source  of  lipht  H Davi 

Eternal  Spirit  wo  cow^ft?^^  "tt Wn 

Eteraity  is  )ust  alVi&ti^'SL »,^  ..Sti 


alert  evWef-  -•;; „..     •  - 

:,  known ^'         ..Beddo'in',  * 

%»-i*i ^-4i 

earth  *y  gospe'  ^^^  bright •       ,2 

„  health  my  W   ^  ^^y 2,4 

J,  hearts  ^«^«^V" ;  134 

l;^^^^V.tfa;;e::::.' ••.■.•.rait 
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Gire  thanks  to  God  invoke  his  name 169 

Give  thanka  to  God  most  high 223 

Give  thanks  to  God  the  sovereign  Lord 223 

Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise 225 

Give  to  the  Lord  ye  sons  of  fame 43 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken  H...Aeiofoii,  5S6 

Glory  to  God  on  high  H HilVa  Coll.,  570 

Glory  to  God  the  Father's  name  H Wtiit8.  267 

Glory  to  thee  my  God  this  night  H Kenn,  559 

Go  and  the  Saviour's  grace  proolaim  TSL...Morell,  619 

God  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints 86 

God  from  his  cloudy  cistern  pours 167 

God  in  his  earthly  temple  lays 131 

God  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son  H Bed  dome,  341 

God  in  the  high  and  holy  place  'H...Montgomery,  258 

God  is  a  spirit  just  and  wise  H W'tttf,  548 

God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints 68 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way  H Cowper,  275 

God  my  supporter  and  my  hope Ill 

God  of  eternal  love 172 

God  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth 108 

God  of  my  life  look  gently  down 59 

God  of  ray  life  my  morning  song  H Steele,  553 

God  of  my  life  to  thee  I  call  H Cowper,  536 

God  of  ray  mercy  and  my  praise  177 

God  of  our  life  thy  various  H Heginbotham,  647 

God  of  the  morning  at  thy  voice  H Wnttt,  549 

God  of  the  pnssing  year  to  thee  H Anon.,  651 

God  with  us  0  glorious  name  H "      S72 

Good  is  the  Lord  the  heavenly  King 97 

Go  preach  my  gospel  saith  the  Lord  H...  W'tttt,  594 

Go  to  dark  Gethscmane  H...... Montgomery,  393  ' 

Grace  'tis  a  charming  sound  H Doddridge,  312 

Gracious  Spirit  love  divine  H. Stacker,  436 

Great  God  attend  to  my  complaint|. 93 

Great  God  attend  while  Sion  sings 127 

Great  God  before  thy  mercy  sent  H Beddome.  290 

Great  God  how  infinite  nrt  thou  H W'ttt*,  256 

Great  God  how  oft  did  Isrnel  prove 121 

Great  God  indulge  my  YwxmXA^  aUim,, ,...    92 

Great  God  I  own  IViy  wii\AiiwVi»^'^«— "VfattA^^W 
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(od  now  Gondoscend  H Fellows,  6 

(od  the  heavens  well  ordered  frame 

1-od  the  nations  of  the  earth  'B,...(iibbons,  6 
lod  we  sing  thy  mighty  hand  S.../ifppon,  6 
od  we  view  thy  chastening  hand  H.^non.,  6 

^od  whose  universal  sway 1 

I  the  Lord  exalted  high 2 

)  the  Lord  his  works  of  might 1 

» the  Lord  our  God 

[ing  of  glory  and  of  grace  H WattSf  2 

lOrd  of  all  thy  churches  H Kinalury,  6 
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I  of  dovernraent  and  Form«  of  I'mcecs  of  the  Pre»» 
a  Cburch  in  the  United  StateR  of  America:  ai 
id  and  ratitied  by  the  General  Aissemblj,  in  May, 

FEB    I. — PUKLIMINARY    PRINCIPLES.* 

Presbyterian  Church  in  the  United  States 
rica,  in  presenting  to  the  Christian  pub- 
system  of  union,  and  the  form  or  go- 
ut and  discipline  which  they  have 
,  have  thought  proper  to  state,  by  way 
duction,  a  few  of  the  general  principles 
}h  they  have  been  governed  in  the  for- 
of  the  plan.  This,  it  is  hoped,  will,  in 
easure,  prevent  those  rash  misconstrue- 
ad  uncandid  reflections,  which  usually 

from  an  imperfect  view  of  any  subject; 
as  ifiake  the  several  parts  of  the  system 
nd  the  whole  perspicuous  and  fully  un- 
l. 

.'hey  are  unanimously  of  opinion: 
lat  **God  alone  is  Jjord  of  the  conscience, 
h  left  it  free  from  the  doctrine  and  com- 
ents  of  men,  which  are  in  anything  con- 

his  word,  or  beside  it  in  matters  of  faith 

Introductory  chapter,  with  the  exception  of  tha 
ince,  was  firat  drawn  up  J)y  the  Synod  of  New  York 
delphia.  and  prefixed  to  the  Form  of  Government, 
bliRhM  by  that  body  in  1788.  In  that  year,  after 
the  plan  on  which  the  Presbyterian  Chnrch  it 
•aed.  thei  ^yuod  was  divided  into  four  Synods, and 
» to  the  General  Aaaeubly,  vbi^  met  for  the  first 
r89. 
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it  as  of  no  consequence  what  a  man's  opinions 
are.  On  the  contrary,  they  are  persuaded  that 
there  is  an  inseparable  connection  between  faith 
and  practice,  truth  and  duty.  Otherwise  it  would 
be  of  no  consequence  either  to  discover  truth, 
or  to  embrace  it. 

V.  That  while  under  the  conviction  of  the 
above  principle,  they  think  it  necessary  to  make 
effectual  provision,  that  all  who  are  admitted 
as  teachers,  be  sound  in  the  faith ;  they  also  be- 
lieve that  there  are  truths  and  forms,  with  re- 
spect to  which  men  of  good  characters  and 
principles  may  differ.  And  in  all  these  they 
think  it  the  auty,  both  of  private  Christians 
and  societies,  to  exercise  mutual  forbearance 
towards  each  other. 

VI.  That  though  the  character,  qualifica- 
tions, and  authority  of  church  oflScers,  are  laid 
down  in  the  Holy  Scriptures,  as  well  as  the 
proper  method  of  their  investiture  and  institu- 
tion ;  yet  the  election  of  the  persons  to  the  ex- 
ercise of  this  authority,  in  any  particular  so- 
ciety, is  in  that  society. 

VII.  That  all  church  power,  whether  exer- 
cised by  the  body  in  general,  or  in  the  way  of 
representation  by  delegated  authority,  is  only 
ministerial  and  declarative ;  That  U  to  say,  that 
the  Holy  Scriptures  are  the  only  rule  of  faith 
and  manners;  that  no  church  judicatory  ought 
to  pretend  to  make  laws,  to  bind  the  conscience 
in  virtue  of  their  own  authority;  and  that  all 
their  decisions  should  be  founded  upon  the  re- 
vealed will  of  Grod.  Now  though  it  will  easily 
be  admitted,  that  all  synods  and  councils  may 
err,  through  the  frailty  inseparable  from  hu- 
manity; yet  there  is  much  greater  danger  from 
the  usurped  claim  of  making  laws,  than  from 
the  right  of  judging  upon  laws  alre&d'^  xci'^^^ 
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and' common  to  all  who  profess  the  gospel; 
although  this  right,  as  necessity  requires  in  the 
present  state,  he  lodged  with  fallible  men. 

VIII.  Lastly,  That,  if  the  preceding  scrip- 
tural and  rational  princijiles  be  steadfastly  ad- 
hered to,  the  vigour  and  strictness  of  its  discip- 
line will  contribute  to  the  glory  and  happiness 
of  any  church.  Since  ecclesiastial  discipline 
must  be  purely  moral  or  spiritual  in  its  object, 
and  not  attended  with  any  civil  effects,  it  can 
derive  no  force  whatever,  but  from  its  own 
justice,  the  approbation  of  an  impartial  public, 
and  the  countenance  and  blessing  of  the  great 
Head  of  the  church  universal. 

CHAPTER   II.— OF   THE   CHURCH. 

I.  Jesus  Christ,  who  is  now  exalted  far 
above  all  principality  and  power,  hath  erected, 
in  this  world,  a  kingdom,  which  is  his  church. 

II.  The  universal  church  consists  of  all  those 

Sersons  in  every  nation,  together  with  their  chil- 
ren,  who  make  profession  of  the  holy  religion 
of  Christ,  and  of  submission  to  his  laws. 

III.  As  this  immense  multitude  cannot  meet 
together  in  one  place,  to  hold  communion,  or  to 
worship  God,  it  is  reasonable,  and  warranted  by 
Scripture  example,  that  they  should  be  divided 
into  many  particular  churches. 

IV.  A  particular  church  consists  of  a  number 
of  professing  Christians,  with  their  offspring, 
voluntarily  associated  together,  for  divine  wor- 
ship and  godly  living,  agreeably  to  the  Holy 
Scriptures;  and  submitting  to  a  certain  form  of 
government. 

CHAPTER  III. — OFFICERS  of  the  church. 

I .  Ou  R  blessed  Lord  at  first  collected  his  church 
out  of  different  nalioix^^  and  formed  it  into  one 
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body,  by  i^e  mission  of  men  endued  with  mira- 
.culous  gifts,  which  have  long  since  ceased. 

II.  The  ordinary  and  perpetual  officers  in  the 
church  are,  Bishops  or  Pastors ;  the  representa- 
tives of  the  people,  usually  styled  Ruling  Elders  ; 
and  Deacons, 

CHAPTER  IV. — OF  BISHOPS  or  pastors. 

The  pastoral  office  is  the  first  in  the  church, 
both  for  dignity  and  usefulness.  The  person  who 
fills  this  office,  hath,  in  Scripture,  obtained  dif- 
ferent names  expressive  of  his  various  duties. 
As  he  has  the  oversight  of  the  flock  of  Christ, 
he  is  termed  Bishop.*  As  he  feeds  them  with 
spiritual  food  he  is  termed  Pastor.  As  he  serves 
Christ  in  his  church,  he  is  termed  Minister.  As 
it  is  his  duty  to  be  grave  and  prudent,  and  an 
example  of  the  flock,  and  to  govern  well  in  the 
house  and  kingdom  of  Christ,  he  is  termed  Pres- 
byter or  Elder.  As  he  is  the  messenger  of  God, 
he  is  termed  the  Angel  of  the  church.  As  he 
is  sent  to  declare  the  will  of  God  to  sinners,  and 
to  beseech  them  to  be  reconciled  to  God  through 
Christ,  he  is  termed  Ambassador.  And  as  he 
dispenses  the  manifold  grace  of  God,  and  the 
ordinances  instituted  by  Christ,  he  is  termed 
Steward  of  the  mysteries  of  God. 

CHAPTER   V. — OF  RULING  ELDERS. 

Rttliko  elders  are  properly  the  representa- 
tives of  the  people,  chosen  by  them  for  the  pur- 
/*"Ose  of  exercising  government  and  discipline, 
'^  ^  conjunction  with  pastors  or  ministers.     This 
^^ffico  has  been  understood,  by  a  great  part  of 
^^e  Protestant  Reformed  Churches,  to  be  de- 

*  As  the  office  and  character  of  the  gospel  minister  is 

irticularly   and  fully  described  in  the  Holy  Scriptures 

nder  the  title  of  Bishop  ;  and  as  the  term  is  peculiarly  eX' 

nressive  of  his  duty  as  an  overseer  of  the  flock,  it  ought  not 

x>  be  reacted. 
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signated  in  the  Holy  Scriptures,  by  the  title  of 

Sovernments ;  and  of  those  who  rule  well,  but 
o  not  labour  in  the  word  and  doctrine. 

CHAPTER  VI.— OF  DEACONS. 

The  Scriptures  clearly  point  out  deacons  as 
distinct  officers  in  the  church,  whose  business  it 
is  to  take  care  of  the  poor,  and  to  distribute 
among  them  the  collections  which  may  be  raised 
for  their  use.  To  them  also  may  be  properly 
committed  the  management  of  the  temporal 
affairs  of  the  church. 

CHAPTER  VII. — OF  ORDINANCES  IN  A  PAR- 
TICULAR CHURCH. 

The  ordinances  established  by  Christ,  the 
head,  in  a  particular  church,  which  is  regularly 
constituted  with  its  proper  officers,  are  prayer, 
singing  praises,  reading,  expounding  and  preach- 
ing the  word  of  God;  administering  oaptism 
and  the  Lord's  supper;  public  solemn  fasting 
and  thanksgiving,  catechizing,  making  collec- 
tions for  the  poor,  and  other  pious  purposes; 
exercising  discipline;  and  blessing  the  people. 

CHAPTER  VIII. —  OF  CHURCH  govern- 
ment, AND  THE  SEVERAL  KINDS  OF  JUDI- 
CATORIES. 

I.  It  is  absolutely  necessary  that  the  govern- 
ment of  the  church  be  exercised  under  some 
certain  and  definite  form.  And  we  hold  it  to 
be  expedient,  and  agreeable  to  Scripture  and 
the  practice  of  the  primitive  Christians,  that 
the  church  be  governed  by  congregational,  pres- 
byterial,  and  synodical  assemblies.  In  full  con- 
sistency with  this  belief,  we  embrace,  in  the 
spirit  of  charity,  those  Christians  who  diffor 
from  us  in  opinion  or  in  pracUoe  on  these  sub- 
jects. 
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II.  These  assemblies  ought  not  to  possess  any- 
civil  jurisdiction,  nor  to  inflict  any  civil  penal- 
ties. Their  power  is  wholly  moral  or  spiritual, 
and  that  only  ministerial  and  declarative.  They 
possess  the  right  of  requiring  obedience  to  the 
laws  of  Christ;  and  of  excluding  the  disobe- 
dient and  disorderly  from  the  privileges  of  the 
church.  To  give  efficiency,  however,  to  this 
necessary  and  scriptural  authority,  they  possess 
the  powers  requisite  for  obtaining  evidence  and 
inflicting  censure.  They  can  call  before  them 
any  oflender  against  the  order  and  government 
of  the  church;  they  can  require  members  of 
their  own  society  to  appear  and  give  testimony 
in  the  cause;  but  the  highest  punishment  to 
which  their  authority  extends,  is  to  exclude  the 
contumacious  and  impenitent  from  the  congre- 
gation of  believers. 

CHAPTER   IX. — OF   THK  CHURCH  SESSION. 

I.  Thk  Church  session  consists  of  the  pastor 
or  pastors,  and  ruling  elders,  of  a  particular 
congregation. 

II.  Of  this  judicatory,  two  elders,  if  there  b6 
as  many  in  the  congregation,  with  the  pastor, 
shall  be  necessary  to  constitute  a  quorum. 

III.  The  pastor  of  the  congregation  shall  al- 
ways be  the  moderator  of  the  session;  except 
when,  for  prudential  reasons,  it  may  appear  ad- 
visable that  some  other  minister  should  be  in- 
vited to  preside ;  in  which  case  the  pastor  may, 
with  the  concurrence  of  the  session,  invite  such 
other  minister  as  they  may  see  meet,  belonging 
to  the  same  Presbytery,  to  preside  in  that  case. 
The  same  expedient  may  be  adopted  in  case  of 
the  sickness  or  absence  of  the  pastor. 

-   IV.  It  is  expedient,  at  every  meeting  of  the 
lemion,  more  especially  when  consUtvii^  Cox 
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iicial  business,  that  there  be  a  presiding  min- 
er.    When,  therefore,  a  church  is  without  a 
£tor,  the  moderator  of  the  session  shall  Im, 
ther  the  minister  appointed  for  that  purpose 
y  the  Fresbytery,  or  one  invited  by  the  session 
0  preside  on  a  particular  occasion.     But  where 
.t  IS  impracticable,   without  great  inconTeni- 
ence,  to  procure  the  attendance  of  such  a  mode- 
rator, the  session  may  proceed  without  it 

V.  In  congregations  where  there  are  two  or 
more  pastors,  they  shall,  when  present,  alter- 
nately preside  in  the  session. 

VI.  The  church  session  is  charged  with  main- 
taining the  spiritual  government  of  the  congre- 
gation ;  for  which  purpose,  they  have  power  to 
inquire  into  the  knowledge  and  Christian  con- 
duct of  the  members  of  tne  church :  to  call  be- 
fore them  offenders  and  witnesses,  being  mem- 
bers of  their  own  congregation,  and  to  intro- 
duce other  witnesses,  where  it  m^y  be  necessary 
to  bring  the  process  to  issue,  and  when  they  can 
be  procured  to  attend ;  to  receive  members  into 
the  church,  to  admonish,  to  rebuke,  to  suspend 
or  exclude  from  the  sacraments,  those  who  ar 
found  to  deserve  censure;  to  concert  the  be 
measures  for  promoting  the  spiritual  interests  - 
the  congregation ;  and  to  appoint  delegates 
the  higher  judicatories  of  the  church. 

VII.  The  pastor  has  power  to  convene 
session  when  he  may  judge  it  requisite;  an( 
shall  always  convene  them  when  requeste 
do  so  by  any  two  of  the  elders.     The  sa 
shall  also  convene  when  directed  so  to  d 
the  Presbytery. 

VIII.  fevery  session  shall  keep  affair  r 
of  its  proceedings;    which  record   shall 
least  once  in  every  year,  submitted  to  f 
•pection  of  the  Preaby^ftn* 
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IX.  It  is  important  that  every  church  session 
keep  a  fair  register  of  marriages;  of  baptisms, 
with  the  times  of  the  birth  of  the  individuals 
baptized;  of  persons  admitted  to  the  Lord's 
table,  and  of  the  deaths,  and  other  removals  of 
church  members 

CHAPTER    X. — OF  THE  PRESBYTERY. 

I.  The  Church  being  divided  into  many 
separate  congregations,  these  need  mutual  coun- 
sel and  assistance,  in  order  to  preserve  sound- 
ness of  doctrine,  and  regularity  of  discipline, 
and  to  enter  into  common  measures  for  promot- 
ing knowledge  and  religion,  and  for  preventing 
infidelity,  error,  and  immorality.  Hence  arise 
the  importance  and  usefulness  of  Presbyterial 
and  Synodical  assemblies. 

II.  A  Presbytery  consists  of  all  the  minis- 
ters, and  one  ruling  elder  from  each  congrega- 
tion, within  a  certain  district. 

III.  Every  congregation,  which  has  a  stated 
pastor,  has  a  right  to  be  represented  by  one 
elder;  and  every  collegiate  church  by  two  or 
more  elders,  in  proportion  to  the  number  of  its 
pastors. 

IV.  "Where  two  or  more  congregations  are 
united  under  one  pastor,  all  such  congregations 
shall  have  but  one  elder  to  represent  tbem. 

V.  Every  vacant  congregation,  which  is  regu- 
larly organized,  shall  be  entitled  to  be  repre- 
sented by  a  ruling  elder  in  Presbytery. 

VI.  Every  elder  not  known  to  the  Presby- 
tery shall  produce  a  certificate  of  his  regular 
appointment  from  the  church  which  he  repre- 
sents. 

VII.  Any  three  ministers,  and  as  many 
elders  as  may  be  present,  belonging  to  the  Pres- 
bytery, being  met  at  the  time  and  place  ap- 


794       FORM  OF  GOVERNMENT. 

pointed,  shall  be  a  quorum  competent  to  pro- 
ceed to  business. 

VIII.  The  Presbytery  has  power  to  receiye 
and  issue  appeals  from  church  sessions,  and  re- 
ferences brought  before  them  in  an  orderly 
manner ;  to  examine  and  license  candidates  for 
the  holy  ministry;  to  ordain,  install,  remoi^e, 
and  judge  ministers;  to  examine  and  approve 
or  censure  the  records  of  church  sessions;  tore- 
solve  questions  of  doctrine  or  discipline  seriously 
and  reasonably  proposed ;  to  condemn  erroneous 
opinions  which  injure  the  purity  or  peace  of  the 
church;  to  visit  particular  churches,  for  the 
purpose  of  inquiring  into  their  state,  and  re- 
dressing the  evils  that  may  have  arisen  in  them; 
to  unite  or  divide  congregations,  at  the  request 
of  the  people,  or  to  form  or  receive  new  congre- 
gations; and  in  general,  to  order  whatever  per- 
tains to  the  spiritual  welfare  of  the  churches 
under  their  cara 

IX.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  Presbytery  to 
keep  a  full  and  fair  record  of  their  proceedings, 
and  to  report  to  the  Synod,  every  year,  licen- 
sures, ordinations,  the  receiving  or  dismissing 
of  members,  the  removal  of  members  by  death, 
the  union  or  division  of  congregations,  or  the 
formation  of  new  ones;  and  in  general,  all  the 
important  changes  which  may  have  taken  place 
within  their  bounds  in  the  course  of  the  year. 

X.  The  Presbytery  shall  meet  on  its  own  ad- 
journment; and  when  any  emergency  shall  re- 
quire a  meeting  sooner  than  the  time  to  which 
it  stands  adjourned,  the  moderator,  or,  in  case 
of  his  absence,  death,  or  inability  to  act,  the 
stated  clerk,  shall,  with  the  concurrence,  or  at 
the  request  of  two  ministers  and  two  elders,  the 
elders  being  of  different  congregations,  call  a 
special  meeting.     For  this  purpose  he  shall 
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a  circular  letter,  specifying  the  particular 
688  of  the  intended  meeting,  to  every  min- 
belonging  to  the  Presbytery,  and  to  the 
n  of  every  vacant  congregation,  in  due 
previous  to  the  meeting:  which  shall  not 
38  than  ten  days.  And  nothing  shall  be 
acted  at  such  special  meeting  besides  the 
;ular  business  for  which  the  judicatory  has 
thus  convened. 

.  At  every  meeting  of  Presbytery,  a  ser- 
ihall  be  delivered,  if  convenient;  and  every 
!ular  session  shall  be  opened  and  closed 

5rayer. 
.  Ministers  in  good  standing  in  other 
»yteries,  or  in  any  sister  churches,  who  mav 
in  to  be  present,  may  be  invited  to  sit  with 
Presbytery,  as  corresponding  members, 
members  shall  be  entitled  to  deliberate 
4vise,  but  not  to  vote  in  any  decisions  of 
'resbytery. 

CHAPTER   XI.— OF  THE  SYNOD. 

As  a  Presbytery  is  a  convention  of  the 
tps  and  Elders  within  a  certain  district:  so 
Qod  is  a  convention  of  the  Bishops  and 
•g  within  a  larger  district,  including  at 
three  Presbyteries.  The  ratio  of  the  repre- 
tion  of  Elders  in  the  Synod  is  the  same  as 
3  Presbytery. 

Any  seven  ministers,  belonging  to  the 
i,  who  shall  convene  at  the  time  and  place 
leting,  with  as  many  elders  as  may  be  pre- 
shall  be  a  quorum  to  transact  synodical 
ess;  provided  not  mor,e  than  three  of  the 
ninisters  belong  to  one  Presbytery. 
L.  The  same  rule,  as  to  corresponding  mem- 
which  was  laid  down  with  respect  to  the 
»ytery,  shall  apply  to  the  Synod. 


s;,AA^  ■*":,*,« 
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e  Presbyterian  Church.  It  shall  re- 
)ne  body,  all  the  particular  churches 
>mination ;  and  shall  bear  the  title 
NERAL  Assembly  of  the  Pres- 
Jhurch  in  the  United  States  of 

General  Assembly  shall  consist  of  an 
ition  of  Bishops  and  Elders  from 
rtery,  in  the  following  proportion: 
*resbytery  consisting  of  not  more 
-four  ministers,  shall  send.one  min- 
e  elder ;  and  each  Presbytery  con- 
)ro  than  twenty -four  ministers,  shall 
nisters  and  two  elders;  and  in  the 
ion  for  every  twenty-four  ministers 
bytery:  and  these  delegates,  so  ap- 
ill  be  styled,  Commissioners  to  the 
*,mbly. 

fourteen  or  more  of  these  commis- 
half  of  whom  shall  be  ministers,  ba- 
the day  and  at  the  place  appointed, 
[uorum  for  the  transaction  of  busi- 

General  Assembly  shall  receive  and 
peals  and  references  which  may  be 
•ought  before  them  from  the  inferior 
.  They  shall  review  the  records  of 
d,  and  approve  or  censure  them: 
jive  their  advice  and  instruction  in 

Her,  or  determine  matters  of  controversy 
jreln: — that,  In  like  manner,  a  repreR>*ntatinn 
i^hould  (Tovern  and  determine  in  regard  to 
to  all  the  parts  united :  that  is,  that  <i  majority 
nd  cons>*quently  that  appeals  miy  \w  ^Hrried 
ii.rher  judicatories,  till  tht»y  ho,  finally  decided 
1  wisdom  and  united  voice  of  </jgw>'*/>/^c/*wrc/t. 
•Iples  and  this  procedure,  the  example  of  the 
be  practice  of  the  primitive  church,  is  .-"nsid- 
Ity.  See  Acts  xv.  to  the  *29th  verse;  '»»^^  the 
I  under  the  last  three  chapters. 
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all  cases  submitted  to  them  in  conformity  with 
the  constitution  of  the  church ;  and  they  shall 
constitute  the  bond  of  union,  peace,  correspon- 
dence, and  natural  confidence  among  all  oar 
churches. 

V.  To  the  General  Assembly  also  belongs  the 
power  of  deciding  in  all  controversies  respect- 
ing doctrine  and  discipline ;  of  reproving,  warn- 
ing, or  bearing  testimony  against  error  in  doc- 
trine, or  immorality  in  practice,  in  any  church, 
Presbytepy,  or  Synod ;  of  erecting  new  Synods 
when  it  may  be  judged  necessary;  of  superin- 
tending the  concerns  of  the  whole  church;  of 
corresponding  with  foreign  churches,  on  such 
terms  as  may  be  agreed  upon  by  the  Assembly 
and  the  corresponding  body;  of  suppressing 
schismatical  contentions  and  disputations;  and, 
in  general,  of  recommending  and  attempting 
reformation  of  manners,  and  the  promotion  of 
charity,  truth,  and  holiness,  through  all  the 
churches  under  their  care. 

VI.  Before  any  overtures  or  regulations  pro- 
posed by  the  Assembly  to  be  established  as  con- 
stitutional rules,  shall  be  obligatory  on  the 
churches,  it  shall  be  necessary  to  transmit  them 
to  all  the  Presbyteries,  and  to  receive  the  re- 
turns of  at  least  a  majority  of  them,  in  writing, 
approving  thereof. 

VII.  The  General  Assembly  shall  meet  at 
least  once  in  every  year.  On  the  day  appointed 
for  that  purpose  the  moderator  of  the  last  As- 
sembly, if  present,  or  in  case  of  his  absence, 
some  other  minister,  shall  open  the  meeting 
with  a  sermon,  and  preside  until  a  new  modera^ 
tor  be  chosen.  No  commissioner  shall  have  a 
right  to  deliberate  or  vote  in  the  Assembly, 
until  his  name  shall  have  been  enrolled  by  tibe 
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clerk,  and  his  commission  examined,  and  filed 
among  the  papers  of  the  Assembly. 

VIII.  Each  session  of  the  Assembly  shall  bo 
opened  and  closed  with  prayer.  Ai»d  the  whole 
business  of  the  Assembly  being  finished,  and 
the  vote  taken  for  dissolving  the  present  As- 
sembly, the  moderator  shall  say  from  the  chair, 
— "  By  virtue  of  the  authority  delegated  to  me, 
by  the  church,  let  this  General  Assembly  be 
dissolved,  and  I  do  hereby  dissolve  it,  and  re- 
quire another  General  Assembly,  chosen  in  the 
same  manner,  to  meet  at  on  the 

day  of  A.  D.       " — after  which  he  shall 

pray  and  return  thanks,  and  pronounce  on  those 
present  the  apostolic  benediction. 

CHAPTER    XIII. —OF    ELECTING    AND    OR- 
DAINING RULING  ELDERS  AND  DEA(30NS. 

I.  Having  defined  the  officers  of  the  church, 
and  the  judicatories  by  which  it  shall  be  go- 
verned, it  is  proper  here  to  prescribe  the  mode 
in  which  ecclesiastical  rulers  should  be  ordained 
to  their  respective  offices,  as  well  as  some  of  the 

Srinciples  by  which  they  shall  be  regulated  in 
ischarging  their  several  duties. 

II.  Every  congregation  shall  elect  persons  to 
the  office  of  Ruling  Elder,  and  to  the  office  of 
Deacon,  or  cither  of  them,  in  the  mode  most 
approved  and  in  use  in  that  congregation.  But 
in  all  cases  the  persons  elected  must  be  male 
members  in  full  communion  in  the  church  in 
which  they  are  to  exercise  their  office. 

Til.  When  any  person  shall  have  been  elected 
to  either  of  these  offices,  and  shall  have  declared 
his  willingness  to  accept  thereof,  he  shall  be  set 
apart  in  the  following  manner: 

IV.  After  sermon,  the  minister  shall  state. 
in  a  concise  manner,  the  warrant  and  uwUvc^  <i^ 
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the  office  of  Ruling  Elder  or  Deacon,  together 
with  the  character  proper  to  be  sustained,  and 
the  duties  to  be  fulfilled  by  the  officer  elect: 
having  done  this,  he  shall  propose  to  the  candi- 
date,  ill  the  presence  of  the  congregation,  the 
following  questions: — viz. 

1.  Do  you  believe  the  Scriptures  of  the  Old 
and  New  Testa m en t«  to  be  the  word  of  Crod,  the 
only  infallible  rule  of  faith  and  practice? 

2!  Do  you  sincerely  receive  and  adopt  the 
Confession  of  Faith  of  this  church,  as  contain- 
ing the  system  of  doctrine  taught  in  the  Holy 
Scriptures  ? 

8.  Do  you  approve  of  the  government  and 
discipline  of  the  Presbyterian  Church  in  these 
United  States? 

4.  Do  you  accept  the  office  of  Buling  Elder 
(or  Deacon  as  the  case  may  be)  in  this  congre- 
gation, and  promise  faithfully  to  perform  all 
the  duties  thereof? 

5.  Do  you  promise  to  study  the  peace,  unity, 
and  purity  of  the  church? 

The  Elder,  or  Deacon  elect,  having  answered 
these  questions  in  the  affirmative,  the  ministe 
shall  address  to  the  members  of  the  church  tb 
following  question :— viz. 

Do  you,  the  members  of  this  church,  acknov 
ledge  and  receive  this  brother  as  a  Ruling  EW 
(or  Deacon),  and  do  you  promise  to  yield  him 
that  honour,  encouragement,  and  obedience, 
the  Lord,  to  which  his  office,  according  to 
word  of   God,   and  the  Constitution  of 
church,  entitles  him? 

The  moinberd  of  the  church  having  answ 
this  question  in  the  affirmative,  by  holdin 
their  right  hands,  the  minister  shall  proce 
get  apart  thr?  candidate,  by  prayer,  to  the 
of  Ruling  Elder,  ^ot  lieixtiiTv,  as  the  case 


•  ■< 
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)  and  shall  give  to  him,  and  to  the  congrega' 
•n,  an  exhortation  suited  to  the  occasion. 
V.  Where  there  is  an  existing  session,  it  ia 
oper  that  the  members  of  that  body,  at  the 
ise  of  the  service,  and  in  the  face  of  the  con- 
egiition,  take  the  newly  ordained  Elder  by 
e  hand,  saying  in  words  to  this  purpose, — 
We  give  you  the  right  hand  of  fellowship,  to 
te  part  of  this  office  with  us." 
VL  The  offices  of  Ruling  Elder  and  Deacon 
3  both  perpetual,  and  cannot  be  laid  aside  at 
sasure.  No  person  can  be  divested  of  either 
Ice  but  by  deposition.  Yet  an  Elder  or  Dea- 
n  may  become,  by  age  or  infirmity,  incapable 

performing  the  duties  of  his  office;  or  he 
ly,  though  chargeable  with  neither  heresy 
r  immorality,  become  unacceptable,  in  his  of- 
ial  character,  to  a  majority  of  the  congrega^ 
»n  to  which  he  belongs.  In  either  or  these 
les  he  may,  as  often  happens  with  respect  to 
ninister,  cease  to  be  an  acting  Elder  or  Dea- 
n. 

VIT.  Whenever  a  Ruling  Elder  or  Deacon, 
)m  either  of  these  causes,  or  from  any  other, 
t  inferring  crime,  shall  be  incapable  of  serv- 
^  the  church  to  edification,  the  session  shall 
ce  order  on  the  subject,  and  state  the  fact,  to- 
ther  with  the  reasons  of  it,  on  their  record|. 
'ovided  always,  that  nothing  of  this  kind  shall 

done  without  the  concurrence  of  the  indi- 
iual  in  question,  unless  by  the  advice  of 
•esbytery. 

lAPTER  XIV.  —  OP  LICENSING  CANDI- 
DATES OR  PROBATIONERS  TO  PREACH  THE 
GOSPEL. 

I.  The  Holy  8criptu':»es  require  that  some 
.ai  be  previoiBly  had  of  them  who  are  Vi  b% 
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I  be  close  and  particular,  and,  in  most  casefi, 

best  be  conducted  in  the  presence  of  the 
ibytery  only.  And  it  is  recommended  that 
3andidate  be  also  required  to  produce  a  di- 
la  of  bachelor  or  master  of  arts,  from  some 
jge  or  university:  or,  at  least,  authentic 
menials  of  his  having  gone  through  a  regu- 
jourse  of  learning. 

7,  Because  it  is  highly  reproachful  to  reli- 
,  and  dangerous  to  the  church,  to  intrust 
holy  ministry  to  weak  and  ignorant  mm, 
Presbytery  shall  try  each  candidate,  luj  to 
knowledge  of  the  Latin  language,  and  the 
inal  languages  in  which  the  Holy  Scriptures 
3  written.  They  shall  also  examine  hiin  on 
arts  and  sciences ;  on  theology,  natural  and 
laled ;  and  on  ecclesiastical  history,  the  sa- 
nents,  and  church  government.  And  in 
)r  to  make  trial  of  his  talents  to  explain  and 
licate,  and  practically  to  enforce,  the  doc- 
ee  of  the  gospel,  the  Presbytery  shall  require 
lim, 

A  Latin  exegesis  on  some  common  head  in 
njty. 

A  critical  exercise ;  in  which  the  candidate 
1  give  a  specimen  of  his  taste  and  judgment 
acred  criticism;  presenting  an  explication 
ae  original  text,  stating  its  connection,  illus- 
ing  its  force  and  beauties,  removing  its  diffi- 
ies,  and  solving  any  important  questions 
ch  it  may  present 

A  lecture,  or  exposition  of  several  verses  of 
pture;  and, 

A  popular  sermon, 
\  These,  or  other  similar  exercises,  at  the 
retion  of  the  Presbytery,  shall  be  exhibited 
il  they  shall  have  obtained  satisfaction  as  to 
candidate's  piety,  literature,  and  aptness  to 
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teach  in  the  churches.  The  lecture  and  popu- 
lar sermon,  if  the  Presbytery  think  proper, 
may  be  delivered  in  the  preBcnce  of  a  congrega- 
tion. 

y  I.  That  the  most  effectual  measures  may  be 
taken  to  guard  against  the  admission  of  insuffi- 
cient men  into  the  sacred  office,  it  is  recom- 
mended, that  no  candidate,  except  in  extraor- 
dinary cases,  be  licensed,  unless,  after  his  hav- 
jng  completed  the  usual  course  of  academical 
studies,  he  shall  have  studied  divinity  at  least 
two  years,  under  some  approved  divine  or  pro- 
fessor of  theology. 

VII.  If  the  Presbytery  be  satisfied  with  his 
trials,  they  shall  then  proceed  to  license  him  in 
the  following  manner:  The  moderator  shall 
propose  to  him  the  following  questions :  viz. 

1.  Do  you  believe  the  Scriptures  of  the  Old 
and  New  Testaments  to  be  the  word  of  €k)d,  the 
only  infallible  rule  of  faith  and  practice? 

2.  Do  you  sincerely  receive  and  adopt  the 
Confession  of  Faith  of  this  church,  as  contain- 
ing the  system  of  doctrine  taught  in  th^  Holy 
Scriptures? 

8.  Do  you  promise  to  study  the  peace,  unity, 
and  purity  of  the  church  ? 

4.  Do  you  promise  to  submit  yourself,  in  the 
Lord,  to  the  government  of  this  Presbytery,  or 
of  any  other  Presbytery  in  the  bounds  of  which 
you  may  be  called  ? 

VIII.  The  candidate  having  answered  these 
questions  in  the  affirmative,  and  the  moderator 
having  offered  up  a  prayer  suitable  to  the  occa- 
sion, he  shall  address  himself  to  the  eandidat 
to  the  following  purpose: — "In  the  name  of  th 
Lord  .lesus  Christ,  and  by  that  authority  whic 
he  hath  given  to  the  church  for  its  edificatic 
we  do  license  you  to  pTe«ic\i>i)afe%QiK^V^berei 
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io  his  providence  may  call  you:  and  for 
purpose,  may  the  hlessing  of  God  rest  upon 
and  the  Spirit  of  Christ  fill  your  heart — 
i!"  And  record  shall  he  made  of  the  licen* 
in  the  following  or  like  form :  viz. 

; •  the  —  day  of the  Preshy- 

of having  received  t^timonials  in 

IT  of of  his  having  gone  through 

fular  course  of  literature ;  of  his  good  moral 
iicter,  and  of  his  heing  in  the  communion 
e  church,  proceeded  to  take  the  usual  parts 
ial  for  his  licensure:  and  he  having  given 
faction  as  to  his  accomplishments  in  litera- 
;  as  to  his  experimental  acquaintance  with 
ion ;  and  as  to  his  proficiency  in  divinity 
other  studies;  the  Preshytery  did,  and 
by  do,  express  their  approbation  of  all  these 
s  of  trial :  and  he  having  adopted  the  Con- 
jn  pf  Faith  of  this  church,  ana  satisfactorily 
rered  the  questions  appointed  to  be  put  to 
[idates  to  be  licensed;  the  Presbytery  did, 

hereby  do  license  him,  the  said 

reach  the  Gospel  of  Christ,  as  a  prohationer 
he  holy  ministry,  within  the  bounds  of  this 
ibytery,  or  wherever  else  he  shall  be  orderly 
)d. 

SI.  When  any  candidate  for  licensure  shall 
)  occasion,  wnile  his  trials  are  going  on,  to 
Dve  from  the  bounds  of  his  own  Presbytery 
those  of  another,  it  shall  be  considered  as 
liar  for  the  latter  Presbytery,  on  his  produc- 
proper  testimonials  from  the  former,  to  take 
lis  trials  at  the  point  at  which  they  were 
and  conduct  them  to  a  conclusion,  in  the 
B  manner  as  if  they  had  been  commenced 
hemselves. 

^  In  like  manner,  when  any  candidate,  after 
iBure,  shall,  by  the  permission  of  \i\&  "PT«i»- 
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cry,  remove  without  its  limits,  an  extract  of 

,  record  of  his  licensure,  accompanied  with  a 

esbytcrial  recommendation,    signed  by  the 

»rk,  shall  be  his  testimonials  to  the  Presby- 

rv  under  whose  care  he  shall  come. 

il.  When  a  licentiate  shall  have  been  preach- 

ng  for  a  considerable  time,  and  his  services  do 

lot  appear  to  be  edifying  to  the  churches,  the 

Presbytery  may,  if  they  think  proper,  recall  his 

license. 

CHAPTER  XV. — OF  the  slection  and  ob- 

DINATION    OF    BISHOPS     OR     PASTORS,    AND 
KVANGKtISTS. 

I.  When  any  probationer  shall  have  preached 
BO  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  any  congrega- 
tion, as  that  the  people  appear  prepared  to  elect 
a  pastor,  the  session  shall  take  metisures  to  con- 
vene tliem  for  this  purpose:  and  it  shall  .always 
be  the  duty  of  the  session  to  convene  them, 
when  a  majority  of  the  persons  entitled  to  vote 
in  the  case,  shall,  by  a  petition,  request  that  a 
meeting  may  be  called. 

II.  When  such  a  meeting  is  intended,  the 
session  shall  solicit  tlio  presence  and  counsel  of 
some  neighbouring  minister  to  assist  them  in 
conducting  the  election  contemplated,  unless 
highly  inconvenient  on  account  of  distance;  in 
which  case  they  may  proceed  without  such  as 
sistance. 

III.  On  a  Lord's-day,  immediately  after  pu' 
lie  worship,  it  shall  be  intimated  from  the  pi 
pit,  that  all  the  members  of  that  congrogati 

are  requested  to  meet  on ensuing 

the  church,  or  usual  place  for  holding  pu 
worship;  then  and  there,  if  it  be  agreeabl 
them,  to  proceed  to  the  election  of  a  pasto: 
that  congregation. 
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IV.  On  the  day  appointed,  the  minister  in- 
vited to  preside,  if  he  oe  present,  shall,  if  it  be 
deemed  expedient,  preach  a  sermon;  and  after 
sermon  he  shall  announce  to  the  people,  that  he 
will  immediately  proc<ied  to  take  the  votes  of 
the  electors  of  that  congregation  for  a  pastor, 
if  snch  be  their  desire:  and  when  this  desire 
ehall  be  expressed  by  a  majority  of  voices, 
he  shall  then  proceed  to  take  votes  accord- 
ingly. In  this  election,  no  person  shall  be  en- 
titled to  vote  who  refuses  to  submit  to  the  cen- 
sures of  the  church,  regularly  administered;  ot 
who  does  nt)t  contribute  his  just  proportion,  ac- 
cording to  his  own  engagements,  or  the  rules 
of  that  congregation,  to  all  its  necessary  ex- 
penses. 

V.  When  the  votes  are  taken,  if  it  appear 
that  a  large  minority  of  the  people  are  averse 
from  the  candidate  who  has  a  majority  of  votes, 
and  cannot  be  induced  to  concur  in  the  call, 
the  presiding  minist(?r  shall  endeavour  to  dis- 
suade the  congregation  fr()ni  prosecuting  it  fur- 
ther. But  if  the  people  be  nearly  or  entirely 
unanimous ;  or  if  the  majority  shall  insist  upon 
their  right  to  call  a  pastor,  the  presiding  minis- 
ter, in  that  taise,  after  using  his  utmost  endeav- 
ours to  persuade  the  congregation  to  unanimity, 
shall  proceed  to  draw  a  call,  in  due  form,  and 
to  have  it  subscribed  by  the  electors;  certifying 
at  the  same  time,  in  writing,  the  number  and 
circumstances  of  those  who  do  not  concur  in 
the  call:  all  which  proceedings  shall  be  laid  be- 
fore the  Pre«5bytery,  together  with  the  call. 

VI.  The  call  shall  be  in  the  following  or  like 
form:  viz. 

The  congregation  of being,  on  sufficient 

grounds,  well  satisfied  of  the  ministerial  qualifi- 
cations of  you ,  and  having  good  hopes, 


von* 
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id  to  the  Presbytery,  under  whose  care  the 
»n  called  shall  be;  that,  if  the  Presbytery 
c  it  expedient  to  present  the  call  to  him,  it 
be  accordingly  presented:  and  no  minister 
mdidate  shall  receive  a  call  but  through 
lands  of  the  Presbytery. 
.  If  the  call  be  to  the  licentiate  of  another 
bytery,  in  that  case  the  commissioners  de< 
I  from  the- congregation  to  prosecute  the  call, 
produce,  to  that  judicatory,  a  certificate 
.  their  own  Presbytery,  regularly  attested 
&e  moderator  and  clerk,  that  the  call  has 
laid  before  them,  and  that  it  is  in  order, 
at  Presbytery  present  the  call  to  their  li- 
ate,  and  he  be  disposed  to  accept  it,  they 
then  dismiss  him  from  their  jurisdiction, 
require  him  to  repair  to  that  Presbytery, 
the  bounds  of  which  ho  is  called;  and 
)  to  submit  himself  to  the  usual  trials  pre- 
toiy  to  ordination. 

[.  Trials  for  ordination,  especially  in  a  dif- 
it  Presbytery  from  that  in  which  the  can- 
ke  was  licensed,  shall  consist  of  a  careful 
lination  as  to  his  acquaintance  with  experi- 
»1  religion ;  as  to  his  knowledge  of  pnilo- 
y,  theology,  ecclesiastical  history,  the  fereek 
Eebrew  languages,  and  such  other  branches 
arning  as  to  the  Presbytery  may  appear 
isito;  and  as  to  his  knowledge  of  the  con- 
tion,  the  rules  and  principles  of  the  govern- 
t  and  discipline  of  the  church;  together 
such  written  discourse,  oi  discourses, 
led  on  the  word  of  Gk)d,  as  to  the  Presby- 
f hall  soem  proper.  The  Presbytery,  being 
satisfied  with  his  qualifications  for  the  sa- 
office,  shall  appoint  a  day  for  his  ordina- 
which  ought  to  be,  if  convenient,  in  that 
ch  of  which  he  is  to  be  the  minister.     It  is 
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also  recommended  that  a  fast  day  be  observed 
in  the  congregation  previous  to  the  day  of  ordi- 
nation. 

XII.  The  dav  appointed  for  ordination  being 
come,  and  the  f  resbytery  convened,  a  member 
of  the  Presbytery,  previously  appointed  to  that 
duty,  shall  preach  a  sermon  adapted  to  the  occa- 
sion. The  same,  or  another  member  appointed 
to  preside,  shall  afterwards  briefly  recite  from 
the  pulpit,  in  the  audience  of  the  people,  the 
proceedings  of  the  Presbytery  preparatory  to 
this  transaction:  he  shall  point  out  the  nature 
and  importance  of  the  ordinance;  and  endeav- 
our to  impress  the  audience  with  a  proper  sense 
of  the  solemnity  of  the  transaction. 

Then,  addressing  himself  to  the  candidate, 
he  shall  propose  to  him  the  following  questions, 
viz. 

1.  Do  you  believe  the  Scriptures  of  the  Old 
and  New  Testaments  to  be  the  word  of  God, 
the  only  infallible  rule  of  faith  and  practice? 

2.  Do  you  sincerely  receive  ano^  adopt  the 
Confession  of  Faith  of  this  church,  as  contain- 
ing the  system  of  doctrine  taught  in  the  Holy 
Scriptures  ? 

3.  Do  you  approve  of  the  government  and 
discipline  of  the  Presbyterian  Church  in  these 
United  States? 

4.  Do  you  promise  subjection  to  your  brethren 
in  the  Lord? 

5.  Have  you  been  induced,  as  far  as  you 
know  your  own  heart,  to  seek  the  office  of  "the 
holy  ministry  from  love  to  God,  and  a  sincere 
dc'.'ire  to  promote  his  glory  in  the  gospel  of  his 

().  Do  you  promise  to  be  zealous  and  faithful 
in  maintaining  the  truths  of  the  gospel,  and 
the  purity  and  peace  ot  \Sie  church ;  whatever 
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•ersecution  or  opposition  may  arise  unto  you  on 
hat  account? 

7.  Do  you  engage  to  be  faithful  and  diligent 
1  the  exercise  of  all  private  and  personal  duties, 
rhich  become  you  as  a  Christian  and  a  minis- 
8r  of  the  gospel ;  as  well  as  in  all  relative  du- 
tes,  and  the  public  duties  of  your  office;  en- 
eavouring  to  adorn  the  profession  of  the  gospel 
y  your  conversation ;  and  walking  with  exem- 
lary  piety  before  the  flock  over  which  God 
hall  make  you  overseer  ? 

8.  Are  you  now  willing  to  take  the  charge  of 
his  congregation,  agreeably  to  your  declaration 
t accepting  their  call?     And  do  you  promise. 
7  discharge  the  duties  of  a  pastor  to  them,  as 
tod  shall  give  you  strength? 

XIII.  The  candidate  having  answered  these 
uestions  in  the  affirmative,  the  presiding  min- 
rter  shall  propose  to  the  people  the  following 
aestions: — 

1.  Do  you,  the  people  of  this  congregation, 
ontinue  to  profess  your  readiness  to  receive 

whom  you  have  called  to  be  your  min- 

iter? 

2.  Do  you  promise  to  receive  the  word  of 
ruth  from  his  mouth,  with  meekness  and  love ; 
nd  to  submit  to  him  in  the  due  exercise  of  dis- 
ipline? 

8.  Do  you  promise  to  encourage  him  in  his 
rduous  labour,  and  to  assist  his  endeavours  for 
our  instruction  and  spiritual  edification? 

4.  And  do  you  engage  to  continue  to  him, 
rhilo  he  is  your  pastor,  that  competent  worldly 
laintenance  which  you  have  promised;  and 
whatever  else  you  may  see  needful  for  the  hon- 
ur  of  religion,  and  his  comfort  among  you? 

XIV.  The  people  having  answered  these 
ueetions  in  the  affirmative,  by  boldiii^>r^\k^\!t 
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right  hands,  the  candidate  shall  kneel  down  in 
the  mt«t  convenient  part  of  the  church.  Then 
the  presiding  minister  shall,  by  prayer,  and 
with  the  liiying  on  of  the  hands  of  the  Presby- 
tery, according  to  the  apostolic  example,  so- 
lemnly ordain  him  to  the  holy  office  of  the  gos- 
pel ministry.  Prayer  being  ended,  he  shall  rise 
from  his  knees,  and  the  minister  who  presides 
shall  first,  and  afterwards  all  the  memDers  of 
the  Presbytery  in  their  order,  take  him  by  the 
right  hand,  saying,  in  words  to  this  purpose, 
»» We  give  you  the  right  hand  of  fellowship,  to 
take  part  of  this  ministry  with  us."  After 
which  the  minister  presiding,  or  some  other  ap- 
pointed for  the  purpose,  shall  give  a  solemn 
charge  in  the  name  of  Gk>d,  to  the  newly  or- 
dained bishop,  and  to  the  people,  to  persevere  in 
the  discharge  of  their  mutual  duties ;  and  shall 
then,  by  prayer,  recommend  them  both  to  the 
grace  of  God,  and  his  holy  keeping,  and  finally, 
after  singing  a  psalm,  shall  dismiss  the  congre- 

fation  with  the  usual  blessing.  And  the  Pres- 
ytery  shall  duly  record  the  transaction. 
Xy.  As  it  is  sometimes  desirable  and  impor- 
tant that  a  candidate  who  has  not  received  a 
call  to  be  the  pastor  of  a  particular  congrega- 
tion, should,  nevertheless,  be  ordained  to  the 
work  of  the  gospel  ministry,  as  an  evangelist 
to  preach  the  gospel,  administer  sealing  ordi- 
nances, and  organize  churches,  in  frontier  or 
destitute  settlements;  in  this  case,  the  last  of 
the  preceding  questions  shall  be  omitted,  and 
the  following  used  as  a  substitute: — viz. 

Are  you  now  willing  to  undertake  the  work 
of  an  evangelist;  and  do  you  promise  to  dis- 
charge the  duties  which  may  be  incumbent  on 
you  in  this  character,  as  God  shaU  give  you 
strength? 
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CHAPTER  XVI. — OF  tbanslation,  or  bb- 

MOVING  A  MINISTER   FROM   ONE  CHABQE  TO 
ANOTHER. 

I.  No  bishop  shall  be  translated  from  one 
church  to  another,  nor  shall  he  receive  any  call 
for  that  purpose,  but  by  the  permission  of  the 
Presbytery. 

II.  Any  church;  desiring  to  call  a  settled 
minister  from  his  present  charge,  shall,  by  com- 
missioners properly  authorized,  represent  to  the 
Presbytery  the  ground  on  which  they  plead  his 
removal.  The  Presbytery,  having  maturely 
considered  their  plea,  may,  according  as  it  ap- 
pears more  or  less  reasonable,  either  recommend 
to  them  to  desist  from  prosecuting  the  call,  or 
may  order  it  to  be  delivered  to  the  minister  to 
whom  it  is  directed.  If  the  parties  be  not  pre- 
pared to  have  the  matter  issued  at  that  Presbjrtery, 
a  written  citation  shall  be  given  to  the  minister 
and  his  congregation,  to  appear  before  the  Pres- 
bytery at  their  next  meeting.  This  citation 
shall  be  read  from  the  pulpit  in  that  church,  by 
a  member  of  the  Presbytery  appointed  for  that 
purpose,  immediately  after  puolic  worship;  so 
that  at  least  two  Sabbaths  shall  intervene  be- 
twixt the  citation  and  the  meeting  of  Presby- 
tery at  which  the  cause  of  translation  is  to  be 
considered.  The  Presbytery  being  met,  and 
having  heard  the  parties,  shall,  upon  the  whole 
view  of  the  case,  either  continue  him  in  his 
former  charge,  or  translate  him,  as  they  shall 
deem  to  be  most  for  the  peace  and  edification 
of  the  church ;  or  refer  the  whole  affair  to  the 
Synod  at  their  next  meeting,  for  their  advice 
and  direction. 

III.  When  the  congregation  calling  any  set- 
tled minister  is  within  the  limits  of  another 
Prasbytery,  that  congregation  shall  obtain  leav« 
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edings  of  the  Presbytery  relative  thereto, 
then,  addressing  himself  to  the  minister  to 
{tailed,  shall  propose  to  him  the  following 
Hilar  questions : 

Are  you  now  willing  to  take  the  charge  of 
ongregation,  as  their  pastor,  agreeably  to 
declaration  at  accepting  their  call? 
Do  you  conscientiously  believe  and  declare, 
r  as  you  know  your  own  heart,  that  in 
g  upon  you  this  charge,  you  are  influenced 
sincere  desire  to  promote  the  glory  of  God, 
he  good  of  his  church  ? 
Do  you  solemnly  promise,  that  by  the  as- 
ice  of  the  gi-ace  of  God,  you  will  endeav- 
'aithfully  to  discharge  all  the  duties  of  a 
r  to  this  congregation ;  and  will  be  careftil 
tin  tain  a  dc};<»rtnient  in  all  respects  becom- 

ministor  of  the  gospel  of  Christ,  agree- 
to  your  ordination  engagcmftits? 

all  these  having  received  satisfactory  an- 
t,  he  shall  propose  to  the  people  the  same 
ke  questions  as  those  directed  under  the 

of  ordination;  which,  having  been  also 
actorily  answered,  by  holding:  up  the  right 

in  testimony  of  assent,  he  shall  solemnly 
)unce  and  declare  the  said  minister  to  be 
arly  constituted  the  pastor  of  that  congro- 
n.  A  charge  shall  then  be  given  to  both 
es,  as  directed  in  the  case  of  ordination; 
after  prayer,  and  singing  a  psalm  adapted 
3  transaction,  the  congregation  shall  be  dis- 
id  with  the  usual  benediction. 
!I.  It  is  highly  becoming,  that,  after  the 
inity  of  the  instalment,  the  heads  of  fami- 
f  that  congregation  who  are  then  present, 
;  least  the  elders  and  those  appointed  to 

care  of  the  tt^mporal  concerns  of  that 
jh,  should  come  forward  to  tho\v  Y^'fe\«t^ 


>5V 
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thereof,  and  obtain  their  approbation.  And 
the  General  Assembly  may,  of  their  own 
knowledge,  send  missions  to  any  part  to 
plant  churches,  or  to  supply  racancies:  and, 
for  this  purpose,  may  direct  any  Presbytery  to 
ordain  ev^anffelists,  or  ministers  without  rela- 
tion to  particular  churches:  provided  always, 
that  such  missions  be  made  with  the  consent  of 
the  parties  appointed;  and  that  the  judicatory 
sending  them,  make  the  necessary  provision  for 
their  support  and  reward  in  the  performance  of 
ibis  service. 

CHAPTER  XIX.— OF  moderators. 

I.  It  is  equally  necessary  in  the  judicatories 
of  Uie  church,  as  in  other  assemblies,  that  there 
should  be  a  Moderator  or  president;  that  the 
business  may  be  conducted  with  order  and  dis- 
patch. 

II.  The  Moderator  is  to  be  considered  as  pos- 
sessing, by  delegation  from  the  whole  body,  all 
authority  necessary  for  the  preservation  of 
order;  for  convening  and  adjourning  the  judi- 
catory; and  directing  its  operations  according 
to  the  rules  of  the  church.  He  is  to  propose  to 
the  judicatory  every  subject  of  deliberation  that 
comes  before  them.  He  may  propose  what  ap- 
pears to  him  the  most  regular  and  speedy  way 
of  bringing  any  business  to  issue.  He  shall 
prevent  the  members  from  interrupting  each 
other;  and  require  them,  in  speaking,  always 
to  address  the  chair.  He  shall  prevent  a 
speaker  from  deviating  from  the  subject,  and 
from  using  personal  reflections.  He  shall  si- 
lence those  who  refuse  to  obey  order.  He  shall 
prevent  members  who  attempt  to  leave  the  judi* 
eatory  without  leave  obtained  from  him.  He 
shall,  at  a  proper  season,  when  the  deliberfttLooa 

62 
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CHAPTER    XXI.— OP  vacant  congrega- 
tions ASSEMBLING  FOR  PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

Considering  the  great  importance  of  weekly 
assembling  the  people,  for  the  public  worship 
of  God;  in  order  thereby  to  improve  their 
knowledge ;  to  confirm  them  in  their  habits  of 
worship,  and  their  desire  of  the  public  ordi- 
nances; to  augment  their  reverence  for  the 
most  high  God ;  and  to  promote  the  charitable 
aflfections  which  unite  men  most  firmly  in 
society:  it  is  recommended,  that  every  vacant 
congregation  moot  together,  on  the  Lord's  day, 
at  one  or  more  places,  for  the  purpose  of  prayer, 
singing  praises,  and  reading  th(^  Holy  Scrip- 
tures, together  with  the  works  of  such  ap- 
proved divines,  as  the  Presbytery,  within 
whose  bounds  they  are,  may  recommend,  and 
they  may  be  able  to  procure;  and  that  the 
elders  or  deacons  be  the  persons  who  shall  pre- 
side, and  select  the  portions  of  Scripture,  and 
of  the  other  books  to  be  read ;  and  to  see  that 
the  whole  be  conducted  in  a  becoming  and  or- 
derly maniy3r. 

CHAPTER  XXII.  —  ov  commissioners  to 

THE   general    assembly. 

I.  The  commissioners  to  the  General  As- 
sembly shall  always  be  appointed  by  the  Pres- 
bytery from  which  they  come,  at  its  last  stated 
meeting,  immediately  preceding  the  meeting 
of  the  General  Assembly;  provided,  that  there 
be  a  suflficiont  interval  between  that  time  and 
the  meeting  of  the  Assembly,  for  their  com- 
missioners to  attend  to  their  duty  in  due  sea- 
son; otherwise,  the  Presbytery  may  make 
the  appointment  at  any  stated  meeting,  not 
more  tnan  seven  months  preceding  the  meet- 
ing of  the  Assembly.     And  as  luueVi  «ts^  'yw^ 
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LQ  to  prevent  all  failure  in  the  representa- 

n  of  tne  Presbyteries,  arising  from  unfore- 

m  accidents  to  those  first  appointed,  it  may 

}  expedient  for  each  Presbytery,  in  the  room 

'  each  commissioner,  to  appoint  also  an  alter- 

ate  commissioner  to  supply  his  place,  in  case 

if  necessary  absence. 

II.  Each  commissioner,  before  his  name  shall 
be  enrolled  as  a  member  of  the  Assembly,  shall 
produce  from  his  Presbytery,  a  commission 
under  the  hand  of  the  moderator  and  clerk,  in 
the  following  or  like  form :  viz. 

"The  Presbytery  of being  met  at  — —  on  the  — 

day  of doth  hereby  appoint bishop  of  the 

congregation  of [or  —  ruling  elder  in  the  congre- 

cation  of as  the  case  may  be;]  (to  which  the  Prvs- 

bytery  roav.  if  they  think  proper,  malce  a  substitution 
in   the   fbllowing  form;)  or  in   ease  of  his  absence,  then 

bishop  of  the  congregation  of  — —  [or rulinc 

elder  in  the  congregation  of  as  the  case  may  be  :J 

to  be  a  commissioner,  on  behalf  of  this  Presbytery,  to 
the  next  General  Assembly  of  tlie  Presbyterian  Church 
in  the  United  States  of  America,  to  meet  at  — — —  on 
the  —  day  of  A.D.  ,  or  wbereTer,  and  when- 
ever the  said  Assembly  may  happen  to  sit;  to  consult, 
▼ote,  and  determine,  on  all  things  that  niajb  come  before 
that  body,  according  to  the  principles  and  constitution  (tf 
this  church,  and  the  word  of  Qod.  And  of  his  dUigmoe 
herein,  he  is  to  render  an  account  at  his  return. 

Signed  by  order  of  the  Presbytery^ 

Moderator, 
ClerJL" 

And  the  Presbytery  shall  make  record  of  the 
appointment. 

III.  In  order,  as  far  as  possible,  to  procure  a 
respectable  and  full  delegation  to  all  our  judica- 
tories, it  is  proper  that  the  expenses  of  ministers 
and  ciders,  in  their  attendance  on  these  judicato- 
ries, be  defrayed  by  the  bodies  which  they  re- 
spectively repreaeuX. 
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IPTER  I. — OF    THE   SANCTIFICATION  OF 
THK    lord's   day. 

It  is  the  duty  of  every  person  to  remem- 
the  Lord's  day ;  and  to  prepare  for  it,  be- 
lts approach.  All  worldly  business  should 
>  ordered,  and  seasonably  laid  aside,  as  that 
nay  not  be  hindered  thereby  from  sanctify- 
the  Sabbath  as  the  Holy  Scriptures  require. 
[.  The  whole  day  is  to  be  kept  holy  to  the 
i;  and  to  be  employed  in  the  public  and 
ate  ey-'^rcises  of  religion.  Therefore,  it  is 
isite,  that  there  be  a  holy  resting,  all  the 

from  un'xecessary  labours;  and  an  abstain- 
firom  those  recreations  which  may  be  law- 
on  other  dpys;  and  also,  as  much  as  pos- 
),  from  worldl}'  thoughts  and  conversation. 
.1,  Let  the  provisions  for  the  support  of  the 
ily  on  that  day,  be  so  ordered,  tnat  servants 
thers  be  not  improperly  detained  from  the 
ic  worship  of  God ;  nor  hindered  from  sanc- 
ng  the  Sabbath. 

lie  Sciiptare-warrant  for  what  is  specified  in  the  Ta- 
articles  of  this  dir  'ictory,  will  be  fbu'^d  at  larfEe  in  the 
Mrion  of  Faith  and  Ca.>echisniK,  in  the  pl>*<v:A  whf^jr  tVm 
eta  are  treated  in  a  doctrinal  form. 
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IV.  Let  every  person  and  family,  in  the 
morning,  by  secret  and  private  prayer,  for 
themselves  and  others,  especially  for  the  assist- 
ance of  God  to  their  minister,  and  for  a  blessing 
upon  his  ministry,  by  reading  the  Scriptures, 
and  by  holy  meditation,  prepare  for  commu- 
nion with  God  in  his  public  ordinances. 

V.  Let  the  people  bo  careful  to  assemble  at 
the  appointed  time;  that,  being  all  present  at 
the  beginning,  they  may  unite,  with  one  heart, 
in  all  the  parts  of  public  worship:  and  let  none 
unnecessarily  depart,  till  after  the  blessing  be 
pronounced. 

VI.  Let  the  time  after  the  solemn  services  of 
the  congregation  in  public  are  over,  be  spent  in 
reading,  meditation,  repeating  of  sermons,  cate- 
chizing, religious  conversation,  prayer  for  a 
blessing  upon  the  public  ordinances,  the  sing- 
ing of  psalms,  hymns,  or  spiritual  songs;  visit- 
ing the  sick,  relieving  the  poor,  and  in  per- 
forming such  like  duties  of  piety,  charity,  and 
mercy. 

CHAPTER  II. — OF  THK  ASSEMBLING  OF  THK 
CONGREGATION,  AND  THEIR  BEHAVIOUR 
DURING  DIVINE  SERVICE. 

I.  When  the  time  appointed  for  public  wor- 
ship is  come,  let  the  people  enter  the  church, 
and  take  their  seats  in  a  decent,  grave,  and  re- 
verent manner. 

II.  In  time  of  public  worship,  let  all  the 
people  attend  with  gravity  and  reverence;  for- 
Dearing  to  read  any  thing,  except  what  the  min- 
ister is  then  reading  or  reciting;  abstaining 
from  all  whisperings,  from  salutations  of  per- 
sons present,  or  coming  in;  and  from  gazing 
About,  sleeping,  smiling,  and  all  other  indecent 
6ehaviour. 
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CHAPTER   III. — OF    THE    PUBLIC    READING 
OF  THE  HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 

I.  The  reading  of  the  Holy  Scriptures,  in 
the  congregation,  is  a  part  of  the  public  worship 
of  God,  and  ought  to  be  performed  by  the  min- 
isters and  teachers. 

II.  The  Holy  Scriptures  of  the  Old  and  New 
Testament  shall  be  publicly  read  from  the  most 
approved  translation,  in  the  vulgar  tongue,  that 
all  may  hear  and  understand. 

III.  How  large  a  portion  shall  be  read  at 
once,  is  left  to  the  discretion  of  every  minister: 
however,  in  each  service,  he  ought  to  read,  at 
least^  one  chapter;  and  more,  when  the  chap- 
ters are  short,  or  the  connection  requires  it. 
He  may,  when  he  thinks  it  expedient,  expound 
any  part  of  what  is  read:  always  having  regard 
to  the  time,  that  neither  reading,  singing,  pray- 
ing, preaching,  or  any  other  ordinance,  be  dis- 
proportionate the  one  to  the  other;  nor  the 
whole  rendered  too  short,  or  too  tedious. 

CHAPTER  IV. — OF  the  singing  of  psalms. 

I.  It  is  the  duty  of  Christians  to  praise  Gk>d, 
by  singing  psalms,  or  hymns,  publicly  in  the 
cnurch,  as  also  privately  in  the  family. 

II.  In  singing  the  praises  of  God,  we  are  to 
sing  with  the  spirit  and  with  the  understand- 
ing also ;  making  melody  in  our  hearts  unto  the 
Lord.     It  is  also  proper,  that  we  cultivate  some 

-knowledge  of  the  rules  of  music ;  that  we  may 
upraise  God  in  a  becoming  manner  with  our 
voices,  as  well  as  with  our  nearts. 

III.  The  whole  congregation  should  be  fur- 
nished with  books,  and  ought  to  join  in  this 
part  of  worship.  It  is  proper  to  sing  without 
parcelling  out  the  psalm,  line  by  line.  The 
practice  of  reading  the  psalm,  line  by  line,  was 
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oduced  in  times  of  ignorance,  when  many 
,he  congregation  could  not  read:  therefore, 
s  recommended,  that  it  be  laid  aside,  as  fiir 
convenient. 

IV.  The  proportion  of  the  time  of  public 

orship  to  DC  spent  in  singing,  is  left  to  the 

fudence  of  every  minister:    but  it  is  recom- 

lended,  that  more  time  be  allowed  for  this  ex- 

ellent  part  of  divine  service  than  has  been 

isual  in  most  of  our  churches- 

CHAPTER  v.— OF  PUBLIC  praybk. 

I.  It  seems  very  proper  to  begin  the  public 
worship  of  the  sanctuary  by  a  short  prayer; 
humbly  adoring  the  infinite  majesty  of  the 
living  God ;  expressing  a  sense  of  our  distance 
from  him  as  creatures,  and  unworthiness  as  sin- 
ners; and  humbly  imploring  his  gracious  pres- 
ence, the  assistance  of  his  Holy  Spirit  in  the 
duties  of  his  worship,  and  his  acceptance  of  as 
through  the  merits  of  our  Lord  and  Saviour 
Jesus  Christ. 

II.  Then,  after  singing  a  psalm,  or  hymn,  it 
is  proper  that,  before  sermon,  there  should  be  a 
fan  and  comprehensive  prayer.     FtrHy  Adoring 
the  glory  and  perfections  of  God,  as  they  ar 
made  known  to  ns  in  the  works  of  creation,  i 
the  conduct  of  providence,  and  in  the  clear  ai? 
ftill  revelation  ne  hath  made  of  himself  in  i; 
written  word.     Second^  Giving  thanks  to  hf 
for  all  his  mercies  of  every  kind,  general  a 
particular,  spiritual  and  temporal,  common  a 
special ;  above  all,  for  Christ  Jesus,  his  unspe 
able  gift,  and  the  hope  of  eternal  life  thro* 
him.     Third,  Making  humble  confession  of 
both  oiiginal  and  actual;  acknowledging, 
ftidesYonring  to  impress  the  mind  of  every 

f  J^  jpper,  with  a  deep  ikeiia»  ol  VXi^  «h\1  of  al 
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nch ;  as  being  a  departure  from  the  living 
I ;  and  also  taking  a  particular  and  affecting 
r  of  the  various  fruits  which  proceed  from 
root  of  bitterness: — as  sins  against  Gk>d, 
neighbour,  and  ourselves ;  sins  in  thought, 
rord,  and  in  deed ;  sins  secret  and  presump- 
IS ;  sins  accidental  and  habitual.  Also,  the 
ravations  of  sin,  arising  from  knowledge,  or 
means  of  it :  from  distinguishing  mercies ; 
a  valuable  privileges ;  from  breach  of  vows, 

Fourth^  Making  earnest  supplication  for 
pardon  of  sin,  and  peace  with  God,  through 
blood  of  the  atonement,  with  all  its  im- 
sant  and  happy  fruits;  for  the  Spirit  of 
stification,  and  abundant  supplies  of  the 
36  that  is  necessary  to  the  discharge  of  our 
f;  for  support  and  comfort  under  all  the 
U  to  whicn  we  are  liable,  as  we  are  sinful 
mortal ;  and  for  all  temporal  mercies  that 
r  be  necessary,  in  our  passage  through  this 
ey  of  tears ;  always  remembering  to  view 
n  as  flowing  in  the  channel  of  covenant 
),  and  intended  to  be  subservient  to  the  pre* 
'Ation  and  progress  of  the  spiritual  life. 
&,  Pleading  from  every  principle  warranted 
kiripture ;  from  our  own  necessity ;  the  all- 
.ciency  of  Qod ;  the  merit  and  intercession 
JUT  Saviour ;  and  the  glory  of  God  in  the 
fort  and  happiness  of  his  people.  Sixthy 
sreession  for  others,  including  the  whole 
Id  of  mankind,  the  kingdom  of  Christ,  or 
church  universal,  the  church  or  churches 
1  which  we  are  more  particularly  connected; 
interest  of  human  society  in  general,  and 
hat  community  to  which  we  immediately 
og ;  all  that  are  invested  with  civil  author- 

the  ministers  of  the  everlasting  gospel; 
the  rising  generation,  with  whatever  el&«^ 
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more  particular,  may  seem  nocessary,  or  suit 
ble,  to  the  interest  of  that  congregation  whe 
divine  worship  is  celebrated. 

III.  Prayer  after  sermon,  ought  general 
to  have  a  relation  to  the  subject  that  lias  be 
treated  of  in  the  discourse ;  and  all  other  pub 
prayers,  to  the  circumstances  that  gave  occasi 
for  them. 

IV.  It  is  easy  to  perceive,  that  in  all  t 
preceding  directions  tnere  is  a  very  great  coi 
pass  and  variety ;  and  it  is  committed  to  t 
judgment  and  fidelity  of  the  officiating  past 
to  insist  chiefly  on  such  parts,   or  to  take 
more  or  less  of  the  several  parts,  as  he  shall 
led  to  by  the  aspect  of  Providence ;  the  part 
ular  state  of  the  congregation  in  which  he  o) 
ciates;  or  the  disposition  and  exercise  of  1 
own  heart  at  the  time.     But  we  think  it  nee 
sary  to  observe,  that  although  we  do  not  t 
prove,  as  is  well  known,  of  confining  minis' 
to  set,  or  fixed  forms  of  prayer   for   pu 
worship;    yet  it  is  the  indispensable  dutj 
every  minister,  previously  to  his  enterin/ 
his  oflfice,  to  prepare  and  qualify  himseV 
this  part  of  his  duty,  as  well  as  for  preac 
He  ought,  by  a  thorough  acquaintance 
the  Holy  Scriptures,  by  reading  the  bes' 
ters  on  the  subject,  by  meditation,  and  b; 

of  communion  with  God  in  secret,  to 
vour  to  acquire  both  the  spirit  and  the 
prayer.     Not  only  so,  but  when  he  is  f 
on  particular  acts  of  worship,  he  shoulc 
vour  to  compose  his  spirit,  and  to  d? 
thoughts  for  prayer,  that  it  may  be  p< 
with  dignity  and  propriety,  as  well  ; 
profit  of  those  who  join  in  it ;  and  thf 
not  disgrace  that  important  service 
irregular,  or  extravagant  effusions. 
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CHAPTER  VI. — OF  THE  PRKACHING  OF  THE 

WORD. 

I.  The  preaching  of  the  word  being  an  in- 
stitution of  God  for  the  salvation  of  men,  great 
attention  should  be  paid  to  the  manner  of  per- 
forming it.     Every  minister  ought  to  give  dili- 

fent  application  to  it ;  and  endeavour  to  prove 
imself   a  workman   that  nexideth   not  to  be 
ashamed ;  rightly  dividing  the  word  of  truth. 

II.  The  subject  of  a  sermon  should  be  some 
verse  or  verses  of  Scripture ;  and  its  object,  to 
explain,  defend,  and  apply  some  part  of  the 
system  of  divine  truth ;  or,  to  pomt  out  the 
nature,  and  state  the  bounds  and  obligation  of 
some  duty.  A  text  should  not  be  merely  a 
motto,  but  should  fairly  contain  the  doctrine 
proposed  to  be  handled.  It  is  proper  also  that 
large  portions  of  Scripture  be  sometimes  ex- 
pounded, and  particularly  improved,  for  the  in- 
struction of  the  people  in  the  meaning  and  use 
of  the  Sacred  Oracles. 

III.  The  method  of  preaching  requires  much 
study,  meditation,  and  prayer.  Ministers  ought, 
in  general,  to  prepare  their  sermons  with  care ; 
and  not  to  indulge  themselves  in  loose,  extem- 
porary harangues ;  nor  to  serve  God  with  that 
which  cost  them  nought.  They  ought,  how- 
ever, to  keep  to  the  simplicity  of  the  gospel ; 
expressing  tnemselves  in  language  agreeable  to 
Scripture,  and  level  to  the  understanding  of 
the  meanest  of  their  hearers ;  carefully  avoid- 
ing ostentation,  either  of  parts  or  learning. 
They  ought  also  to  adorn,  by  their  lives,  the 

doctrine  which  they  teach ;  and  to  be  exam- 
ples to  the  believers,  in  word,  in  conversation, 
in  charity,  in  spirit,  in  faith,  in  purity. 

IV.  As  one  primary  design  of  public  ordi' 
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ces  is  to  pay  social  acts  of  homage  to  ti 

ft  High  God,  ministers  ought  to  be  caref 

i  to  make  their  sermons  so  long  as  to  inte 

'e  with  or  exclude  the  more  important  duti 

prayer  and  praise ;  but  preserve  a  just  pr 

ortion  between   the  several   parts  of  puol 

worship. 

V.  The  sermon  being  ended,  the  minister 
to  pray,  and  return  thanks  to  Almighty  G« 
then  let  a  psalm  be  sung ;  a  collection  rais 
for  the  poor,  or  other  purposes  of  the  churcl 
and  the  assembly  dismissed  with  the  apostol 
benediction. 

VI.  It  is  expedient  that  no  person  be  inti 
duced  to  preach  in  any  of  the  churches  und 
our  care,  unless  by  the  consent  of  the  pastor 
church  session. 

CHAPTER  VII. — OF   THE   ADMIKISTRATK 

OF  BAPTISM. 

I.  Baptism  is  not  to  be  unnecessarily 
layed ;  nor  to  be  administered  in  any  case, 
any  private    person;    but    by  a    minister 
Christ,  called  to  be  liie  steward  of  the  m* 
riep  of  God. 

II.  It  is  usually  to  be  administered  i* 
church,  in  the  presence  of  the  congr^ 
and  it  is  convenient  that  it  be  performed 
diately  after  sermon. 

III.  After  previous  notice  is  ^ven 
minister,  the  cnild  to  be  baptized  is  to 
sented,  by  one  or  both  the  parents,  sif 
their  desire  that  the  child  may  be  bapti 

IV.  Before    baptism,   let  the   mini 
0ome  words  of  instruction,  respecting 
tution,  nature,  use,  and  ends  of  this  07 
showing, 

**  That  it  Ib  instiiulftd  \>^  Christ ;  tl 
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seal  of  the  righteousness  of  faith ;  that  the 
seed  of  the  faithful  have  no  less  a  right  to  this 
ordinance,  under  the  gospel,  than  the  seed  of 
Abraham  to  circumcision  under  the  Old  Testa- 
ment ;  that  Christ  commanded  all  nations  to  be 
baptized;  that  he  blessed  little  children,  de- 
claring that  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven ; 
that  children  are  federally  holy,  and  therefore 
ought  to  be  baptized ;  that  we  are,  by  nature, 
sinful,  guilty,  and  polluted,  and  have  need  of 
cleansing,  by  the  blood  of  Christ,  and  by  the 
sanctifying  influences  of  the  Spirit  of  God." 

The  minister  is  also  to  exhort  the  parents 
to  the  careful  performance  of  their  duty :  re- 
quiring, 

"  That  they  teach  the  child  to  read  the  word 
of  Grod ;  that  they  instruct  it  in  the  principles 
of  our  holy  religion,  as  contained  in  the  Scrip- 
tures of  the  Old  and  New  Testament ;  an  ex- 
cellent summary  of  which  we  have  in  the  Con- 
fession of  Faith  of  this  Church,  and  in  the 
Larger  and  Shorter  Catechisms  of  the  West- 
minster Assembly,  which  are  to  be  recom- 
mended to  them,  as  adopted  by  this  church,  for 
their  direction  and  assistance,  in  the  discharge 
of  this  important  duty;  that  they  pray  with 
and  for  it ;  that  they  set  an  example  of  piety 
and  godliness  before  it;  and  endeavour,  by  all 
the  means  of  God's  appointment  to  bring  up 
their  child  in  the  nurture  and  admonition  of 
the  Lord." 

V.  Then  the  minister  is  to  pray  for  a  bles- 
sing to  attend  this  ordinance;  after  which,  call- 
ing the  child  by  its  name,  he  shall  say, 

"  I  baptize  thee,  in  the  name  of  the  Father, 
and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost." 

As  he  pronounces  these  words  he  is  to  bap- 
tize the  child  with  water,  by  pouring  or  sprint- 
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and  quicken  thorn  in  duly;  to  inspire  theiu 
with  love  and  zeal ;  to  increase  tlieir  faith,  and 
holy  resolutic»n ;  and  to  beget  peace  of  con- 
science and  comfortable  hopes  of  eternal  life.'* 

He  is  to  warn  the  profane,  the  ignorant,  and 
scandalous,  and  those  that  secretly  indulge 
themselves  in  any  known  sin,  not  to  approach 
the  holy  table.  "On  the  other  hand,  he  shall 
invite  to  this  holy  table,  such  as,  sensible  of 
their  lost  and  helpless  state  by  sin,  depend  upon 
the  atonement  of  C-hrist  for  pardon  and  accept- 
ance with  God ;  such  as,  being  instructed  in 
the  gospel  doctrine,  have  a  competent  know- 
ledge to  discern  the  Lord's  body ;  and  such  iis 
desire  to  renounot^  th(»ir  sins,  and  are  deter- 
mined to  lead  a  holy  and  godly  life. 

V.  The  table,  on  which  the  elements  are 
placed,  being  decently  covered,  the  bread  in 
convenient  dishes,  and  the  wine  in  cups,  and 
the  communicants  orderly  and  gravely  sitting 
around  the  table,  (or  in  their  seats  before  it, )  in 
the  presence  of  tlie  minister;  let  him  set  the  ele- 
ments apart  by  prayer  and  thanksgiving. 

The  bread  and  wine  being  thus  set  apart  by 
prayer  and  thanksgiving,  the  minister  is  to  take 
the  bread,  and  break  it,  in  the  view  of  the 
people,  saying  in  expressions  of  this  sort, 

"  Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  on  the  same  night 
in  whicli  he  was  ])etrayed,  having  taken  bread, 
and  blessed  and  broken  it,  gave  it  to  his  disci- 
T)les :  as  I,  ministering  in  his  name,  give  this 
tread  unto  you ;  saying,  [here  the  bread  is  to 
be  distributed,]  Take,  eat:  this  is  my  body, 
which  is  ])roken  for  you:  this  do  in  remem- 
brance of  me." 

After  having  given  the  bread,  he  shall  take 
the  cup,  and  say, 

«*  After  the  same  manner  our  Savwvxt  ^'^'^ 
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the  Lord,  so  to  walk  in  him ;  that  they  may 
hold  fast  that  which  they  have  received,  that 
no  man  take  their  crown  ;  that  their  conversa- 
tion may  he  as  hecometh  the  gospel ;  that  they 
may  bear  about  with  them,  continually,  the 
dying  of  the  Lord  Jesus,  that  the  life  also  of 
Jesus  may  be  manifested  in  their  mortal  body ; 
that  their  light  may  so  shine  before  men,  that 
others  seeing  their  good  works,  may  glorify 
their  Father  who  is  in  heaven.'* 

The  collection  for  the  poor,  and  to  defray 
the  expense  of  the  elements,  may  be  made  after 
this ;  or  at  such  other  time  as  may  seem  meet 
to  the  eldership. 

Now  let  a  psalm  or  hymn  be  sung,  and  the 
congregation  dismissed  with  the  following  or 
0ome  other  gospel  benediction : 

"  Now  the  Gfod  of  peace,  that  brought  again 
from  the  dead  our  Lord  Jesus,  that  great  Shep- 
herd of  the  sheep,  through  the  blood  of  the 
everlasting  covenant,  make  you  perfect  in  every 
good  work  to  do  his  will,  working  in  you  that 
which  is  well-pleasing  in  his  sight,  through 
Jesus  Christ ;  to  whom  be  glory  for  ever  and 
ever.     Amen,** 

VI.  As  it  has  been  customary,  in  some  parts 
of  our  church,  to  observe  a  fast  before  the 
Lord's  supper ;  to  have  a  sermon  on  Saturday 
and  Monday ;  and  to  invite  two  or  three  min- 
isters on  such  occasions;  and  as  these  seasons 
have  been  blessed  to  many  souls,  and  may  tend 
to  keep  up  a  stricter  union  of  ministers  and 
congregations ;  we  think  it  not  improper  that 
they  who  choose  it  may  continue  in  this  prac- 
tice. 
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word,  the  wicked  are,  doctrinally,  separated 
from  the  good;  so,  by  discipline,  the  church 
authoritatively  makes  a  distinction  between  the 
holy  and  the  profane.  In  this  she  acts  the 
part  of  a  tender  mother,  correcting  her  chil- 
dren only  for  their  good,  that  every  one  of  them 
may  be  presented  faultless,  in  the  day  of  the 
Lord  Jesus. 

II.  When  any  member  of  the  church  shall 
have  been  guilty  of  a  fault,  deserving  censure, 
the  judicatory  shall  proceed  with  all  tenderness, 
and  restore  their  offending  brother  in  the  spirit 
of  meekness;  considering  themselves,  lest  they 
also  be  tempted.  Censure  ought  to  be  inflicted 
with  great  solemnity ;  that  it  may  be  the  means 
of  impressing  the  mind  of  the  delinquent  with 
a  proper  sense  of  his  danger,  while  he  stands  ex- 
cluded from  the  privileges  of  the  church  of  the 
living  God;  and  that,  with  the  divine  blessing, 
it  may  lead  him  to  repentance. 

III.  When  the  judicatory  has  resolved  to 
pass  sentence,  suspending  a  member  from  church 
privileges,  the  moderator  shall  address  him  to 
the  following  purpose : 

"Whereas  you  are  guilty  [by  your  own  con- 
fession, or  convicted  by  sufficient  proof,  as  the 
case  may  be]  of  the  sin  of  [here  mention  the 
particular  offence],  we  declare  you  suspended 
from  the  sacraments  of  the  church,  till  you 
give  satisfactory  evidence  of  the  sincerity  of 
your  repentance."  To  this  shall  be  added  such 
advice,  admonition,  or  rebuke,  as  may  be  judged 
necessary;  and  the  whole  shall  be  concluded  by 
prayer  to  Almighty  God,  that  he  would  follow 
this  act  of  discipline  with  his  blessing.  We 
judge  it  prudent,  in  general,  that  siich  censures 
be  inflicted  in  the  presence  of  the  judicatory 
only ;  but,  if  any  church  think  it  ex^^SKoX.  \ft 
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church  or  congregation  pronounce  this  sen- 
tence, in  the  following  or  like  form :  viz. 

He  shall  begin  by  showing  the  authority  of 
the  church*  to  cast  out  unworthy  members,  from 
Matt,  xviii.  15 — 18;  1  Cor.  v.  1 — 5;  and  shall 
briefly  explain  the  nature,  use,  and  consequen- 
ces of  this  censure;  warning  the  people  to 
avoid  all  unnecessary  intercourse  with  him 
who  is  cast  out. 

Then  he  shall  say, 

"Whereas  A.  B.  hath  been,  by  sufficient 
proof,  convicted  of  [here  insert  the  sin],  and 
after  much  admonition  and  prayer,  obstinately 
refusetb  to  hear  the  church,  and  hath  mani- 
fested no  evidence  of  repentance ;  therefore,  in 
the  namie,  and  by  the  authority  of  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ,  I  pronounce  him  to  be  excluded 
from  the  communion  of  the  church." 

After  which,  prayer  shall  be  made  that  the 
blessing  of  God  may  follow  his  ordinance,  for 
the  conviction  and  reformation  of  the  excom- 
municated person,  and  for  the  establishment  of 
all  true  believers. 

VIII.  When  one  who  hath  been  excommun- 
icated shall  be  so  affected  with  his  state  as  to  be 
brought  to  repentance,  and  to  desire  to  be  re-ad- 
mitted to  the  privileges  of  the  church ;  the  ses- 
sion, having  obtained  sufficient  (evidence  of  his 
sincere  penitence,  shall,  with  the  advice  and  con- 
currence of  the  Presbytery,  restore  him.  In 
order  to  which,  the  minister  shall,  on  two 
Lord's  days  previous  thereto,  inform  the  con- 
gregation of  the  measures  which  have  been 
taken  with  the  excommunicated  person,  and  of 
the  resolution  of  the  session  to  receive  him 
again  to  the  communion  of  the  church. 

On  the  day  appointed  for  his  restoration, 
when   the  other  parts  of   dWm^  aetV\Q.^  vt^ 
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CHAPTER   XI. — OF  THE  SOLEMNIZATION  OF 

MARRIAGE. 

I.  MARRiAGii  is  not  a  sacrament;  nor  pecu- 
liar to  the  church  of  Christ.  It  is  proper  that 
every  commonwealth,  for  the  good  of  society, 
make  laws  to  regulate  marriage;  which  all 
citizens  are  hound  to  obey. 

II.  Christians  ought  to  marry  in  the  Lord  : 
therefore  it  is  fit  that  their  marriage  be  solem- 
nized by  a  lawful  minister;  that  special  in- 
struction may  be  given  them,  and  suitable 
prayers  made,  when  they  enter  into  this  rela- 
tion. 

III.  Marriage  is  to  be  between  one  man  and 
one  woman  only;  and  they  are  not  to  be  within 
the  degrees  of  consanguinity  or  affinity  prohib- 
ited by  the  word  of  God. 

IV.  The  parties  ought  to  be  of  such  years  of 
discretion  as  to  be  capable  of  making  their 
own  choice :  and  if  they  be  under  age,  or  livia 
with  their  parents,  the  consent  of  the  parents  or 
others,  under  whose  care  they  are,  ought  to  be 
previously  obtained  and  well  certified  to  the 
minister,  before  he  proceeds  to  solemnize  the 
marriage. 

V.  Parents  ought  neither  to  compel  their 
children  to  marry  contrary  to  their  inclina- 
tions, nor  deny  their  consent  without  just  and 
important  reasons. 

VI.  Marriage  is  of  a  public  nature.  The 
welfare  of  civil  society,  the  happiness  of  fami- 
lies, and  the  credit  of  religion,  are  deeply  in- 
terested in  it.  Therefore  tne  purpose  of  mar- 
riage ought  to  be  sufficiently  published  a  proper 
time  previously  to  the  solemnization  of  it.  It 
is  enjoined  on  all  ministers  to  be  careful  that 
in  this  matter,  they  neither  tTan&g,Tei&ii^  VXv^  ^sB^fl^ 
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(skxl,  nor  the  laws  of  the  community :  and 

tt  they  may  not  destroy  the  peace  and  com- 

•t  of  mmilies,  they  must  be  properly  certified 

ith  respect  to  the  parties  applying  to  them, 

lat  no  just  objections  lie  against  their  mar- 

ia^. 

VII.  Marriage  must  always  be  performed 
before  a  competent  number  of  witneases;  and 
at  any  time,  except  on  a  day  of  public  humilia- 
tion. And  we  adyise  that  it  be  not  on  the 
Lord's  day.  And  the  minister  is  to  give  a  cer- 
tificate of*  the  marriage  when  required. 

YIII.  When  the  parties  present  themselves 
for  marriage,  the  minister  is  to  desire,  if  there 
is  any  person  present  who  knows  any  lawful 
reason  why  these  persons  may  not  be  joined  to* 
gether  in  the  marriage  relation,  that  they  will 
now  make  it  known,  or  ever  after  hold  their 
peace. 

No  objections  being  made,  he  is  then  sever- 
ally to  address  himself  to  the  parties  to  be  mar- 
ried in  the  following  or  like  words : 

**  You,  the  man,  declare  in  the  presence  of 
God,  that  you  do  not  know  any  reason  by  pre- 
contract or  otherwise,  why  you  may  not  law- 
fully marry  this  woman.** 

Upon  his  declarine  he  does  not,  the  minister 
shall  address  himself  to  the  bride,  in  the  same 
or  similar  terms : 

**  You,  the  woman,  declare  in  the  presence 
of  Gk>d,  that  you  do  not  know  any  reason,  by 
precontract  or  otherwise,  why  you  may  not 
lawfully  marry  this  man.*' 

Upon  her  declaring  she  does  not,  he  is  to  be- 
gin with  prayer,  for  the  presence  and  blessing 
of  God. 

The  minister  shall  then  proceed  to  give  them 
some  instruction  from  tbe  Scriptures,  respect- 
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ing  the  institution  and  duties  of  this  state, 
showing, 

**  That  God  hath  instituted  marriage  for  the 
comfort  and  happiness  of  mankind,  in  declar- 
ing a  man  shall  forsake  his  father  and  mother, 
and  cleave  unto  his  wife ;  and  that  marriage  is 
honourahle  in  all ;  that  he  hath  appointed  va- 
rious duties,  which  are  incumbent  upon  those 
who  enter  into  this  relation ;  such  as,  a  high 
esteem  and  mutual  love  for  one  another ;  bear- 
ing with  each  other's  infirmities  and  weak- 
nesses, to  which  human  nature  is  subject,  in  its 
present  lapsed  state;  to  encourage  each  other 
under  the  various  ills  of  life ;  to  comfort  one 
another  in  sickness ;  in  honesty  and  industry  to 
provide  for  each  other's  temporal  support ;  to 
pray  for  and  encourage  one  another  in  the 
things  which  pertain  to  God,  and  to  their  im- 
mortal souls ;  and  to  live  together  as  the  heirs 
of  the  grace  of  life." 

Then  the  minister  shall  cause  the  bridegroom 
and  bride  to  ^in  their  hands,  and  shall  pro- 
nounce the  marriage  covenant,  first  to  the  man, 
in  these  words : 

**  You  take  this  woman,  whom  you  hold  by 
the  hand,  to  be  your  lawful  and  married  wife ; 
and  you  promise,  and  covenant,  in  the  presence 
of  Gk>d  and  these  witnesses,  that  you  will  be 
unto  her  a  loving  and  faithful  husband,  until 
you  shall  be  separated  by  death." 

The  bridegroom  shall  express  his  consent,  by 
saying,  "Yes,  I  do." 

Then  the  minister  shall  address  himself  to 
the  woman,  in  these  words : 

**  You  take  this  man,  whom  you  hold  by  the 
hand,  to  be  your  lawful  and  married  husband ; 
and  you  promise,  and  covenant,  in  the  presence 
of  €k)d  and  these  witnesses,  that  "jou  ^wViX  \s* 
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work  together  for  good  to  all  those  who  make  a 
wise  improvement  of  God's  visitation,  neither 
despising  his  chastening  hand,  nor  fainting 
under  his  rebukes. 

III.  If  the  minister  finds  the  sick  person  to 
be  grossly  ignorant,  he  shall  instruct  him  in 
the  nature  of  repentance  and  faith,  and  the 
way  of  acceptance  with  God,  through  the  medi- 
ation and  atonement  of  Jesus  Christ. 

IV.  He  shall  exhort  the  sick  to  examine 
himself,  to  search  his  heart,  and  try  his  former 
ways,  by  the  word  of  God;  and  shall  assist 
him,  by  mentioning  some  of  the  obvious  marks 
and  evidences  of  sincere  piety. 

V.  If  the  sick  shall  signify  any  scruple, 
^oubt,  or  temptation,  under  which  he  labours, 

the  minister  must  endeavour  to  resolve  his 
doubts,  and  administer  instruction  and  direc- 
tion, as  the  case  may  seem  to  require. 

VI.  If  the  sick  appear  to  be  a  stupid,  thought- 
less, and  hardened  sinner,  he  shall  endeavour 
to  awaken  his  mind,  to  arouse  his  conscience ; 
to  convince  him  of  the  evil  and  danger  of  sin ; 
of  the  curse  of  the  law,  and  the  wrath  of  God 
due  to  sinners ;  to  bring  him  to  an  humble  and 
penitential  sense  of  his  iniquities ;  and  to  state 
Defore  him  the  fulness  of  the  grace  and  mercy 
of  God,  in  and  through  the  glorious  Redeemer; 
the  absolute  necessity  of  faith  and  repentance, 
in  order  to  his  being  interested  in  the  favour  of 
God,  or  his  obtaining  everlasting  happiness. 

VII.  If  the  sick  person  shall  appear  to  have 
knowledge,  to  be  of  a  tender  conscience,  and  to 
have  been  endeavouring  to  serve  God  in  up- 
rightness, though  not  without  many  failings 
and  sinful  infirmities ;  or  if  his  spirit  be  broken 
with  a  sense  of  sin,  or  through  apprehensions 
of  the  want  of  the  divine  favour  •,  m«tv  \\.  'wC^ 
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with  becoming  gravity ;  and  apply  themselves 
to  serious  meditation  or  discourse:  and  the 
minister,  if  present,  may  exhort  them  to  con- 
sider the  frailty  of  life,  and  the  importance  of 
being  prepared  for  death  and  eternity. 

CHAPTER  XIV. — OF  fasting,  and  of  the 

OBSERVATION  OF  DAYS  OF  THANKSGIVING. 

I.  These  is  no  day  under  the  gospel  com- 
manded to  be  kept  holy,  except  the  Lord's  day, 
which  is  the  Christian  Sabbath. 

II.  Nevertheless,  to  observe  days  of  fasting 
and  thank^iving,  as  the  extraordinary  dispensa- 
tions of  divine  providence  may  direct,  we 
judge  both  scriptural  and  rational. 

III.  Fasts  ana  thanksgivings  may  be  observed 
by  individual  Christians,  or  families,  in  pri- 
vate ;  by  particular  congregations ;  by  a  num- 
ber of  congregations  contiguous  to  each  other ; 
by  the  congregations  under  the  care  of  a  Pres- 
bytery, or  of  a  Synod ;  or  by  all  the  congrega- 
tions of  our  church. 

IV.  It  must  be  left  to  the  judgment  and  dis- 
cretion of  every  Christian  and  family,  to  de- 
termine when  it  is  proper  to  observe  a  private 
fast  or  thanksgiving;  and  to  the  church-ses- 
sions to  determine  for  particular  congregations ; 
and  to  the  presbyteries  or  synods  to  determine 
for  larger  districts.  When  it  is  deemed  expe- 
dient that  a  fast  or  thanksgiving  should  be  gen- 
eral, the  call  for  them  must  be  judged  of  by 
the  synod  or  General  Assembly,  And  if  at 
any  time  the  civil  power  should  think  it  proper 
to  appoint  a  fast  or  thanksgiving,  it  is  the  duty 
of  the  ministers  and  people  of  our  communion, 
as  we  live  under  a  Christian  government,  to 
pay  all  due  respect  to  the  same. 

Y .  Public  notice  is  to  be  given  a  convenient 


,  tiW  -y^  an*  ^ 


i 


^"'"Uoo*-  '".S  »  T'*'  „»>  P>*" 


DIRECTORY  POR  WORSHIP.     847 

himself,  is  to  spend  some  time  in  prayer,  read- 
ing the  Scriptures,  holy  meditation,  and  serious 
self-examination.  The  many  advantages  aris- 
ing from  a  conscientious  discharge  of  those 
duties,  are  best  known  to  tJiose  who  are  fotmd 
in  the  faithful  discharge  of  them. 

III.  Family  worship,  which  ought  to  be 
performed  by  every  family,  ordinarily  morn- 
ing and  evening,  consists  in  prayer,  reading 
the  Scriptures,  and  singing  praises. 

IV.  The  head  of  the  family,  who  is  to  lead 
in  this  service,  ought  to  be  careful  that  all  the 
members  of  his  household  duly  attend;  and 
that  none  withdraw  themselves  unnecessarily 
from  any  part  of  family  worship,  and  that  all 
refrain  from  their  common  business  while  the 
Scriptures  are  read,  and  gravely  attend  to  the 
same,  no  less  than  when  prayer  or  praise  is  of- 
fered up. 

V.  Let  the  heads  of  families  be  careful  to 
instruct  their  children  and  servants  in  the  prin- 
ciples of  religion.  Every  proper  opportunity 
ought  to  be  embraced  for  such  instruction. 
But  we  are  of  opinion,  that  the  Sabbath  even- 
ings, after  pubhc  worship),  should  be  sacredly 
preserved  for  this  purpose.  Therefore  we  highly 
disapprove  of  paying  unnecessary  private  visits 
on  the  Lord's  day;  admitting  strangers  into 
the  families,  except  when  necessity  or  charity 
requires  it;  or  any  other  practices,  whatever 
plausible  pretences  may  be  offered  in  their  fa- 
vour, if  tney  interfere  with  the  above  impor- 
tant and  necessary  duty. 
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poee,  according  to  the  counsel  of  his  will, 
whereby,  for  his  own  glory,  he  hath  fore-or- 
dained whatsoever  comes  to  pass. 

Q.  8.  How  doth  God  execute  his  decrees  f 

A.  GMid  executeth  his  decrees  in  the  works  of 
creation  and  providence. 

Q.  9.    What  is  the  work  of  creation  f 

A,  The  work  of  creation  is  God's  making  %ll 
things  out  of  nothing,  by  the  word  of  his  power, 
in  the  space  of  six  days,  and  all  very  good. 

Q.  10.  How  did  God  create  man  f 

A,  God  created  man,  male  and  female,  after 
his  own  image,  in  knowledge,  righteousnesss, 
and  holiness,  with  dominion  over  the  creatures. 

Q.  11.    What  are  God* s  works  of  providence  f 

A.  God's  works  of  providence  are  his  most 
holy,  wise,  and  powerful  preserving  and  gov- 
erning all  his  creatures  and  all  their  actions. 

Q.  12.  What  special  act  of  providence  did  God 
exercise  towards  man  in  the  estate  wherein  he  w£u 
created  f 

A,  When  God  had  created  man,  he  entered 
into  a  covenant  of  life  with  him,  upon  condi- 
tion of  perfect  obedience ;  forbidding  him  to 
eat  of  the  tree  of  knowledge  of  good  and  evil, 
upon  the  pain  of  death. 

Q.  18.  Did  our  first  parents  continue  in  the  $§m 
tate  wherein  they  were  created  f 

A.  Our  first  parents,  being  left  to  the  free- 
dom of  their  own  will,  fell  from  the  estate 
wherein  they  were  created,  by  sinning  against 
God. 

Q.  14.    Whatissini 

A,  Sin  is  any  want  of  conformity  unto,  or 
transgressioji  of,  the  law  of  God. 

Q.  15.  What  was  the  sin  whereby  eur  first 
parents  fell  from  the  estate  wherein  they  were  ere* 
atedf  RA 
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A.  The  sin  whereby  our  first  parents  fell 
ttom  the  estate  wherein  they  were  created,  was 
their  eating  the  forbidden  fruit. 

Q.  16.  Did  all  mankind  fail  m  Adam*s  firU 
irantgreision  f 

A,  Tho  covenant  being  made  wiUi  Adam, 
aot  only  for  himself,  but  for  his  posterity,  all 
mankind,  descending  from  him  oy  ordinary 
feneration,  sinned  in  him,  and  fell  with  bim, 
m  his  first  transgression. 

Q.  17.  Into  what  tttatt  did  the  fall  bring  man- 
Mndf 

A,  The  fall  brought  mankind  into  an  estato 
of  sin  and  misery. 

Q.  18.  Wherein  eonsista  the  nnfulneas  of  thai 
titaie  whereinto  man  fell  f 

A.  The  sinfulness  of  that  estate  whereinto 
man  fell,  consists  in  the  ^ilt  of  Adam's  fir^t 
sin,  the  want  of  original  righteousness,  and  the 
corruption  of  his  whole  natnre,  which  is  com* 
monly  called  original  sin,  together  with  all 
actual  transgressions  which  proceed  from  it. 

Q.  19.  What  w  ths  misery  of  that  eetate  where- 
into man  fell  f 

A.  All  mankind,  by  their  fall,  lost  com- 
munion with  God,  are  under  his  wrath  and 
curse,  and  so  made  liable  to  all  the  miseries  of 
this  life,  to  death  itself,  and  to  the  pains  of  hell 
for  ever. 

Q.  20.  Did  Ood  leave  aU  mankind  to  perish  in 
the  estate  of  sin  and  misery  f 

A.  God  having,  out  of  his  mere  good  pleas- 
ure, from  all  eternity,  elected  some  to  everlast- 
ing life,  did  enter  into  a  covenant  of  grace,  to 
deliver  them  out  of  the  estate  of  sin  and  mis- 
ery, and  to  bring  them  into  an  estate  of  salva- 
tion, by  a  Redeemer. 

Q.  21.    Who  u  the  Redeemer  of  God's  elect  f 
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A.  The  only  Redeemer  of  God's  elect  is  the 

Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who,  being  the  eternal  Son 

W  Ood,  became  man,  and  so  was,  and  continu- 

eth  to  be  God  and  man,  in  two  distinct  natures, 

and  one  person  for  ever. 

Q.  22.  How  did  Christy  being  the  Son  of  God, 
become  man  f 

A.  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  became  man,  by 
taking  to  himself  a  true  body  and  a  roasonablo 
aoul ;  being  conceived  by  the  power  of  the 
Holy  Ghost,  in  the  womb  of  the  virgin  ^lary, 
and  born  of  her,  yet  without  sin. 

Q.  23.  What  offices  doth  Christ  execute  an  our 
Redeemer  f 

A.  Christ,  as  our  Redeemer,  exocuteth  the 
offices  of  a  prophet,  of  a  priest,  and  oi  h  king, 
"both  in  his  estate  of  humiliation  and  exaltation. 

Q.  24.  How  doth  Christ  execute  the  office  of  a 
prophet  f 

A.  Christ  executeth  the  office  of  a  prophet, 
in  revealing  to  us,  by  his  word  and  Spirit,  the 
will  of  God  for  our  salvation. 

Q.  25.  How  doth  Christ  execute  the  office  of  a 
priest  f 

A.  Christ  executeth  the  office  of  a  priest,  in 
Iiis  onoe  offering  up  himself  a  sacrifice  to  satisfy 
divine  justice,  and  reconcile  us  to  God,  and  in 
taking  continual  intercession  for  us. 

Q.  26.  How  doth  Christ  execute  the  office  of  a 
^kingf 

A.  Christ  executeth  the  office  of  a  king,  in 
vnbduing  us  to  himself,  in  ruling  and  defending 
OB,  and  in  restraining  and  conquering  all  his 
and  our  enemies. 

Q.  27.  Wherein  did  ChrisVs  humiliation  con- 
sist f 

A.  Christ's  humiliation  consisted  in  his  being 
bdrn,  and  that  in  a  low  condition,  in«A'^  xxskdj» 
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eousness  of  Christ,  imputed  to  us,  and  received 
by  faith  alone. 

Q.  34.    What  is  adoption? 

A.  Adoption  is  an  act  of  God's  free  grace, 
whereby  wc  are  received  into  the  number,  and 
have  a  right  to  all  the  privileges  of  the  sons  of 
Ck)d. 

Q.  35.    What  w  sanctification  ? 

A.  Sanctification  is  the  work  of  Grod's  free 
grace,  whereby  we  are  renewed  in  the  whole 
man,  after  the  image  of  God,  and  are  enabled 
more  and  more  to  die  unto  sin,  and  live  unto 
righteousness. 

Q.  36.  What  are  the  benefits  which  in  this  Itfe 
do  accompany  or  flow  from  justification^  adoption, 
and  sanctification  f 

A.  The  benefits  which  in  this  life  do  accom- 
pany or  flow  from  justification,  adoption,  and 
sanctification,  are,  assurance  of  God's  love,  peace 
of  conscience,  joy  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  increase 
of  grace,  and  perseverance  therein  to  the  end. 

Q.  37.  What  benefits  do  believers  receive  from 
Christ  at  death  f 

A.  The  souls  of  believers  are  at  their  death 
made  perfect  in  holiness,  and  do  immediately 
pass  into  glory ;  and  their  bodies,  being  still 
united  to  Christ,  do  rest  in  their  graves  tUl  the 
resurrection. 

Q.  38.  What  benefits  do  believers  receive  from 
dkrist  at  the  resurrection  f 

A.  At  the  resurrection,  believers  being  raised 
^p  in  glory,  shall  be  openly  acknowledged  and 
^quitted  in  the  day  of  judgment,  and  made 
^r^rfectly  blessed  in  the  full  enjoying  of  God  to 
^11  eternity. 

Q.  39.  What  is  the  duty  which  Ood  requireth  of 
nanf 
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.    What  u  forbidden  in  the  fint  eommand- 


le  first  commandment  forbiddeth  the 
;,  or  not  worshipping  and  glorifying  the 
i  as  God,  and  our  God,  and  the  giving 
worship  and  glory  to  any  other  which 
i  him  aloue. 
v  What  are  we  eepeeiaUy  taught  by  these 
before  me,'  in  the  first  commandment^  I 

iGse  words,  **  before  me,"  in  the  first 
idmont,  teach  us,  that  Gk>d,  who  seeth 
gs,  taketh  notice  of^  and  is  much  dis- 
with  the  sin  of  having  any  other  God. 
.  Which  it  the  second  commandment  f 
le  second  commandment  is,  "Thoa 
t  make  unto  thee  any  graven  image,  oar 
sness  of  any  thing  that  is  in  heaven 
)r  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  i^ 
'ater  under  the  earth.  Thou  shalt  not 
rn  thyself  to  them,  nor  serve  them;  for 
)rd  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting 
uity  of  the  fathers  upon  the  children, 
e  third  and  fourth  generation  of  them 
e  me :  and  showing  mercy  unto  thou- 
them  that  love  me  and  keep  my  com- 
3nts. 
.    What  is  required  in  the  second  commtundm 

le  second  commandment  requireth  the 
g,  observing,  and  keeping  pure  and  en- 
such  religious  worship  ana  ordinances 
lath  appointed  in  his  word. 
.  What  is  forbidden  in  the  second  eom» 
Uf 

le  second  commandment  forbiddeth  the 
ping  of  God  b^  images,  or  any  other 
.  appointed  in  his  word. 
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,  and  all  that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the  sey- 

,h  day :  wherefore  the  Lord  blessed  the  Sab- 

h  day,  and  hallowed  it." 

).  58.    What  it  required  in  the  fourth  eommand- 

ttf 

i.  The  fourth  commandment  requireth  the 

sping  holy  to  God  such  set  times  as  he  hath 

>ointed  in  his  word,  expressly  one  whole  day 

seven,  to  be  a  holy  Sabbath  to  himself. 

).  59.    Which  day  of  the  seven  hath  Ood  ap^ 

fited  to  be  the  weekly  Sabbath  ? 

i.  From  the  b^inning  of  the  world  to  the 

orrection  of  Christ,  God  appointed  the  sev- 

li  day  of  the  week  to  be  the  weekly  Sabbath, 

i  the  first  day  of  the  week  ever  since,  to 

Ltinue  to  the  end  of  the  world,  which  is  the 

riftian  Sabbath. 

2.  60.  How  is  the  Sabbath  to  be  sanctified? 

1.  The  Sabbath  is  to  be  sanctified  by  a  holy 

ting  all  that  day,  even  from  such  worldly 

ployments  and  recreations  as  are  lawful  on 

er  days,  and  spending  the  whole  time  in  the 

)lic  and  private  exercises  of  God's  worship, 

ept  so  much  as  is  to  be  taken  up  in  the  works 

necessity  and  mercy. 

I.  61.    What  is  forbidden  in  the  fourth  com' 

idment  f 

1.  The  fourth  commandment  forbiddeth  the 

ission  or  careless  performance  of  the  duties 

uircd,  and  the  profaning  the  day  by  idle- 

B,  or  doing  that  which  is  in  itself  sinful,  or 

unnecessary  thoughts,  words,  or  works,  about 

worldly  employments  or  recreations. 
).  62.    What   are  the  reasons   annexed  to   the 
wth  commandment  f 

I.  The  reasons  annexed  to  the  fourth  com- 
ndment  are,  Gkxl's  allowing  us  six  days  of 

week  for  our  own  employmeu^sb^  \i^&  ci!cbs\> 
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Iiiging  a  speclHl  propriety  ia  tho  seventh,  his 

fwn  example,  and  his  blessing  the  Sabbath  day. 

/  Q.  68.    Which  is  (heji/th  commandment  f 

I    ii.  The  Hfth  commandment  is,  ** Honour  thy 

/father  and  thy  mother,  that  thy  days  may  Ui 

/  long  upon  tho  land  which  the  Lord  thy  God 

/  giveth  thee. 

/       Q.  64.    What  it  required  in  the  fifth  command. 
I    mentf 

'  A.  The  fifth  commandment  requireth  the 
preserving  the  honour,  and  performing  the 
duties  l>elonging  to  every  one  in  their  several 
places  and  relations,  as  superiors,  inferiors,  or 
equals. 

Q.  65.  What  u  forbidden  in  th»  fifth  command- 
ment f 

A.  The  fifth  commandment  forbiddeth  the 
neglecting  of,  or  doing  any  thing  against,  the 
honour  and  duty  which  belongeth  to  every  one 
in  their  several  ])lac'e8  and  relations. 

Q.  6f>.  What  w  the  reaeon  annexed  to  the  fifth 
eommandmentf 

A.  The  rea^n  annexed  to  the  fifth  com- 
mandment is  a  promise  of  long  life  and  pros- 
perity, (as  far  as  it  shall  serve  for  God's  glory 
and  their  own  good,)  to  all  such  as  keep  this 
commandment. 

Q.  67.    Which  ie  the  sixth  commandment  f    ' 

A.  The  sixth  commandment  is,  "Thoushalt 
not  kill." 

Q.  68.  What  it  required  in  the  sixth  command- 
ment f 

A.  The  sixth  commandment  requireth  all 
lawful  endeavours  to  preserve  our  own  life,  and 
the  life  of  others. 

Q.  69.  What  ia  forbidden  in  the  sixth  command, 
mentf 

A.  The  sixth  comnuM\^m«iA.  ^<3it\M!^«^  the 
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taking  away  of  our  own  life,  or  the  life  of  our 
neighbour  unjustly,  or  whatsoever  tendeth  there- 
unto. 

Q.  70.    Which  is  the  seventh  commandment  f 

A,  The  seventh  commandment  is,  **Thou 
shalt  not  commit  adultery." 

Q.  71.  What  is  required  in  the  seventh  com- 
mandment f 

A.  The  seventh  commandment  requireth  the 
preservation  of  our  own  and  our  neighbour's 
chastity,  in  heart,  speech,  and  behaviour. 

Q.  72.  What  is  forbidden  in  the  seventh  com- 
mandment f 

A.  The  seventh  commandment  forbiddeth 
all  unchaste  thoughts,  words,  and  actions. 

Q.  73.    Which  is  the  eighth  commandment  f 

A.  The  eighth  commandment  is,  "Thou 
shalt  not  steal." 

Q.  74.  What  is  required  m  the  eighth  command* 
mentf 

A.  The  eighth  commandment  requireth  the 
lawful  procuring  and  ftirthering  the  wealth 
and  outward  estate  of  ourselves  and  others. 

Q.  76.  What  is  forbidden  in  the  eighth  com- 
mandment f 

A.  The  eighth  commandment  forbiddeth 
whatsoever  doth  or  may  unjustly  hinder  our 
own  or  our  neighbour's  wealth  or  outward  es- 
tate. 

Q.  76.    Which  is  the  ninth  commandment  9 

A.  The  ninth  commandment  is,  "Thou  shalt 
not  bear  false  witness  against  thy  neighbour." 

Q.  77.  What  is  required  in  the  ninth  command- 
mentf 

A.  The  ninth  commandment  requireth  the 
maintaining  and  promoting  of  truth  between 
man  and  man,  and  of  our  own  and  our  neigh- 
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mr's  good  name,  especially  in  witness-bear- 

Q.  78.  What  is  forbidden  in  the  ninth  command, 
lentf 

A.  The  ninth  commandment  forbiddethwhat- 
oever  is  prejudicial  to  truth,  or  injurious  to  our 
3wn,  or  our  neighbour's  good  name. 

Q.  79.    Which  is  the  tenth  commandment  f 

A,  The  tenth  commandment  is,  *<Thou  shalt 
not  covet  thy  neighbour's  house,  thou  shalt  not 
covet  thy  neighbour's  wife,  nor  his  man-servant, 
nor  his  maidrservant,  nor  his  ox,  nor  his  ass, 
nor  any  thing  that  is  thy  neighbour's." 

Q.  80.  What  is  required  in  the  tenth  command- 
ment f 

A.  The  tenth  commandment  requireth  full 
contentment  with  our  own  condition,  with  a 
right  and  charitable  frame  of  spirit  toward  our 
neighbour,  and  all  that  is.  his. 

Q.  81.  What  is  forbidden  in  the  tenth  command- 
ment f 

A.  The  tenth  commandment  forbiddeth  all 
discontentment  with  our  own  estate,  envyine 
or  grieving  at  the  sood  of  our  neighbour,  and 
all  inordinate  motions  and  affections  to  any 
thing  that  is  his. 

Q.  82.  Is  any  man  able  perfecHy  to  keep  the 
commandments  of  Qodf 

A.  No  mere  man,  since  the  fall,  is  able  in 
this  life,  perfectly  to  keep  the  commandments 
of  God,  but  doth  daily  break  them  in  thought, 
word,  and  deed. 

Q.  83.  Are  all  transgressions  of  the  law  equally 
heinous  f 

A.  Some  sins  in  themselves,  and  by  reason  of 
several  aggravations,  are  more  heinous  in  the 
Bighi  of  God  than  others. 

Q.  84.    What  dfoXh  even;  tin  detenoel 
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A.  Every  sin  deserveth  Gk>d's  wrath  and 
curse,  both  in  this  .life,  and  that  which  is  to 
come. 

Q.  85.  What  doth  God  require  of  us,  that  we 
may  escape  his  wrath  and  curse  due  to  us  for  sin  f 

A.  To  escape  the  wrath  and  curse  of  God  due 
to  us  for  sin,  God  requireth  of  us  faith  in  Jesus 
Christ,  repentance  unto  life,  with  the  diligent 
use  of  all  the  outward  means  whereby  Christ 
oommunicateth  to  us  the  benefits  of  redemption. 

Q.  86.    What  is  faith  in  Jesus  Christ  f 

A.  Faith  in  Jesus  Christ  is  a  saving  grace, 
whereby  we  receive  and  rest  upon  him  alone 
for  salvation,  as  he  is  offered  to  us  in  the  gospel. 

Q.  87.    What  is  repentance  unto  life  f 

A.  Repentance  unto  life  is  a  saving  grace, 
whereby  a  sinner,  out  of  a  true  sense  of  his  sin, 
and  apprehension  of  the  mercy  of  God  in 
Christ,  doth,  with  grief  and  hatred  of  his  sin, 
turn  from  it  unto  God,  with  full  purpose  of,  and 
endeavour  after,  new  obedience. 

Q.  88.  What  are  the  outward  and  ordinary 
means,  whereby  Christ  communicateth  to  us  the  ben» 
efits  of  redemption  f 

A,  The  outward  and  ordinary  means,  where- 
by Christ  communicateth  to  us  the  benefits  of 
redemption  are  his  ordinances,  especially  the 
word,  sacraments,  and  prayer ;  all  which  are 
made  effectual  to  the  elect  for  salvation. 

Q.  89.  How  is  the  word  made  effectual  to  salva- 
tion  f 

A.  The  Spirit  of  God  maketh  the  reading, 
but  especially  the  preaching  of  the  word,  an 
effectual  means  of  convincing  and  converting 
sinners,  and  of  building  them  up  in  holiness 
and  comfort,  through  faith  unto  salvation. 

Q.  90.  How  is  the  word  to  be  read  and  heard^ 
that  it  may  become  effectual  to  salvation  f 


THE  SHORTER  CATECHISM. 

1.  That  the  word  may  bocome  effectual  to 

nation,  wo  must  attend  thereunto  with  dili- 

.ice,  preparation,  and  prayer ;  receive  it  with 

.th  and  love,  lay  it  up  in  our  hearts,  and  prac- 

je  it  in  our  lives. 

Q.  91.  Uow  do  the  sacraments  become  effectual 
leane  of  ealvation  f 

A.  The  sucramonts  become  effectual  means 
jf  salvation,  not  from  any  virtue  in  them,  or 
in  him  that  doth  adminiator  them ;  but  only  by 
the  blessinc  of  Christ,  and  the  working  of  his 
Spirit,  in  them  that  by  fkith  receive  them. 

Q.  92.    What  is  a  eacrament  f 

A.  A  sacrament  is  a  holy  ordinance,  insti- 
tuted by  Christ,  wherein,  by  sensible  signs, 
Christ  and  the  benefits  of  the  new  covenant  are 
represented,  sealed,  and  applied  to  believers. 

Q.  98.  Which  are  the  eaeramente  of  the  New 
Testament  f 

A.  The  sacraments  of  the  Testament  are 
baptism,  and  the  Lord's  supper. 

Q.  94.    What  is  baptismf 

A,  Baptism  is  a  sacrament,  wherein  the  wash- 
ing with  water,  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and 
of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  doth  sig^nify 
and  seal  our  ingrafting  into  Christ,  and  partak- 
ing of  the  benefits  of  the  covenant  of  grace, 
and  our  engagement  to  be  the  Lord's. 

Q.  95.   To  whom  is  baptism  to  be  aehunisteredf 

A.  Baptism  is  not  to  be  administered  to  any 
that  are  out  of  the  visible  church,  till  they  pro- 
fess their  faith  in  Christ,  and  obedience  to  him ; 
but  the  infants  of  such  as  are  members  of  the 
visible  church,  are  to  be  baptized. 

Q.  96.    What  is  the  Lord's  supper  f 

A.  The  Lord's  supper  is  a  sacrament,  wherein, 

by  giying  and  receiving  bread  and  wine,  ac- 

cording  to  Christ's  appoii\\m«uV  ^»»  dftalh  ia 
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brth,  and  the  worthy  receiverB  are,  not 

corporal  and  carnal  manner,  bnt  by 

ade  partakers  of  his  body  and  blood, 

his  benefits,  to  their  spiritual  nourish- 

•nd  growth  in  grace. 

L    What  is  required  to  the  worthy  receiving 

Lord's  supper  f 

Li  is  required  of  them  that  would  worth- 

rtako  of  the  Lord's  supper,  that  they  ex- 

)  themselves  of  their  knowledge  to  discern 

jord's  body,  of  their  faith  to  feed  upon 

of  their  repentance,  love,  and  new  obedi- 

;    lest,  coming  unworthily,  they  eat  and 

k  judgment  to  themselves. 

,  98.    What  is  prayer  f 

..  Prayer  is  an  offering  up  of  our  desires 

0  God,  for  things  agreeable  to  his  will,  in 
name  of  Christ,  with  confession  of  our  sins, 
t  thankful  acknowledgment  of  his  mercies. 

\.  99.    What  rule  hath  God  given  for  our  direc* 

i  in  prayer  7 

1.  The  whole  word  of   God  is  of   use  to 

act  us  in  prayer ;  but  the  special  rule  of  di- 

tion  is  that  form  of  prayer,  which  Christ 

ght  his  disciples,  commonly  called,    "The 

rd*8  prayer." 

\.  100.    What  doth  the  preface  of  the    Lord* a 

yer  teach  usf 

L  The  preface  of  the  Lord's  prayer,  which 

'*Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,"  teacheth 

»  draw  near  to  God,  with  all  holy  reverence 

1  confidence,  as  children  to  a  father,  able 
1  ready  to  help  us ;  and  that  we  should  pray 
h  and  for  others. 

>.   101.    What  do  we  pray  for  in  the  first  peti. 

9 

I.  In  the  first  petition,  which  is,  "H*illowcd 

thy  name,"  we  pray,  that  God  wovxld  <iKvi4.V>\^ 
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is  and  others  to  glorify  him  in  all  that  whereby 
he  maketh  himself  known,  and  that  he  would 
dispose  all  things  to  his  own  glory. 

Q.  102.  WhfU  do  we  pray  for  in  the  second  peti- 
tionf 

A.  In  the  second  petition,  which  is,  "Thy 
kingdom  come/'  wc  pray,  that  Satan's  king- 
dom may  be  destroyed,  and  that  the  kingdom 
of  grace  may  be  advanced,  ourselves  and  others 
brought  into  it,  and  kept  in  it,  and  that  the 
kingdom  of  glory  may  be  hastened. 

Q.  103.  What  do  we  pra^  for  tit  the  third  peti- 
tionf 

A.  In  the  third  petition,  which  is,  "Thy  will 
be  done  in  earth  as  it  is  in  heaven,"  we  pray, 
that  God  by  his  grace  would  make  us  able  and 
willing  to  know,  obey,  and  submit  to  his  will 
in  all  things,  as  the  angels  do  in  heaven. 

Q.  104.  What  do  we  pray  for  in  the  fourth  peii' 
tionf 

A.  In  the  fourth  petition,  which  is,  "Give 
us  this  day  our  daily  oread,"  we  pray,  that  of 
Gkxl's  free  gift  we  may  receive  a  competent  por- 
tion of  the  good  things  of  this  life,  and  enjoy 
his  blessing  with  them. 

Q.  106.  What  do  we  pray  for  in  the  fifth  petv- 
tionf 

A,  In  the  fifth  petition,  which  is,  "  And  for- 
give us  our  debts,  as  we  forgive  our  debtors," 
wo  pray,  that  God,  for  Christ's  sake,  would 
freely  pardon  all  our  sins :  which  we  are  the 
rather  encouraged  to  ask,  because  by  his  grace 
we  are  enabled  from  the  heart  to  forgive  oUiers. 

Q.  106.  What  do  we  pray  for  in  the  eixth  peiu 
tion  ? 

A.  In  the  sixth  petition,  which  is,  "And 
lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from 
evil.''  w<<  pray,  that  God  would  either  keep  \^ 
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roiii  being  tempted  to  sin,  or  support  and  de- 
ivvir  us  when  we  are  tempted. 

Q  107.  What  doth  the  conclusion  of  the  LortTi 
orat/er  teach  us, 

A,  The  conclusion  of  the  Lord's  prayer,  which 
8,  •'  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power, 
md  the  glory,  for  ever,  Amen,"  teachetn  us  to 
irtke  our  encouragement  in  prayer  from  God 
»nly,  and  in  our  prayers  to  praise  him,  ascrib- 
ing kingdom,  power,  and  glory  to  him.  And 
in  testimony  or  our  desire  and  assurance  to  be 
beard,  we  say,  Amen. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 

Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  Hallowed 
\>e  thy  name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will 
t)e  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  ut 
ihis  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our 
lebts,  as  we  forgive  our  debtors.  And  lead  us 
lot  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil. 
H'or  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and 
he  glory,  for  ever.     Amen. 
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KXODUS    XX. 

(tod  Spake  all  these  words,  saying,  I  am  the 
Lord  thy  Grod,  which  have  brought  thee  out  of 
he  land  of  Egypt,  out  of  the  house  of  bondage. 

L  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 

TI.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  gra- 
ven iinaijc,  or  any  likeness  of  any  thing  that  is 
n  heaven   above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  be- 
leath,  or  that  is  in  the  water  under  IW  v^vltxN^.*. 
65 
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thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to  them  nor 
serve  them:  for  I  the  Lord  thy  Gt)d  am  a 
jealous  God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  fathers 
upon  the  children  unto  the  third  and  fourth 
generation  of  them  that  hate  me ;  and  showing 
mercy  unto  thousands  of  them  that  love  me 
and- keep  my  commandments. 

III.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the 
Lord  thy  God  in  vain,  for  the  Lord  will  not 
hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

IV.  Kemember  the  Sabbath  day  to  keep  it 
holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labour  and  do  all 
thy  work :  but  the  seventh  day  is  the  Sabbath 
of  the  Lord  thy  God :  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do 
any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter, 
thy  man-servant,  nor  thy  maid-servant,  nor 
thy  cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within  thy 
gates :  for  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven 
and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is,  and 
rested  the  seventh  day:  wherefore  the  Lord 
blessed  the  Sabbath  day  and  hallowed  it. 

V.  Honour  thy  father  and  thy  mother,  that 
thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the  land  which  the 
Lord  thy  G<>d  giveth  thee. 

VI.  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

VII.  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

VIII.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

IX.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against 
thy  neighbour. 

X.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbtnir's 
house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbour's 
wife,  nor  his  man-servant,  nor  his  maid-ser- 
vant, nor  his  ox,  nor  hiji  ass,  nor  any  thing  that 
is  thy  neighbour's. 
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THE  CREED. 

I   BKLIKVK   in  God  the  Father  Almighty, 
tiakor   of   heaven   and   earth :    and   in   Jesus 
,'hrist,  his  only  Son,  our  Lord,  who  was  con- 
eived  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  born  of  the  virgin 
Vlary,  suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate,  was  cruci- 
fied, dead  and  buried:  he  descended  into  hell;* 
the  third  day  he  arose  again  from  the  dead ;  he 
ascended  into  heaven,  and  sitteth  on  the  right 
hand  of  God  the  Father  Almighty ;  from  thence 
he  shall  come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 
I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost ;  the  holy  catholic 
church ;  the  communion  of  saints ;  the  forgive- 
ness of  sins ;  the  resurrection  of  the  body ;  and 
the  life  everlasting.     Amen. 


GENERAL  RULES  FOR  JUDTCA- 
TORIES-t 

1.  The  moderator  shall  take  the  chair  pre- 
cisely at  the  hour  to  which  the  judicatory  stands 
adjourned;  shall  immediately  call  the  members 
to  order ;  and,  on  the  appearance  of  a  quorum, 
shall  open  the  session  with  prayer. 

2.  If  a  quorum  be  assembled  at  the  hour  ap- 
pointed, and  the  moderator  be  absent,  the  last 

*  That  ifl,  he  continued  in  the  state  of  the  dead,  and  un- 
der the  power  of  death,  until  the  third  day. 

t  The  following  rulen,  not  haTinfi;  been  cnbrnitted  to  the 
prefibyteriei,  make  no  pari  of  the  Constitution  of  the  Pres- 
byterian Church.  Tet  the'  General  Assembly  of  1S21.  con- 
sidering uniformity  in  proceedings  in  nil  the  sultordinate 
judicatories,  as  greatly  onnducive  to  order  and  despatch  of 
bufdnesp.  and  haying  revised  and  approved  tkiese  rules,  re- 
commend them  to  the  synods,  presby t^ribK  .ind  sessions,  as 
a  system  uf  regulations,  which,  if  they  think  proper,  may 
hif  advi|Dtageonsly  adopted  by  them. 
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moderator  present  shall  be  requested  to  take  bis 
place  without  delay. 

8.  If  a  quorum  oe  not  assembled  at  the  hour 
appointed,  any  two  members  shall  be  competent 
to  adjourn  from  time  to  time,  that  an  opportu- 
nity may  be  given  for  a  quorum  to  assemole. 

4.  After  calling  the  roll,  and  marking  the 
absentees,  the  minutes  of  the  last  sitting  bhall 
be  read,  and,  if  requisite,  corrected. 

6.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  moderator,  at 
all  times,  to  preserve  order,  and  to  endeavour 
to  conduct  all  business  before  the  judicatory  to 
a  speedy  and  proper  result. 

6.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  clerk,  as  soon 
as  possible  after  the  commencement  of  the  ses- 
sions of  every  judicatory,  to  form  a  complete 
roll  of  the  members  present,  and  put  the  same 
into  the  hands  of  the  moderator.  And  it  shall 
also  be  the  duty  of  the  clerk,  whenever  any 
additional  members  take  their  seats,  to  add 
their  names,  in  their  proper  places,  to  the  said 
roll. 

7.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  clerk,  immedi- 
ately to  file  all  papers,  in  the  order  in  which 
they  have  been  read,  with  proper  indorsements, 
and  to  keep  them  in  perfect  order. 

8.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  moderator, 
carefully  to  keep  notes  of  the  several  articles  of 
business  which  may  be  assigned  to  particular 
days,  and  to  call  them  up  at  the  time  appointed. 

9.  The  moderator  may  speak  to  points  of 
order,  in  preference  to  other  members,  rising 
from  his  seat  for  that  purpose;  and  shall  decide 
questions  of  order,  subject  to  an  appeal  to  the 
judicatory  by  any  two  members. 

1 0.  Business  left  xxiv^V^^  %\.\Js!l^\%a\.«l\3osb%^ 
Ls  ordinarily  to  be  taWvx^^j^X^   ,..^^=v«a  ^k 

7 J,  A  motion  tnad^  t£v\x^V\^  ^«c«^^.^^ 
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afterwards  rep«Btad  by  the  moderator,  or  read 
aloud,  before  it  is  debated ;  and  every  motion 
shutl  be  reduced  U>  writiog,  if  the  mcideratur 
ur  any  member  require  it. 

12.  Any  member,  who  shall  have  made  a 
motion,  shall  have  liberty  to  withdraw  it  with 
the  L*onaeat  of  bis  second,  before  any  debate  bas 
taken  place  thereon ;  but  not  afterwards,  with- 
out the  loflve  of  the  judicatory. 

13.  Motions  to  lay  on  the  table,  to  take  up 
business,  and  to  adjourn,  and  the  call  for  the 
previous  ^Ufstion,  shall  be  put  without  debate. 
On  questions  of  order,  postponement,  or  com- 
mitment, no  member  shall  speak  more  than 
once.  On  all  other  questions,  each  member 
may  speak  twice,  but  not  oftener,  without  ux- 
prniia  Ii'Avo  of  the  judicatDry. 

14.  When  a  question  is  under  debate,  no  mo- 
tion shall  be  received,  unless  to  adjourn,  to  lay 
nn  the  table,  to  postpone  indeHnltely.  to  post- 
pone to  a  day  certiun,  to  eommit.  or  to  amend ; 
which  .leveral  motions  shall  have  precedence  in 
the  order  in  which  they  are  herein  arranged; 
and  the  motion  for  adjournment  shall  alwayi 
he  in  order. 

15.  An  amondmant  may  be  moved  on  any 
motion,  and  «hall  be  decided  before  the  original 
motion. 

10.  If  a  motion  under  debate  w 

17.  The  pre»ious  question  shall  be  ii 
form  ;  "  Shall  the  main  question  be  now  put  T" 
and  when  demanded  by  a  majority  of  the  mem- 
bers present,  sbiill  be  put  without  debate;  and 
unti)  jt  is  decided,  shall  prtsAu&e  &W  e.-akft-a^- 
ment  and  /briber  debate  on  tlie  tniiXn  i^-aotA^o^ 
i8.   Jt  tho  preyioua  qiieatutn  W  fl*(jii*&  '■» 
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the  affirmative,  the  main  question  shall  he  im- 
modialcly  put  without  debate ;  if  in  the  nega- 
tive, the' debate  may  proceed. 

19.  A  question  shall  not  be  again  called  up, 
or  reconsidered  at  the  same  sessions  of  the  judi- 
catory at  which  it  has  been  decided,  unless  by 
the  consent  of  two-thirds  of  the  members  who 
were  present  at  the  decision ;  and,  unless  the 
motion  to  reconsider  he  made  and  seconded  by 
persons  who  voted  with  the  majority. 

20.  A  subject  which  has  been  indefinitely 
postponed,  either  by  the  operation  of  the  pre- 
vious question,  or  by  a  direct  motion  for  indefi- 
nite postponement,  shall  not  he  again  called  up 
during  the  same  sessions  of  the  judicatory,  un- 
less bv  the  consent  of  three-fourths  of  the  mem- 
bers  who  were  present  at  the  decision. 

21.  Every  member,  when  speaking,  shall  ad- 
dress himself  to  the  moderator,  and  shall  treat 
his  fellow  members,  and  especially  the  modera- 
tor, with  decorum  and  respect. 

22.  Without  express  permission,  no  member 
of  a  judicatory,  while  business  is  going  on,  shall 
engage  in  private  conversation ;  nor  shall  mem- 
bers address  one  another,  nor  any  person  present, 
but  through  the  moderator. 

23.  No  speaker  shall  be  interrupted,  unless 
he  be  out  of  order,  or  for  the  purpose  of  cor- 
recting mistakes  or  misrepresentations. 

24.  It  is  indispensable  that  members  of  ec- 
clesiastical judicatories  maintain  great  gravity 
and  dignity  while  judicially  convened;  that 
they  attend  closely,  in  their  speeches,  to  the 
subject  under  consideration,  and  avoid  prolix 
and  desultory  harangues :  and  when  they  de- 
viate from  the  subject,  it  is  the  privilege  of  any 
member,  and  the  duty  of  the  moderator,  to  call 
them  to  order. 
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2f\  No  member,  in  the  course  of  debate, 
sliall  be  allowed  to  indulge  in  personal  reflec- 
tions. 

2G.  If  more  than  one  member  rise  to  speak 
at  the  same  time,  the  memb«*  who  is  most  dis- 
tant from  the  moderator's  chair  shall  speak 
first. 

27.  Wlii'n  more  than  three  members  of  the 
judicatory  shall  be  standing  at  the  same  time, 
the  moderator  shall  require  all  to  take  their 
seats,  the  person  only  excepted  who  may  be 
speaking. 

28.  If  any  member  act,  in  any  respect,  in  a 
disorderly  manner,  it  shall  be  the  privilege  of 
any  member,  and  the  duty  of  the  moderator, 
to  call  him  to  order. 

29.  If  any  member  consider  hinaself  as  ag- 
grieved by  a  decision  of  the  moderator,  it  shall 
be  his  privilege  to  appeal  to  the  judicatory;  and 
the  question  on  such  appeal  shall  be  taken  with- 
out debate. 

30.  Members  ought  not,  without  weighty 
reasons,  to  decline  voting,  as  this  practice  might 
leave  the  decision  of  very  interesting  questions 
to  a  small  proportion  of  the  judicatory.  Silent 
members  unless  excused  from  voting,  must  be 
considered  as  acquiescing  with  the  majority. 

81.  It  is  the  duty  of  the  moderator  to  ap- 
point all  committees,  except  in  those  cases  in 
which  the  judicatory  shall  decide  otherwise. 

32.  The  person  first  named  on  any  com- 
mittee, shall  be  considered  as  the  chairman 
thereof,  whose  duty  it  shall  be  to  convene  the 
committee:  and,  in  case  of  his  absence,  or  ina- 
bility to  act,  the  second  named  member  shall 
take  his  place,  and  perform  his  duties. 

Si).  When  various  motions  are  made  with 
ree{)cct  to  the  filling  of  blanks  with  paxtvcul%£ 
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numbers  or  times,  the  question  shall  always  be 
first  taken  on  the  highest  number,  and  the 
longest  time. 

84.  When  the  moderator  has  commenced 
taking  the  vote,  no  further  debate  or  remark 
shall  be  admitted,  unlo^ss  there  has  evidently 
been  a  mistake;  in  which  case,  the  mistake 
shall  be  rectified,  and  the  moderator  shall  re- 
commence taking  the  vote. 

85.  "When  a  vote  is  taken  by  ballot  in  any 
judicatory,  the  moderator  shall  vote  with  the 
other  members ;  but  he  shall  not  vote  in  any 
other  case,  unless  the  judicatory  be  CHjually  di- 
vided ;  when,  if  he  do  not  choose  to  vote,  the 
question  shall  be  lost. 

86.  The  yeas  and  nays  on  9ny  question  shall 
not  be  recorded,  unless  it  be  requirtKi  by  one- 
third  of  the  members  present. 

87.  All  judicatories  nave  a  right  to  sit  in  pri- 
vate, on  business  which,  in  their  judgment, 
ou^ht  not  to  be  matter  of  public  speculation. 

38.  Besides  the  right  to  sit  judicially  in  pri- 
vate, whenever  they  think  it  right  to  do  so,  all 
judicatories  have  a  right  to  hold  what  are  com- 
monly called  " interloeutoiy  meetings"  or  a  sort 
of  committees  of  the  whole  judicatory,  in  which 
members  may  freely  converse  together  without 
the  formalities  which  are  usually  necessary  in 
judicial  proceedings. 

39.  Whenever  a  judicatory  is  about  to  sit  in 
a  judicial  capacity,  it  shall  be  the  duty  of  the 
moderator,  solemnly  to  announce  from  the 
chair,  that  the  body  is  about  to  pass  to  the  con- 
sideration of  the  Dusiness  assigned  for  trial ; 
and  to  enjoin  on  the  members  to  recollect  and 
regard  their  high  character,  us  judges  of  a  court 
of  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  solemn  duty  in  which 
they  are  about  to  act. 
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40.  In  all  process  before  a  judicatory,  where 
there  is  an  accuser,  or  prosecutor,  it  is  expedient 
that  there  be  a  committee  of  the  judicatory  ap- 
pointed, (provided  the  number  of  members  be 
sufficient  to  admit  of  it  without  inconvenience,) 
who  shall  be  called  the  Judicial  Committee;  ana 
whose  duty  it  shall  be  to  digest  and  arrange  all 
the  papers,  and  to  prescribe,  under  the  direction 
of  tne  judicatory,  the  whole  order  of  the  pro- 
ceedings. The  members  of  this  committee  snail 
be  entitled,  notwithstanding  their  performance 
of  this  duty,  to  sit  and  vote  in  the  cause  as 
members  of  the  judicatory. 

41.  But  in  cases  of  process  on  the  ground  of 
general  rumour^  where  there  is,  of  courSe,  no 
particular  accuser,  there  may  be  a  committee 
appointed,  (if  convenient,)  who  shall  be  called 
the  Committee  of  Prosecution,  and  who  shall  con- 
duct the  whole  cause  on  the  part  of  the  prose- 
cution. The  members  of  this  committee  shall 
not  be  permitted  to  sit  in  judgment  in  the  case. 

42.  No  member  shall  retire  from  any  judica- 
tory, without  the  leave  of  the  moderator,  nor 
withdraw  from  it  to  return  home,  without  the 
consent  of  the  judicatory. 

43.  The  moderator  of  every  judicatory,  above 
the  church  session,  in  finally  closing  its  ses- 
sions, in  addition  to  prayer,  may  cause  to  be 
sung  an  appropriate  psalm  or  hymn,  and  shall 
pronounce  the  apostolical  benediction. 
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The  borrower  must  return  this  item  on 
the  last  date  stamped  below.  If  ano 
places  a  recall  for  this  item,  the  borr( 
be  notified  of  the  need  for  an  earlier  r 

Non-receipt  of  overdue  notices  does  r 
the  borrower  from  overdue  fit 
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